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THE BANKRUPT. 
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HE town beheld the first representation of this piece 
at the Little Theatre, Haymarket, in tie Summer _ of 
i 

Foote himself played the part of Sir Robert Riseounter 
in a manner that rivetted the attention of the audience, 


rom the commencement of the piece to the fall of 1 ihe 
urtain. 

This eventful and tell-condufled drama raised his 
reputation ( already well established) as an author and 
an actor. Its success was mentioned to Garrick, who 
remarked that Tie Bankrupt had done well by Foote, 

or he must have paid him twenty shillings in the pound, 
three times over, at least.“ 

On witnessing the excellence displayed * our author 
in his own Sir Robert Riscounter, many who 'had been 
Yin the habit of Saying © Foote's a good mimic, but na 

actor, renounced their former opinion, and en 

confessed they had . done him wrong.” _ 
The Bankrupt is a comedy as well adapted to the pre- 

Sent times as those in which it was ritten Ie cap 

requires no alteration. 
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and was gratified with general and continued applauses 
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were it not prudent first to look at home ? 


PRO L O G U E, 


TIO 3 * mn 


For wit's keen sgtirg; and this laughing N a 
What theme so fruitful as a Bankrupt Age? 

For not confin'd to commerce is the curse, 

The head is nęar as empty as thepurse ; 

Equally sunk, our credit and our wit, 

Nor is the sage more solvent than the cit; 
All these but soft, erg thus abroad we roam, 


Vou, gentle Sirs, have giv'n me credit long, 
And took my word for many an idle song; 
But if exhausted, I give notes to-day— _ 
For wit and humour, which I cannot pay, | 15 
I must turn Bankrupt too, and hop away. | 
Unless, indeed, 1 modishly apply, | 
For leave to Fee works by lottery. 
Tho? few will favour, where's no cash to fee' em, 
Poor hopes, that way, to part with my Museum; 
My old friend, Smirk, indeed, may lend his aid, 
And sell by auction all my stock in trade; 
His placid features, and imploring eye, 
May tempt, perhaps, the tardy town to buy ; 
His winning manner, and his soft address, 
To other sales of mine have giv'n success; 
But after all, my ever honour'd friends, 
On you alone my fate this night depends 
I've fought some battles, gain'd some vict'ries here, 
And little thought a culprit to appear 
Az 


* 


6 F 


Before this House; but if e's you go, 

To find me you to make me so, | 
To grant me neither wit, nor taste, nor sense, 
Vain were my plea, and useless my defence. 

But still, 1 will not steal, I will not beg, 

Tho' I've a passport in this wooden leg. 

But to my cot  contentedly reure, NY 


<4 42 46731 e 


Mean time, great Sirs, my sentence yet ste 

Een as your Justice be your candour shewn, 

And when you touch my _— o'r forget 
Jour; own. 5 
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Enter Mons wid pains deut. 


Robin Ns - 


HIS letter and casket, with my master's most re- 
ectful compliments, you will, Kitty, won your 
vn fair hands, deliver to Miss. 

Kitty. The casket is heavy—T suppose, Mr. Ro- 
n, this is what my Lady calls the Purry-funalia? 
Robin. A small tribute, 5 to adorn the” 
ride on the happy occasion, © f 

Kitty. What then, 1 suppose you look upon this 
arriage as good as concluded. 

Robin. Things are gone such a tengib that not 
te least doubt can be made. 

Kitty. And yet between the cup. and the rden 
member the proverb? 


1 Robin. One of the parties may- die to be are, 
-- © {Wherwise I don't know . EE 7755] 
Kii. Not! N 


8 THE BANKRUPT. nn 


Robin. Ns: me young lady has not dera he 
mind? 
Kitty. Not 6e m my knowledge. 
- Robin. What, Sir Robert ute, her father 
these curmudgeonly cits regard no ties, no obligz 
tions when they have an higher interest in view. 
suppose he has received larger proposals from son 
other party. 
Kitty. I have heard no such thing. 
Robin. Well then, I am sure no impediment e: 
arise from our quarter. My master, Sir gam 
Biddulph, is too much a man of honour : beſides 
know his whole soul is wrapt up in Miss Lydia. 
Kitty. He has given her pretty ee proc 
of his passion. 
Robin. What, I suppose the malicious mother-i 
law, who, I know, hates Miss, and has a damn 
deal of art, in conjunction with Miss Lucy, th 
precious pledge of her former husband's affection 
has contrived to throw some anne n in t 
way. his 
Kitty, Bless me, Mr.. Robin, I don't know wh 
you mean, I am sure I said nn at all. 
Robin. No? | 
Kitty. No. But only _ things which are n 
done, may perhaps never be done; there is nothi 
certain but death. | | 
Robin. Very moral, Miss Kitty, — (there is so. 
mystery, if 1 could but get at it, but this slut is WM” 
cunning—T will have a trial however) nay, il” 
the matter of that, I can have, Mrs. Kitty, 
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KF: 
terest at all in this match; there is 30 much con- 
ement, and form, even in the most fashionable 
ilies, that a single service is best suited to me, 
pecially too, that now I am got into most of the 
bs; there is one cireumstance I shall most feel» 
gly regret ; That I on will greatly toucli me. 
Kitty. And pray what. may that be, Mr. Robin? 
Robin. Not living under the same roof with Miss 
itty. I make no doubt, Madam, but your fortunes 
ould follow your mistress s, and, in that case, 1 
ought to soften the rigours of my tri in ne 
rreeable converse. 

Kitty. elne Mr. Robin? wel, Lprotext, 1 did 
N 

Robin. ho when our 1 eee Ind 
ocured, for us a small independence, 1 flatter'd' 
yself with gently sliding the down hill of life, wh 
et to no other will but Miss Kitty's, 1 1 
Kitty. What a difference between him; * the 
rvants of this side the bar ꝰ— Really, Mr. Robin, 
du talk nearly as well as your master. 
Robin. And no wonder, Madam, since lows the 
ame deity, inspires us both. 

Kitty. How quick you-are in your reppartes Me- 
obin! are you good at a riddle? 

Robin. If you mean the making hems no; it is 
do low a species of writing for me; for novels I 
ave now and then some dealings with Noble, and 
ave by me à genteel comedy of one act, that is 
zouglit to have a yon deal of merit. 
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| Kitty. And pray wen does it make its ap 
veg ? 

. Robin. Why, faith; 1 don't habe all the man 
gers are such scriblers, that they won't give a geniu 
fair play, but engross the whole stage to themselve 

Kitty. Very selfish, indeed. Well, Mr. Robit 
though- you won't make a riddle, I will, which, 4 
my Lady expetts me, you may study to ex pound 
yourself. This match won't take place, and yet a 
none of the parties to blame; I may live in the sam 
house with you, though I should leave my you 
Mistress's service, and the loss of my place mi 
perhaps be the making of my fortune. So Adie 

Robin, Nay but Miss Kitty, one word if you ple: 
; Kitty. Not a syilable, go and puzzle your brain 
But take this, for your comfort, that if you cann su 
at present make out my meaning, a nan time wi 
Tully explain it. | | [Ex 

Robin. So skittish and shy, Mrs. Pert ! butif ou 
next meeting don't bring forth this secret, you a 
no true chamber-maid, nor I fit for a valet d 
chambre. All reserve amongst servants is flat tre: 
son against the community. Every well disciplinf 
domestic is bound in honour, however careful 
his own, to reveal all family seerets, to the rest. 
the tribe. But 1 must brush ws for here comes n 
Lady. 5 ea 


Enter Lady Riscouvxrzx, and JAMES. 
Lady Risc. And he has promised that the pa 
- graph shall appear in the paper this morning? 
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3 I am afraid, Magna, there is no o ande of 
eping his word. 

Lady Risc. Afraid! what a eee creature 
t thou? 

James. As your Ladyahip, by what means I know 
t, is acquainted with my veneration for Miss, you 

n't wonder at my feeling some compunction, in 
coming an instrument to ruin her fame. | 
Lady Risc. Why the fellow is a fool: don't you 
nsider, that her ruin, as you call it, will be your 
Se? 

James. Perhaps, 80, Madam, but how can I— - 
Lady Risc. You love Lydia, you say? 

James. More than I haye words to express. 

Lady Risc. And Sir James Biddulph you K as 
successful rival, no doubt? 

James. Except on that account, I have no reason. 
Lady Risc. And what better reason can any man 
e you know, that the two great master 
assions that gave birth to all that we do, is hatred 
nd love? | 

James. Without doubt. 

Lady Risc. The mind would stagnate without 
dem; and are not you particularly fortunate, in 
eing able, by one masterly stroke to gratify both? 

James. Where I W sure of Succeeding with 
1158? 
Lady Risc, You 3 every probable chance in your 
vour: in the first place, it is impossible, consis- 
ently with his honour, that Sir James W can 
ursue his . n Lydia. 
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”* James. May be not. 
Lady Risc. Nor will any proper pole. perk 
think of her when her reputation is gon 
James. Too true 1 believe. 2 
Lady Risc. Then who so likely to succeed as you 
elf ? as you are the party suspected, common "pol 
vill point out you for her husband. 8 
James. But will Miss Lydia be brought to submi 
Lady Risc. She can have no choice but her father 
Fim, I can easily manage, and possibly, as a douceut 
prevail on him to augment the very considerab 
fortune she drives from her aunt; never fear, thing 
are in a very good way. 
James. 1 must submit al) to your vpe mi 
| nagement. AY 
Lady Misc. Your part will be easy enough, ye 
will have nothing to do but be Passive. 


| Enter e 6 and Luc v, with a news-paper in hi 
* F E 


Lhe: Here, Madam, here it is, and placed | in 
most conspicuous part of the paper. 
Lady Risc. And no alteration ? 
78 Lucy. Not a word. In the edc form that v 
sent it. l ; | a 
Lady Risc. Prythee read it, my dear. 
Lucy. [Reads.) „We can assure the public 
« from the very best authority, that the beatitifi 
daughter, by a former venture, of an emine 
« banker not far "ou the Monument, was e tehin 


F 


J. THE BANERUPT., 13 


by the servants, in a most critical situation, with 
Mr J, clerk to her father.“ e 
Lady Risc. Right, right. „„ 
Lucy. . And what heightens her crime, she was on 
the eve of being married to an amiable young baro- 
net, at the west end of the town, the W 
object of her own choice. ? 

Lady Risc. Finely circumstantial, it is impoxible | 
r any body to err in the person. 


ceul Lucy. Not in nature; now, I think, we hl pul | 
rab&wn Miss Prudery's pride. 
hin Lady Risc. It cannot fail. Kitty you . care. 


ly perused the instructions 1 gave you. 
mi Kitty. Please your ladyship, I have them by 
art, 
Lady Risc: Don t be too forward i in aſe e 
estion they put to you; but answer with a kind 
reluctant hesitation, as if the facts were forc'd 
om your mouth, : 
Kitty. Never fear, 8 ' 
Lady Risc. Don't forget to make frequent pro- 
ssions of the great love and affection you bear your 
ng mistress, that you could not have thought 
, Shan't know whom to trust for the future; ready 
lay down your life for your lady. 
Lucy. Suggest too, that some Strange arts must 
plieſ ve been used, or you are convinc'd she RP never 
ave been brought to submit. 
Kitty. 1 shall nen Madam, OW your di 
ctions. | 


lat W 


titif. 
arne 
pris 
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Lady Ric. And enen out a tear, now and thei 7: 

if you can. n 
bk: Lucy. Or if they w won't come, rub your eyes till th ar 

are red. nf 


Lady Risc. Right; thin will give e probablity to x 
that you say. | 
Lucy. Otherwise, the young mheporine 8 banned 
has been always so specious, those who kno 
her won't credit the story. 

Kitty. Suppose, Madam, Sir James Biddulph, 
any body else, should make any enquiry ? 

Lady Risc. Answer none of tlieir questions; you 
tenderness for Lydia will be a proper excuse; to you 
master's authority, indeed, you are obliged to sub 
mit. Vou comprehend me? 

Kitty. Perfectly, Madam. | 

Lady Risc. Within, I will give you farther 6 it 
structions; and remember, Kitty, your fortune is: 
stake: Success, in this one instance, will make yo 
easy for life. 

Kitty. The best I can do will be bus a poor retu 
for your ladyship's goodness. 

Lady Risc. Send the news paper into your master 
(Exit Kitty.) You have, James, seen none of © 
people this morning ? 

James. I have not enter'd the shop. 

Lady Risc. Then get out of the way as fast as y« 
can; secrete yourself somewhere, that will give addi 
tional strength to the story. Your withdrawin 
will argue a consciousness arising from guilt. 

James. That I most sufficiently feel. 
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Lady Risc. Success will soon drown the remem- 
nce. (Exit James.) That fellow must not ap- 
ar; his mind is so maukish, that should he be 
nfronted with Lydia, he would betray our whole 
ot in an instant. 
Lucy. It is a wonder, Madam, how you have got 
this address: instead of a private n you are 
m'd to govern a country. 
Lad) Ric. Why, I think, I may without vanity 
y, that 1 deriv'd from nature some talents for this 
nd of intrigue; but to the care of my education 
hiefly owe what I am. 
Lucy. Indeed, Madam! | 
Lady Risc. My father was a stock- broker, you 
* and your father, my first husband, an attoree 
my dear. 
L ucy, True, Madam. | 
Lady Risc. And as they had no reserve, they kept 
secrets from me, I must have been a blockhead, 
deed, not to have made some un, in their : 
ofessional arts, | 
Lucy. True, Madam. 
Lady Risc. But after defeating Sir 3 Bid. 
uph's designs upon Lydia, to turn the tide of his 
ections, and substitute you in her room, wy Lu. 
be the great political effort. | 
Lucy. From your ladyship's great abilities there. 
nnot be the least doubt of success: besides her fa- 
awinWcr is so hasty and violent that, I am sure, he will 
ver be brought to forgive her, 


B 3 


not so inconstant as he. Sir Robert is choleri 
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Lady Rise. There is np relying on that; no mor 
tal was ever so mutable. Our various climate iff 


enough, but then, as he is provoked without caus 
he is appeased without reason; one word will in 
flame, another extinguish the fire; whom one mi 
nute he persecutes, the next he protects. His joy 
grief, love, hatred, are in eternal rotation, and 
have been often tempted to think his mind a ma 
chine, moved AE by the immediate n befon 
it. 
| Lacy. And yet; Madam, how completely you rul 
him! 

Lady Risc. No longer, child, than I r by hi 
vide; after that, the first person has him that see 
him, and all my impressions are effac'd in an instan 


Enter Kir rr. 

e My master has got at the paragraph. 

Lady Nisc. Has he so? well, and 

Kitty. He enquired, Madam, for you, and puttin 
his finger here, bid me shew this en to ye 
ladyship. 
Lady Risc. He did not eck! then that 1 
seen it before? 

Kitty. Not in the least—but here he comes totter 
ing and trembling—with his face as white as a shee 

TROY Risc. Get you behind. 


| Euler Sir Rog RT Nad ns. 
Sir Rob. Well, my dear have you read 
Lady Risc. Sir Robert, I have. 
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Sir Rob. Have you so? Well, and pray what do 
du think? Did you ever see such an audacious, 
dominable, impudent, scandalous piece of scurri- 
y? Zounds, give me my cane, I will go n to 
e rascally printer's, and 
Lady Risc. But suppose, Sir Robert, the printer 
zould not be passive, and, in return for the strokes 
your cane, should leave the marks of his nails in 
dur face. 

Sir Rob. There may be something in cha as your 
dyship says, I have heard some o the rogues are 
rong and sturdy enough. 
Lady Risc. And, first, let us hem sure who the ber 
is the paragraph points at. | 
Sir Rob. Hey | what d'ye say? points at? whe it 
as clear as the sun—(takes the paper.) banker 
onument—first yventure—zounds they might as 
ell have published my mannes and my daughter's, 
t length. | 
Lady Risc. Why, to say truth, the marksare pret- 
y Strong ; but still let us coolly consider the. case. 
Litty, go down; Lucy, my dear, leave Sir Robert 
d me together a little. Exit Lucy and Kitty. 
Sir Rob. Ay, go, child, pr'ythee go. I don't be- 
eve, Lady Riscounter, that there is a single man in 
e Ward, who would have the least hesitation in 
ronouncing who was— - 

Lady Risc. Well, but don't let us be in such 
zurry to make the application ourselves; the malice 

others. ml be ready enough to do that; let me 

| > WY - 
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see, is there no other banker lives near the Nom. 
ment? 

Sir Rob. Not that I know; but suppose "_ 
$hould, here, the west end of the town, arid the ami: 
able baronet, puts the matter out of mg ers hey, 
What d'ye say W 
Lach Risc. That, indeed; but” hold a little, does 
not it mention the name of the paramour? Ay, here 
it is, J—S. 
Sir Rob. j—s. dS 
Lady Rist. J—S; I don't recollect any body that 
visits here, whose name those letters will suit. 
Sir Rob, There is no Jones, nor Joddtell pod, 
rox, that is an L—nor Jennings, nor arvis, Not 
Jenkins, nor 

- Lady Rist. Not that T recollect. 
Sir Rob. There is Jacobs the Jew, but he is as ab 
as one of the patriarchs, with his beard down to his 
breeches; they can never mean him. 
Lady Risc. Poo! that's tot absurd to suppose: 
but stay, are there no other distinguithing marks! 
um, um,. —“ J-—s, clerk of her father's.” I 
own that passage escaped me. 
Sir Rob. Hey! what did you Say ? a me too, 
one of my clerks! who can that be? J—s, the two 
letters belonging to a surname. 

Lady Risc. So 1 should imagine. 

Sir Rob. Zounds! it can never be James. Ze. 
Lady Risc. James! | 

Sir Rob. An impudent, eternal, damn'd son of a 
bitch! this is the consequence of taking beggars in- 
to your bosom. 


„„ 7 0 Bu 


\ 


s in- 
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Lady Rive, But, Sir Rubert=—— 
Sir Rob. Don't mention it, Madam; was not be 
e thirteenth son of a starv'd Curate in Essex, rag - 


their calve did not I feed, cloath, take him into 
y house, treat him as if he had been—and in re- 
rn, the villain to dishonour my child! 

Lady Rise. You are too impatient, Sir Robert ; ; 
hy should you fix all at hnct'upon James? 1 have 
dserved the lad's behaviour to be discreet and mo- 
st; nay; indeed, rather shy and reserv'd. 

Sir Rob. That is true enough, I must own. I 
ver remark'd the boy to be presumptuous and 
rward, like some of our pert prigs of the city, but, 
your ladyship observes, rather bashful and shy. 
d, no, it can never be him. 

Lady Risc. Not but I have known people with 
at specious outside appearance, any minds as 
alignant and daring—— 

Sir Rob. The cursedest sly dogs upon ——— hy- 


a villain for you, my dear. 

dy Risc. Nay, but my dear, let us conclude no- 
ng rashly. Suppose you send for J ames up, nd 
him a little ? | 
dir Rob. That may'nt be amis3—who's there? 

ady Risc. Not that I believe he will be ever 
dught to confess. : 


d as their colts, and knew about as much as one . 


\ 


crisy is the finest veil for a villain. I always sus- 
ted there was something bad behind his solemn 
Ctified look: I don't believe the scoundrel ever. 
ore an oath since he came into the house. There 
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Sir Rob. He no, no, curse him. Him! vou wil 
never catch him at that: you might as well hope t 
extract sugar from salt. I my as ol let hin 
alone. 

Lady Risc. Let us see him, however, 


Enter @ SERVANT. 


Bir Rob. True, Let James know that I waal 
Saks but don't tell the fellow I am angry, and « 
. get him to skulk out of the way. 2 
Ser. I did not know that your worship was angry 
*till you told me your— 
Sir Rob. I tell you! my dear, did I say any uct 
thing? You prying, impertinent—Go, and do as yo 
are bid, [Exit Servant 
Lady Risc. I don't think it unlikely, Sir Robert 
but some idle acquaintance, without considering th 
consequences, may have inserted this malicious ar 
ticle, by way of pleasantry, as a kind of jest upo 
James. 
Sir Rob. Nothing so probable, Lady Riscounter 


this town swarms with such forward, frivolous puff u 
pies. b 
L 

Enter SERVANT, u 

Well, where is James? 8 


Ser. Sir, he is not within, | 

Sir Rob. What, is the rascal run off? 

Lady Risc. No, my dear, perhaps only gone Ou 
with some bills for acceptance. . 

15 Rob. Like enough, When will he be back 
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wil er. The rest of the Clerks have not seen him to- 
e te 


Sir Rob. Not seen him to-day? what a are all of 
em blind then? F ; 

Lady Risc. Nay, Sir Robert, ene he has not 
en in the shop. | 
Ser. So they say. . Exit. | 
Sir Rob. Then they could not see him, indeed. 
ot in the shop? nay, then the business is clear; 
ilt, guilt, flight is full as bad as confession. 

Lady Risc. It does look suspicious, I own; but 
en nothing ill can happen without your daughter's 
ncurrence, and you have not the bean * of - 
. 5 

Sir Rob. Doubt! bey! | 

Lady Risc. And, in fact, have nothing to fear. 

Sir Rob. Fear! doubt! 1 hope your Ladyship has 
d more doubts than myself. | 

Lady Risc. Why Should 17 how does this tor xr 
ncern me? 1 

Sir Rob. As it concerns me, Lady Riscounter; 40 
u suppose I should have been nen if such 
harge had fallen on Lucy? 


ughter Lucy, 

Sir Rob. Full as soon as on my e Lydia. 
Lady Kisc. I am not, Sir Robert, so certain of 
t. . 

Sir Rob. Lady Rieconntor, you begin to ales 
3 you know more of this matter than you are 


ck lling to own. 


Lady Risc. Such a charge can never fall upon my aA; 


2332 | ' THE. BANKRUPT, Ad! 


Lady Ric. Whatever I know, Sir Robert, I an 
resolved not to communicate. 
Sir Rob. And why not? 3. 
Lady Risc. Whatever a mother-in-law says, t 
good-natured world always imputes to malice. 
Sir Rob. Generally the case, I must own. But t 
me you may, nay, you ought to reveal. 
Lady Risc. Since you are so earnest, I own sont 
rumdurs have reach'd me. 
Sir Rob. Of what kind? 
5 Lady Risc. You will pardon me there: if you wi 
examine your daughter's maid, Kitty; she, Lam (al | 
can satisfy all your enquiries. 
Sir Rob. An artful baggage, I know. For he 
ven's sake, my dear, send her hither directly. 
ow Fes But not the least mention of me. 
LExit 
* 8 Rob. ms well, I never observ'd the least cor 
Tespondence between Lydia and James: but wh: 
of that? they would take good care, I wariant, . 
conceal it from me, | 


8 


u 


Fr Kir rr. 


So, I find you were the go- between, the Male in 
famous agent in this cursꝰ d 

Kitty. Sir Robert 

Sir Rob. Vou must have been a en I at 
Sure, James was not able to bribe you, for he | 182 
Poor ag a pillag'd black in Bengal. 

Mit, Really, Sir, I don't understand ne 
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Sir Rob. You mean, hussey, you won't : Come, 
u may as well tell me all the particulars concern- 
g Lydia and James: with the main TOs you 
I am already acquainted. 
Kitty. Don't press me, pray Sir; I would rather 
than say any oy to hurt my young mistress — 
L Cries. 
Sir Rob. yy pr antes: Kitty, don't cry, you are 
good girl, and love my daughter, 1 see. 
Kitty. And not without leren, Tor She has been 
Wl kindest, best 
Sir Rob. Nay, till now, she was ever an amiable 
|; but here, child, yu will do her a capital + ser- 
he e. 
Kit. lde, Sir. : | 
Sir Rob. For if her affections are fix'd upon 
zi nes, tho' I may lament, I shall not oppose him. 
t cou Kitty. Since that is the case, 1 can't say, but early 
Wi de morning, hearing a noise in Miss Lydia's apart- 
nt, I stepp'd down to see what was the matter, 
Sir Rob, Well ? Wa, 
:tty. Just as I got at the foot of the afairs; her 
or open'd, and out came Mr. James. 
le in Cr Rob. Did he? and why did not you alarm the 
ie and seize the villain directly ? 
itty. That, Sir, would have ruined my Lady's 
- lat dutation at once. 
e sir Rob. True enough, you did wisely. Did the 
© ow perceive you ? | 
ty. Yes, Sir, and made me a Sign to be silent. 
dir Rob, I don't doubt it, | 


% 


an 
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Kitiy. Indeed, he came to me two had afte 
told me he had a passion for Miss, never could g 
an opportunity of disclosing his mind, and deg 
rate, at finding his hopes on the point of bein 
ruin'd, he had stolen that morning into her chan 
ber, humbly to implore her compassion and pity. 

Sir Rob. He chose a fine time An place for | 
purpose. 

Kitiy. On his knees he n 1 would 4 
close to any mortal what 1 had seen. 

Sir Rob. Which you should not have done. 
| Kitty. He was too late in his caution; not fi 
minutes before, I had told it to Mrs. Hemshot, Mi 
* Lucy's maid. 

Sir Rob. No wonder then the Story is public. 

Kitty. I am certain sure, my young Mistress is 
nocent, for Mr. James vowed and declared hen 
all upon honour. 

Sir Rob. The malice of mankind will never! 
brought to believe i it; you may go. (Exit Kith 
So the girl's reputation is gone, and a retreat fr 
the world the only choice that is left her: all 
calamities are come upon me at once; my c 
ruin'd, and from the general distress, my own fa 
and fortune on the brink of destruction: the ati 
ney and broker will be instantly here to conti 
means for propping my tottering credit. Am! 
a condition to think of expediengs, ox to listen tc 


| | Enter SERVANT. | 
5 A card, Sir. CE 
Sir Rob. (Reads. ) © Sir James Biddulph's cc 


- 


[a 

fte pliments to Sir Robert Riscounter, and if conve- 

| oe nient will take the liberty to wait on him this 
e morning.” - Prepar'd, as I expected, our misfor- | 
bein nes have reach'd him, and he comes to break off 


han match; he is not to be bland. This rash, in- 
v. nsiderate— I'll to her, and if she has the leas atom 
feeling, I'll And yet, how could the poor girl 


Ip his intrusion? she might be ignorant, and yet 
e fellow without encouragement, would never 
ve dared to—Yet the impudence of some men is 
nazing, and so indeed is the folly of women: the 


eginal fault must be his. But her after-compli- 
„Mice makes her equally guilty, for had she disap- 
ov'd, she would have reveal'd the fact to her mo- 

g. er or me. That, that, condemns her at once; I 
ill to her . and find out the full extent of 


r guilt, | Lexie 


\ 


Tur END OF THE FIRST ACT 
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wo Lucy and Miss Lypra discovered. 5 
25 1 


5 > us, nideod; who are incumber'd with fathe 
and mothers, marriage 1s a convenient busing 
enough. | 12888 

Lydia. And why on that account, my dear Luc) 

Lucy. As it makes one the entire mistress of one 
time, and one is accountable to no mortal bor. W 
one says or does. 

Lydia. What, Lucy, not to o your husband ? 

Lucy. Nay, don't be prudish, my dear: you a 
going back to the days of Queen Bess; who talk 
now of obedience and duty? ridiculous! her maj 
ty's old fardingale is not more out of fashion. 

Lydia. No! 

Lucy. No: one reads in books, indeed, of nupt! 
ties and conjugal love; mere obsolete stuff!. modeſ o 
marriages are mere matters of 1 interest. 

Lydia. Interest ! | 

Lucy. Ay, child ; for instance now, Sir Tho 
Perkins, our neighbour, finding that Miss Willian 
has a good parcel of land, which being contigual 
to his estate, will be very proper for him to posses 
immediately sends his rent-roll a-courting to her 
The parchments are produced on both sides, and ut 
impediments, that is incumbrance appearing, a co 
Ple of lawyers marry the manors together. 


hk <<” . 2 th 0 Kt”) + 
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Lydia. Without the least regard to the persons? 
Lucy. Poo, persons! they are consider'd, child, as 
ansion-houses upon the estates, which one lives in, 
neglects, just as they happen to be convenient or 
t. Ob WT | 
Lydia, But suppose, Lucy, as in mine, there 
ould happen to be no land in the case? 

Lucy. Then, child, the bargain is alter'd; you 
sine posit so much money, and he grants you such an 
c nuity; a mere Smithfield bargain, that is all. | 
ac Lydia. A pretty picture you give me of marriage 
one Wt this is all raillery, Lucy; I am sure you would 
ver submit to this barter and sale 
Lucy. I should do like the rest of the world. We 
ust take things as we find them. You are not 80 
Mu i olish as to be fond of Sir James Biddulph, my 
\ talk ard 

naje Lydia. Fond? the expression is strong; you must 
| 2gine | prefer him to the rest of 

o. Why, as to his appearance, it must be 
upt n'd, that the mansion is a pretty modern structure 
ode tough, well built, and prettily finish'd: I can't in- 
eed say, his upper story is furnish'd quite to my 
ste. 

Lydia. Nay, Lucy, now you are 1 0 the whole 
orld will concur in giving him sense. 

Lucy. Nay, that article is not very material. If I 
id him, that is a part of his house, with which I 
ould hold very little communication, my dear. 
ut, however, you love him? 

Lydia, Or 1 am sure I never would have him, 
C2 


No 
Ilian 
guol 
Ses 
her 
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© Lucy. And J suppose if any accident was to brei 
off this match, it would make you very unhappy? 
Iydia. Can you doubt it, my dear? | 
Lucy. There is one evil that attends these ridic 
lous contracts. | 
Lydia. You don't look upon love then as an essen. 
tial ingredient ? | 
Lucy. Ha! hal ha! silly and tua: & you 
know, Lydia, why Love is always painted as blind? 
Lydia. There are many causes tc by th 
poets. 
Lucy. But not one has given the true one: becaus 
the little rogue shuts our eyes to our interests. 
Lydia. Fye, Lucy, where could you get these nar. 
row and libertine notions? 
Lucy. A little more experience will tell al 
But here comes Sir Robert ; not a word of whit hal 
passed. 
Lydia. I shall, my dear Lucy, for your Abe "i 
deavour to forget all you have said. 


Enter Sir RoBERT RISCOUNTER., 


Sir Rob. Lucy, you may go down. (Exit Lucy.) 
After what has pass'd, you will not be surpriz d 
that I insist upon your immediately quitting mf 
house ! 

Lydia. Quitting the house, Sir! 

Sir Rob. Your fortune is independent and 1 
you will no doubt be happy in escaping from the 
observing eye of a father, —I will be cool, and desire 
only an answer to a very few questions. Since the 
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death of your mother (who is happy in having 
zscap'd the knowledge of this infamous business) 

have I been ever n in any an of e af. 
ection? 

Lydia. For Heaven's sake, Sir, what can be the 
meaning of —— 

Sir Rob. Come, no evasions, but answer deiefly 

es, or no, to my questions. 

Lydia. No, Sir. 

Sir Rob. After my first care to educate you fit for 
he world, has it not been my principal study to set- 
le you properly in it? 

Lydia. Most assuredly, Sir. 

Sir Rob. And knowing to what temptations girls 
at your age are expos'd, did I not seek out a man ot 
rank, honour, and fortune, to be your protector and 

guardian for life ? | 

Lydia. J confess it. 

Sir Rob. Did you ever express the least dislike to 
sir James Biddulph's address? 

Lydia. Never. 

Sir Rob. How could you on so far forget what 
ou owe to me, and yourself, as privately to harbour 
and encourage a passion 

Lydia. IJ am confounded, 

Sir Rob. For an object too unauitable in vary 
respect: for a mere creature of charity? 

Lydia. Charity! 

Sir Rob, Ay, for it was compassion to the father's 

umerous family that induced me to take James into 
ly house, | 


* 
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Lydia. James! what of him? or what relation, 
Sir, can he have to me? 

- Sir Rob. This is astonishing in a girl of her years, 
What then, you know 1 8 885 of this fellow's affec. 
tions. 

Lydia. For me? 

Sir Rob. Aye, for you. No billet-doux, no pri- 
vate meetings, no stealing into your chamber before 
the servants were out of their beds ? 

Lydia. ee and who, Sir, has dared to in. 
sinuate 

- Sir Rob. Insinuate! why the tale is the talk of the 
town: all the morning papers are full on't. 

Lydia. What can, Sir, be the meaning of this? is 
it possible you can think, My your anner $0 
abandoned, $0 lost 501 

Sir Rob. Hey! n 

Lygia. Recollect, dear Sir, I beseech you, havel, 
in the whole course of my life, ever once dared to 
deceive you ? 

Sir Rob. Why, Child, I can't say that you have. 

But in this case, there is such positive proof. 

Lydia. Of what kind, I beseech you? 

Sir Rob. Facts, facts, well attested; so don't pre. 
tend to deny. 

Lydia. Attested ! by whns 

Sir Rob. Their names are needless at present. 
But what motive or interest could any one have to 
invent, or propagate? 1 

Hdia. None, that I can discover; but, however 
strong the appearance, if either in thought, word, 11 
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oh eed, there has any thing, either criminal or culpa- 
le, passed between me and 


Ss Sir, Rob. What, no 8 no interviews? 

ec. Lydia. No more than with any other man in your 
ervice. . * 
Sir Rob. Astonizhing | 

Ile Lydia, If the contrary can be made to appear, 

ore bandon me, Sir, at once to that world, already so 


rrepossess'd to my prejudice, the greatest misfortune 
in. hat can ever befal me. 
Sir Rob. Well, child, rise; I can't who giving 
the eredit to what you aver. But how to persuade the 
est of 8 


* $0 Enter a SERVANT. 


Somebody wants me? as I expected. Sir James 
N Biddulph, I reckon ? 
el, Ser. No, Sir, a couple of gentlemen who say _ 
d tolWame by appointment. 
S:r Rob. 1 guess who they are. Another bad "I 
ave. iness. Shew them into the parlour. (Exit Servant.) - 
ou don't know half your father's ACLs | 
hild, go into your chamber. 
Lydia. I hope my father believes me? 
Sir Rob. I do, I do. As soon as I. have dispatch'd 
hese gentlemen, I will see you again. LExeunt. 


pre- 


ent. 


e to SCENE, -A Parlour. 


Enter PiLLAGE and ResovRce. : 
Pil. Ay, take my word/for it, Mr. Resource, in 


ever 
1. of 
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the whole round of the law, and, thank Heaven, the 
dominions are pretty extensive, there is not a nicet 
road to hit than the region of Bankrupts. 

Res. I should have thought it a turnpike, for 
you see how easily even a country attorney can 
find it. 

Pil. *Pshaw ! what, amongst unions and 
meagre mechanicks? fellows not worth powder and 
shot; and yet these paltry provincials, master Re. 25 
source, are often obliged to solicit my aid. 

Res. Indeed! 

Pil. Why, t' other day, a poor dog, over head and 
ears in debt from the country, was recommended to 
me by a client: the fellow had scrap'd together all 
he could get, and came up to town, with a view of 
running beyond sea, but I stopp'd him directly. 

Res, Really! | 

Pil. O, av, in a couple of months wages him as 
white as a sheep that is just shorn. 

Res. How did you bring it about ? 

Pil. Easy enough. Made him take a house in 
Cheapside, call'd him a- citizen in the London Ga. 
zette, and his name of John Madge, (being as com- 
mon as carrots) not a soul in the country suspected 
that it was he. 

Res. How should aut ? N 

Pil. Pass'd a few necessary notes to get him num- 
ber and value, white-wash'd him, and sent him home 
to his wife. 
Res. Cleanly and cleverly done. 
Fil. When the Fountry Chaps brought in their 


— + 
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the 
cer 


s, he drew out of his pocket a certificate, and 
e them a receipt in full for all their demands. 

des. How the loobies must look. ; 

10. n, no doubt! but he's in buzindus 
in. 

kes. He is? 

„/. O yes, and I hear does very wat; For I left 
1 two hundred out of the six he brought with * 
degin the world with credit afresh. _ 

Res. Very generous indeed, Mr. Pillage. 

pil. O] a trifling affair, got little by it!—for 
matter of that, a mere Statute is not much in 
If. | 
Res, Ay! Welll thought it brought pretty yr» 
sites with it. 

514. No, no; it is a good hot- bed indeed to raise 
ncery Suits in. 

tes. Ay, that is a produce that deserves propaga- 


for | 
an 


nd 
ind 


Res 


and 
| to 
all] 
v of 


n as 


2 What, I see you have found a remedy for 
ister Monk of the. Minories? I thought his was 


2 in 
Ga. incurable case. 
Om- 


Res. Only skinn'd over the sore, master Pillage, it 
soon break out again, 
"i, What were the means that you used? 

fes. Got some friends of mine to advance him 
h on a project. | 

Pil. Of what kind? 

Res. A Scheme of his, to monopolize sprats and 
atoes. 

"dl. And it took ? 
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in Southwark, and have shot out branches as s tall 4 


the bills to be sure. But how to discharge then 


z 


Res. Oh! there was no Auger of that. The 
people of this country are "ORs ready to bite ata 
bubble. 

Pil. Will it hold? 

Res, Pshaw! we shall break before the seas 
for sprats, and as to the potatoes, we had laid in: 
ship load or two. 

Pil For which you procured a good price? 

Res, Not a souse. They are all now in our cellan 


the trees in the Park, 
Pil. Ha! ha! ha! but apropos, can you goed 
Robert's business with us: 
Res. Very near, I believe. + 
Pil. What, the house is not a «tumbling 
Res. A pretty large crack. = 
Pil. Which he wants our assistance to plaicte 
Why, I thought the knight was as firm as a rock, 
Res. I knew better things. I saw the mani 
was daily decaying, Hush, here he comes: 


Enter Sir ROBERT, followed by a Clerk, 
Sir Rob, As we have effects in our hands, accep 


when they are due.—So, gentlemen, I 88d. sent id 
you to beg your assistance. 
Pil. Sir Robert, we shall be very happy to ser 
you, if you will tell us but how. | 
Sir Rob. Why, to deal plainly, phiittdined; my al 
fairs are come to a crigls, and We wane Subs 
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Land ny RT, wy credit will quickly ex- 


re. : 
Pil. You aurpriue me: I never K it in dune | 
r. Pray, Sir Robert, what brought on the dis- 
se, was it an alley fever, or a gradual decay? 

Sir Rob. A complication of causes. Not but I 
uld have weather d them all, had the house in 
olland but stood, their failure must be nes | 
mine. 

Pil. What, Van Swieten wn 

Sir Rob, Have you hears any Wing of bien to- 
wy ? 

Pil. No doubt, I believe, of their W ; their 
Ils were offered at Garraway's under forty per cent. 
s your name is not blown upon yet, suppose you 
din a couple of quires! don't you think the cireu- 
tion might serve you ? 

Sir Rob. No, that mint is exhauſted, and private 
aper return'd to its primitive value. My real case 
n be no longer conceal'd. I must stop, and 
ould be glad of your advice how to manage the 
atter. | 

Pil. There are two methods in use. The choice 
ll depend on how your affairs stand with the 
orld. 

Sir Rob. Bitter bad, Mr. Pillage. 

Pil. I guess'd as much, by your sending for us, 
ey treat us, Master Resource, like a couple of 
lacks, never apply but in desperate cases. 


Res. But in all diseases there are different de- 
bes. | : 


% n ‚‚ . 4 f 
it Pil. True; for instance, if you find you are pret 
by 2 near on a par, with perhaps a small balance per con, 
| tra, summon your creditors, lay your condition 
fully before them, convince them you have a fun 
to answer all their demands, and ag a mT fe 
three or four years. 
Sir Rob. Just to cull in my ant and make the 
most of my other effects? 
Res. True; as the English ho band's A got 
deal of milk in their blood, that is a our md 
refused. 
Sir Reb. This, 133 Pilla, ge, will be 8 de 
ferring the evil. 
Pil. That is, Sir Robert, as you manage the card 
Don't you see that the length of time, with the wan 
or wish of ready money for trade, wil} dispose th 
bulk of your creditors to sell their debts at a loss 
thirty or forty per cent? | 
Sir Rob. True, _= 
Res, No contemptible sum, when a man's 
are large. 
Sir Rob. But how shall I profit by— | WY 
Pil. What hinders os from privately buying ti 
debts? 
Str Rob That, SOR HU . 
Res. A fine fortune sav'd out of the fire. 
Pil. True. And now we talk of the fire, for 
present supply, you may burn a warehouse or tu 
_ after it has been gutted of all its contents. 
Res. And recover the full amount of the policy. 
Pi, Did you never try that? 
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Res. No, 1 don't think he has done any thing i in the 

e way yet; have you, Sir Robert? 

Sir Rob. Never once came into my head. 

Pil. May be not; oh! for a fertile brain, there 

e many means to be used; but what * wy to 

y plan? ' 

Sir Rob. What, the summoning 3 I am so 

volved, that I am afraid that 1 will never : 

evail. 

Pil. Then you have nod left but a statute. 

Sir Rob. But if my certificate should not be 

anted ? | 

Pil. That is my proper wenne Sir Robert. 

we find your creditors inclined to be crusty, there 

wa be no difficulty in en demands to get num 

er and value. 5 

588 Sir Rob. That will swell ny debts to a monstrous 

| mount. — 

Res. So much the more for your honour; 3 bender 

ou are a knight, and your dignity demands pou 

hould fail for a capital sum. 

Sir Rob. Does it? 

Pil. To be sure. Why, you Would not aeak | 

nto the Gazette like a Birmingham button-maker ? 

Res. Oh ſie! 

Pil. He would never after be able to shew his 

ead upon Change, J 

two es. Never, never. | -. 

Pil. And then, you know, what with the ade 

uff, such as Jewels, or cash, that he himself my 
D 
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secrete, and the dividends that fall to the share 
his friends, which they will doubtless restore 
Res. He will be fit to begin the omg again wit 
eclat; sa 
Pil. Ina — better cnoddics than ver. 
Res. And his children's children wil have rea 
to thank him, 
Sir Rob. But is there not some HF in conce: 
ing the portable stuff, as you call it ? 
Pil. Not in the least. Besides, to colour the bi 
siness, you may collect a purse of light guineas, wit 
an old batter'd family watch, and deliver them to the 
commissioners, on your first examination. 
Res. That will give an air of integrity. 
Sir Rob. You seem to think, then, Gentlemen 
that it is the duty of every honest merchant u 
break once at least in his life, for the good of hi 
family? 
Res. Not the least question of that. | 
Pil. Every day's practice confirms it. Well, $ 
Robert, when shall I provide you the tackle ? 
Sir Rob. The tackle! 
Pil. In about a month or six weeks, 1 think, you 
may be made fit to appear in the papers, 
Sir Rob. In the Gazette, as a bankrupt ? 
Res. Aye, but then no time must be lost. 
Pil. Not a moment, for should they smoke þ 
design | 
Sir Rob. Gentlemen, I must decline W 
ance. ; 
Pil. How? 


/ Fa 


7 . THE BANKRUPT. 39 


e d Sir Rob. For, without considering the private 


ury 1 may do to particular persons, this mis- 
ievous method must soon affect the whole mercan- 
e world. 

Pil. Why, what has that — 
Sir Reb, Mutual confidence is the very cement of 
dmmerce. That weakened, the whole la a 
ust fall to the ground. 

Res, Hey! 

Sir Rob. From the practice of these wifes 
ts, as it is impossible they can be conceal'd, what 
ispicions, what jealousies must every man in trade 
tertain? : 

Pil. How! Mo 

Sir Rob. What an injury bibles; to those in my 
nhappy condition? the risques and losses ynavoid- 
bly connected with commerce, procure the unsuc- 
essful trader, generally the compassion, sometimes 
e friendly aid, of those of his order. 

Res, We know that well enough. 

| Sir Rob. But when bankruptcy becomes a luera- 
ive traffic, and men are found to fail with a view of 
Janaking their fortunes, the unhappy and fraudulent 
ill be confounded together, and punishment fall on 
is head who has a title to pity. 

Pil. The man's mad. 

Sir Rob. Perhaps I myself am a sacrifice to chose 
ery arts you have recommended $0 warmly. But 
here the mischief shall end. Men may suffer 
rom my calqmitien, but they never shall by my 
rimes, Exit. 


p 
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Pil. Did you ever meet with such a sques. 
mish old fool? what rould he mean by Sending 
for us ? 

Res. Who can tell? his bead's turn'd, I suppose. 

Pil. 1 thought we had him sure; but how 19825 
he has slipp'd through our fingers! 

Res. Necessity will soon bring him back to our 
hook. He is shy for the present, but I warrant he 
will bite bye and bye. 

Pil. Or we shall lose a capital prize. 

Res. Indeed, should his friends en and 
matters be compounded without us. | 

Pil. That I have a sure way to prevent. Be. 
fore an hour is past, I will tear such a rent in 
his robe, as I defy all the botchers in N to 
mend. 

Res. By what means? 

Pil. IJ know he is in the receipt of some go· 
vernment money: I will take care to saddle him 
with an extent. * 

Nes. That will do. 
Pil. I shall only just go and take out a commission 
against five macaronies, who are joint annuitants to4 
couple of Jews. 

Res. But how can you lug them into a Statute} 
they are no dealers you know. 

Pil. No dealers? yes, but they are. 

Res, Aye, of what kind! 

Pil. Why, they are dealers of cards. [Exeunt 
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nter | Lad R18CouNTER, ad Sir „us Bio- 
 DULPH, 


Lady Risc. If you will walk in, Sir james, Sir Ro- 

ert is a little busy at present, but he will wait upon 

ou directly. 

Sir James. 1 have no call, Madam, chat prevents 

y attending his leisure. 

Lady Risc. 1 fear the design of this visit, Sir James, 

of a different nature from those we have lately re- 

eived. 

Sir James. I came, 8 to offer my aid 

n detecting and punishing an infamous calumny | 

hat has made its way to the public, this morning. 

Lady Risc. But reports of this kind, when despised 

nd neglected, gradually die of themselves. It is a 

ost unlucky affair, 1 confess. L 

Ser James. Unlucky ? most false and atrocious: 

hope, Madam, we shall be able to discover its 

Puthor. 

Lady Risc. As to that, it is scarce worth the en- 

quiry. 

Sir James. How, Madam | 

Lady Risc. We have family reasons, Sir James, 

or wishing to draw a veil over 

Sir James. A veil!'Iam I Ce Lady Ris- 

ounter! 

Lady Risc The loss of your 3 indeed, which 

zo, we dare neither expect, nor desire, has morti- 

ed ns all not a little. If any other means could be 

Wound to form a connection between us, and a per. 
9 3 ' 


% 


ant, 
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son of your merit and rank, there is nothing, Ian 
sure, I should so ardently wich. 

Sir James. Vour ladyship is most exceetingy 
kind. 

Lady Ric. 1 hope the whole knits espetiilly my: 
self and daughter, are not, through the error df 
one, to be punished with the loss of your friend. 
ship. 

Sir James. You do-me infinite hoſe, | 

Lady Risc. Indeed, my Lucy, upon this occasion, 
I felt chiefly for you; for though perhaps not 80 
imposing and spacious, as the girl whose lapse ve 
lament, she has great goodness of heart, and a pro- 
per sense of your worth. | 

Sir Janes. Miss Lucy is most prodigiously— 

Lady Risc. But Sir Robert's door opens, and a 
my presence may not be so proper upon this occa- 
sion, I take my leave, with the hopes of soon re. 
ceiving a visit 

Sir James. I shall be happy, Malom, in seizing 
every occasion—your ladyship's—{ Exit Lady Ris- 
counter.) What can be the meaning of this ? She 
Seems to confirm and credit the infamous Story. Sir 
das 1 SUPPOSE, will explain it. 


a Sir Roper. 


Sir Rob. Sir James, I scarce know how to accost 
vou; but the confusion I feel at the unhappy cause 
of your visit. 
Sir James. Indeed, Sir 5 I own myself 
greatly perplex'd.. I enter'd your house, full of ihe 
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armest resentment, and prepar d to take every ace 
ive part in my power; but your lady has dropp'd 
ome hints, as if you wish'd to stifle all further en- 
fuiry. Pray, Sir Robert, be candid and open. This, 
ir, I think, I have a right to demand. 

Sir Rob, Doubtless. Nor do I wish to 8 : 
ere is room for suspicion, I own; 50 far Lady 
Riscounter is right; but yet, Lydia i 
Sir James. X08 have then seen her, Sir Ro- 
dert 

Sir Rob. Not ten minutes ago. * aurprise 
zem'd so Sincere, and $0 artless, and 

Str James. Without doubt. | 

Sir Rob. And such strong marks of truth, both in 
er words, and her looks, that I confess—perhaps it 
as a fatherly weakness, 1 could not help giving 
redit to all that she said. 

Sir James. You did her but justice, I am sure. I 
ill pawn my life upon her honour and faith. 

Si, Rob. But yet how to reconcile for, Sir 
ames, I will be impartial; some accounts 1 have 
ad— 

Sir James. Time can only do PEE Deep lata de- 
2ns are not discovered at once. If we can but get 
the clue. And what steps have you taken? have 
ou been, or sent to the printer's? | 

ccost Sir Rob. No. I did think of going, but my lady 
cause ¶ersuaded me, that the step would be wrong. 
Sir James. For which she had very good reasons, 
0 doubt. Will you give me Oe" to accompany 
of the du thither ? 


jon, 


Me 
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Sir Rob. If you think it right. 5 i 
Sir Janes. The very first thing you Should 05 

Sir Rob. But should not we consult my lady 
about it: 

Sir James. The very 121 thing ou should do. 

Sir Rob. And why so. 

Sir James. 1 must beg to conceal my reasong 
at present. I too, have my tuspicions, Sir Ro. 
bert. 

Sir Rob. You have? | 

Sir James. Which 1 fancy you will soon find to bo 
better founded than those of your family. 

Sir Rob. Not unlikely, Sir ſames. 

Sir James. Come, Sir, my chariot i is ready, 

Sir Rob. I CIO you Sir James. | [Exqunt, 


THE END OF THE SECOND ACT- 
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ACT II-SCENE 1. 


> 


Enter ROBIN and a Servant of Sir Robert. 


Robin. 


Y service to Miss Kitty, and 1 chould be happy | 
have the honour of her ear a moment. | 

Ser, Of her ear! 

Robin, These low fellows know nothing. of the 

rases in fashion, mere Vandals and Goats: but 1 
ust accommodate myselt to their country. Will 
du tell Miss Kitty Combrush, that I should be glad 
speak to her, when she is at leisure? 

Ser. Now I understand what you mean, that will 


uh. 


Robin. Damn'd provoking however, to | have our 
bip sunk just as we were entering the port; this 
duld not happen but by the contrivance of some of 

e crew: our captain too is most horribly hurt. 

his jade, I am convinced, is in the whole of the 
ot; but her own art, and the skill of her prompter, 
ll make it difficult to get at the bottom. ; 


Enter KiTTY. 


Kitty. Bless me, Nr. Robin, after what has pad, 
little expected to see you again at our house. IX 
Robin. What injustice both to me and yourselft 


Master Robin. Exit. EE 
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Kitty. How so, Mr. Robin? 
Robin. To your powerful attractions, and my Pio: 
Por discernment, 


Kitty, 1.did not Wen I had any Such things, Mr, 
Robin. { 

Robin, Infinite! but above all, your penetration 
is the most- surprising to me. The conjuror in the 
Old Bailey is a fool compar'd to Miss Kitty. You 
are absolutely as knowing as one of the Civils, if the 


litter part of your Oar oa wal. but as fully A. 
complish'd. 


Kitiy. What was that ? 
” Robin. Our cohabitation in the same house, not- 
withstanding— 
Kitty. Time may bring that about, Mr. Robin, 
Robin. I don't comprehend how that can happen. 
Kitty. No! why, to make your master amends 
for the loss of Miss Lydia, suppose we were to ein 
him Miss Lucy 
Nobin. D'ye call that making my master amendi 
© Kitty. She is a good showy girl and her fortune- 


Kobin. Will be no temptatian to Ys . know he 
detests her. | 


Kitty. Indeed! 4 

' Robin, Cordially. So if that be the only mean 
T have nothing left but despair. Oh! Miss Kitty 
think what misery ! that tender frame has a tear f 
pity, I'm Sure? to be deprived of the warmest wit 
of my life, to be cut off for ever 

Kitty, And do yo really think as you ray? 


* 


t. 
Kitty. 8 then, Mr. Robin, ve were to live 


inder our own roof, instead of that of another, 
don't you think it would be mending the matter? 
Robin. It would be Elysium, my angel. But how 
o get at the means; 

Kitty. If that is your objection, they "wy be emily 
und. 

Robin. Does my lovely Kitty think I can have * 
ther ? ; 
Kitty. Then since that is the case, Mr, Robin, it 


v, riddle this morning. But see that we are safe. 


IN, Robin, Not a soul. | 
. Kitty. You must know, then, that this whole af. 
nahe ir of Miss Lydia is my lady's contrivance. ' 


weg /in. What, is that whole story a fiction? 

| Kitty, A mere flam; nothing else; and to bring 
Þout Sir James's marriage with Lucy her motive. 
| Robin. 1 conceive. 

" VR y. Now, as the project could not do without 
y assistance, my lady gave me (here it is, stuck 
my stays) a note for five hundred pounds, if the 


aeg arch is broke off; and a thousand should Miss 


ucy's take place. 

Robin. Hum-—hum-hum--geo hum hum 
ebecca Riscounter—it is just as you say. : 
Kitty. Now, as matters stand, you see I am enti- 
d to the first 500 directly, and, with your assis- 
ce, perhaps the other may follow, 4 
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| Robin, Nothing but an amiable ignorance of your 
pwn charms, could for a moment induce Fon! to doubt TIO 


& but right I should explain to you, what I meant by 


ever hang' d an innocent man, or sw'd a rogue fron 


not to reveal their client's confession: besides, 


burry! but, 1 e Mr. Robin, you must do! 
you please. 
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Robin. Not 8 But hold aa little dear Kitty, 
a little caution may not be amiss. This mistress of 
your's is a damn'd artful woman: she has trick 
others, and won't scruple cheating of you. 
Kitty. I don't understand you. 
Robin. It is not quite clear that this note is a good 
one. 
Kitty. How ! 
Robin. 1 mean such a one as $he wy be oblige 
hereafter to pay. 
Kitty. Then the butinem Shall be blown up in a 
instant. | 
Kobin. Too late. She will only laugh at ya 
when her ends are obtain'd. 
Kitty. Then what steps can we take? 
| Robin. There is an old master of mine, who liv 
in Brick-court in the Temple, as cunning a cur z 


the gallows. I'll run, and ask his opinion. 
Kitty. But won't that be betraying our secret! 
Robin, Counsellors, like confessers, are bou 


can easily conceal the name of the party. 
Kitty, You will come immediately back ? 
Robin. In an instant, unless I have your leave 

80 a step further. 
Kitty. Further! | = | tun 
Robin. To Doctors Commons, for a little bit _ 

parchment, that will soon unite us for ever. 
Kitty. O law you are in a vast prodigious gre 


Robin. Th us let me acknowledge your kind con- 
descension. For a moment then, my dear Kitty, 
adieu. (Exit Kitty.) So now I have the means in 
my power to resettle all our matters again. [Exzt - 


SCENE,—A Printers, 


MARGIN — with "pon Accompt 7 
books, Sc. 


3 September the gth. Sold FIN dtd 
and thirty. June the 2oth. Two thousand and six. 
ood increase for the time, considering too that the 
inter has been pretty pacific: dabble but little in 

reasons, and not remarkably scurrilous, unless, in- 
leed, in a few personal cases. We must season 
higher to keep up the demand. Writers in Journals, 
ir le rope-dancers, to engage the public attention, 
rnaust venture their necks every step that they take. 


The pleasure people feel, arises from the risques 
that we run what's the matter? 


Enter Dixezy. 
Ding. Mr. Hyson has left the answer to his lat 
letter on East India affairs. 
Marg. A lazy rascal, now his lerk is forgot, hs 
omes with an answer. Besides the subject is stale: · Re- 
turn it again. Are all our people in waiting ? 


ave 


bit WM Ding. The Attorny General to the paper, that 
an5wers the law Cases, is not come yeh 
jt Ro EE. 


* 


* 
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Marg. Oh! that's Ben Bond'em the Bailiff; ; pru- 
dently done; perhaps he has a writ against one of 
our authors Bid them enter, and call over thelr 


names. 
Ding. Walk in, Gentlemen. 


Enter PEPPER, PLAISTER, RUMOUR, FORGE'ty, 
FiBpzR, COMMA, CAVETTE; O'FLAM, and 
others. 


Ding. Politicians pro and con, 0 4830 Pepper 
and Plaister. | 

Pep, Plats, Here: 

Marg. Pepper and Plaister, as boch the houses art 
up, I shall adjourn your Political en till their 
meeting again. 

Pep. Don't you think the public would bear one 
'.8kirmish more before we close the campaign? I 270 
a trimmer here in my hand. 

Plais. To which I have as tart a retort. 

Marg. No, no; enough for the present It i, 
Plaister, the proper timeing the subject, that gives 
Success to our labours. The conductor of a News. 
paper, like a good cook, should always serve up thing 
in their season: who eats oysters in June? Plays aud 
Parliament Houses are winter provisions. 

Pep. Then half the satire and salt will be lost: 
Besides if the great man Should PEN” to die, or go 
out. 

Marg. Pshaw ! it will do as well for the great man 
that comes in. Political papers should bear vamping; 


l, 
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ke Sermons, change but the application and text, 
and they will suit all persons and seasons. 
Plais. True enough; but mean time, what FOR 
ve turn to? for we shall be quite out of work. 
Marg. I warrant you, if you an't idle, there's bu- 
iness enough, the press teems with fresh publica- 
ions Histories, translations, voyages 
Pep. That take up as much time to read as to 
N ake. 
Marg. And what with letters from Paris or Spare; 
nundations, elopements, dismal effects of thunder 
and lightning, remarkable causes at country assizes, 
nd with changing the ministry now and then, you 
ill have employment enough for the Summer. 
Plais, And so enter upon 2 old trade in the 
inter. Ip 
Marg. Aye, or for variety, as it must be 1 to 
ake always one side; you, Pepper, may go over to 
dministration, and Plaister will join opposition. 
The novelty may perhaps give fresh spirits to both. 
Pep. With all my heart. A bold writer has now 
o encouragement to sharpen his pen. I have known 
hie day when tliere was no difficulty in getting a lodg- 
ig in Newgate; but now, all I can say, won't 
procure me a Warrant from a Westminster Justice. 
Marg. You $ay right, hard times, master Pepper, 
r persecution js the very life and soul of our trade; 
put don't despair, who knows how soon matters may 
nend? gentlemen, you may draw back--Read the 


dext. | 
E3 
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Ding. ren een Comma nl nn 
Caustic, | 
Marg. What are 1 | | 
Ding. As you could not find them in constant em. 
ployment, they are engaged by the great, to do the 
articles in the Monthly Reviews. 


Marg. I thought hey. were TY Doctor "Doubt 
ul, tlie Deie.. 

Ding. Formerly, but now 1 8 in Wach 
sermons, writes religious essays for one of theJour- 

nals. 

Marg. Then he will soon e I foreaw what 
would come of his dreaming, Go on. 


Ding. Collectors of paragr aphs, Roger Rumou; 
and Phelim O' Flam. 


Rum.. Flam. Here. 


Ding. Fibber and Forge em, composers and maken 
of ditto. 


Fib. Forg. Here. 


Mar. Well, Rumour, what have you brought for 
the press? 


Rum. 1 have been able to bring you, no Positives, 
Marg. How ! no Positives? 


Rum. Not one, I have a Probabillity from the 


court end of the tou n; and two good Supposes out 
of the city. 


Marg. Hand them hete—(reads.) It is * 
&« ble, that if the King of Prussia should join the 
« the Czarina, France will send a fleet into the Me. 
« diterranean, which by giving umbrage to the Mi 
xitime powers, will involve Spain by its family com. 


- 
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« pact. To which, if Austria Should refuse to ac- | 
« cede, there may be a powerful division in Poland, 
© made conjunctly by Sweden and Denmark. And 
« if Sardinia and Sicilly abide by-the treaties, the 
German Princes can never be neuter; Italy will 
© become the seat of war, and all Europe soon set 
« ina flame.” —Vastly well, master Rumour, finely 
onfused, and very alarming. Dingey, give him a 
hilling for this, I hope no other paper has got it? 

Rum. Oh, fie! did 8 ever know me guilty of 
uch a 

3 True, true; now let us see your Suppos. 
Reads.) It is supposed if Alderman Mango 


' by Mr. Deputy Drylips; and if my Lord Mayor 
should continue ill of the gout, it is supposed the 
swan-hopping will cease for this season.“ That 
ast suppose is fudged in, why would you cram these 
pon me for a couple? 
Rum. As distinct as can be. 

Marg. Fye, remember our bargain. You agreed 

o do the court of Aldermen always for sixpence. | 
Rum. What, if a Common Hall should be called ? 
Marg. Oh! then you are to have threepence a 


out otion, I know that, very well: I am sure no gen- 

| leman can accuse me of being sneaking. Dingey, 
ob ive him six-pence for his Supposes. Well, Fhelim | 
the Flam, any deaths in your district? 
Me. O Flam. The devil a one. 
M. Alan. Haw! none? 


com. 1-4 WS 


should surrender his gown, he will be succeeded _ 
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O'Flam. O yes, a parcel of nobodies, that died 
worth nothing at all, Fellows that can't pay for; 
funeral. Upon my conscience, I can't think what 
becomes of the folks; for my part, I believe all the 
people who live in town, fall down dead in the coun. 
try, and then too, since Boctor Dispatch i is gone io nas 
the Bath, patients linger so long. 3 

Marg. Indeed! | e 
O Fam. To be sure they do. Why, I waited 2t 
the Jolly Topers, a matter of two days and a half, 
for the last breath of Lady Dy Dropsy, for fear some 
other collector should catch it. 

Marg. A long time indeed. 

O Flam. Was'nt it? considering that she had two 
consultations besides, devilich tough. Mr. Margin 

I shall quit the mortality walk, so provide yourself 

as soon as you can. 

Marg. I hope not. 

0 lam. Why, what will 1 do? 1 am sure the 
deaths won't keep me alive, you see I am already 
stript to my shroud; since November, the suicide 
season, I liave not got salt to my porridge. 


* 


Enter Sir THOMAS TRADEWELL, - 


Str Thom. Is your name Matthew Margin?“ 

Marg. It is, and what then? | 

Sir Thom, Then, pray what right had you to kill 
me in your last Saturday's paper ? ; 

Marg. Kill you! 

Sir Thom. Ay, Sir, here the nene is; surely the 
law has some punishment for such insolent rascals 
you. » 


4 III. THE BANKRUPT, N 
Marg. Punishment and for what? but, after all, 
hat injury have you sustain'd? 

Sir Thom. Infinite. All my agents are come post 
dut of the country, my house is crouded with cou · 
zins, to be present at the opening my will, and there 
as been (as it is known she has a very good join- 
ure) no less than three proposals of TAN alrea- 
ly made to my relict. . 
Marg. Let me look at the i ( Reads.) 
Last night, after eating a hearty supper, died sud- 
« denly, with his mouth full of custard, Sir Thomas 
© Tradewell, knight, an amiable companion, an af. 
« feftionate relation, and a friend to the poor.“ 
)'Flam, this is some blunder of yours; for you see, 
ere the gentleman is, and ahve. 

O'Flam., So he says, but the devil a one in this 
ase would 1 believe but himself; because why, I 
as told it by Jeremy O'Turleigh, his own body 
harman, my dear: by the same token, I treated 
bm with a pint of porter, for the good news. c 
Sir Thom. Vastly oblig'd to you, Mr. O'Flam, 
ut 1 have nothing to do with this wretched fellow ; 
is you, Margin, shall answer for this. 

Marg. Why, Sir Thomas, it is impossible but 
ow and then we must kill a man by mistake. 
nd in some measure to make amends, you see 
» kill lat a good character the paper has given you. 

| Str Thom, Character! \ 
Marg. Aye, Sir, I can fell you I have had 2 

y the own for Ng in many a wels. | | 
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0 les * Sir Thomas, consider of that, only 
think what a comfort it is, to live long enough after 
you are dead, to read such a good account of yourself 
in ihe papers, 

Sir Thom. Hal ha! ha! what a. ridiculous rasca]! 
but I would advise you, gentlemen, not to take such 
liberties with me for the future, _ [ Exit, 

O'Flam. Indeed and we won't; and I here gire 
Mr. Margin my word, thut you shan't die again, a 
long as you live, unless, indeed, we get it from under 
your own hand, 


Enter Sir ROBERT RisSCOUNTER, and Sir Jaws i 
| , BiDDULPH. | 
Sir Rob, Where is this Margin, this impudent, 
rascally Printer: 
Marg. Hey day ! what's the matter now? er 
Sir James. Curb your cholar, Sir Robert. 
Sir Rob, A pretty fellow, indeed, that every 
man's and woman's reputation must be subject u 
the power of his pois' nous pen. 
Sir James. A little patience, Sir Robert. 

Sir Rob. A land of liberty, this! I will maintain rot 
it, the tyranny exercised by that fellow, and those of {AF ' 
his tribe, is more despotic and galling, than the moi 
absolute monarch's in Asia. 

Sir Tomes, Well, but 

Sir Rob. Their thrones claim a right only ove 
your persons and property, whilst this raungre, 
squatting upon his joint stool, by a single line, pre 
scribes and ruins your reputation at once. 


Sir James. Sir Robert, let me rave 


to a paper, as it is more than probable that he may 


r the rest of his life. 


bout ? A OST AY * 


ruin my daughter? 


aughter. 

Lir Rob. Sir James Biddulph y you have it, pro- 

ice the paper. 

Sir James. There is no occasion for that, the affair 

so recent, I dare say the Gentleman will remem - 
er the passage; this, Sir, is the Banker, the father 

im hose daughter you was pleased to take those 

solent freedoms, this morning. 

Sir Rob. And this, Sir, the amiable Baronet, from 

ie West end of the Town. 

Marg. J recollet. Well, gentlenien, if you have 

rought any paragraphs to contradict the report, L 

1 ready to insert them directly. 

Sir Rob. And so, you rascal, you want us to fur- 

ish fresh food for your paper? 


ngre, 
4 Pr 


tay throw. in the defence, then sce which wml . 
eigh down the other, 


* 
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Sir Rob. And no situation is secure from their in, 
Its. I wonder every man is not afraid to peep 


eet with a paragraph, that will make him unhappy | 
Marg. Bot, Geatlemen, what is all this business 
Sir Rob. About? Zounds, Sir, what richt had you 


Marg. 1? I know nothing of you nor your 


Marg. I do all I can to keep my scales even; the 
arge hangs heavy here; on the other ride, you 
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Sir Reb. 1 Sir en, Waczarbe if he tos 
that—— _ \ 

Sir James. That! can that paltry 8 atone 
for his crime? will the snow that is sullied recover 
its lustre? so tender and delicate, Sir Robert, is the 
fame of a lady, that once tainted, it is tarnish'd fr 
ever. 

Sir Rob. True enough. 

Marg. I could bear no ill-will to year, daughter 
as I know nothing about her. 

Sir Rob. Indeed, Sir n I don't see how he 
could. 

Sir James. Is his being the instrument ok another 
man's malice, a sufficient excuse ? A's 
Sir Rob. So far from it, that it enhances 5 guilt, 
Zounds, Sir James, you are a Parliament Man, why 
don't you put an end to this practice? 

Marg. Ay, let them attack the press, if 

Sir, Rob, Have a care of that; no, no, that mus 
not be done, 

Sir James. No man, Sir Robert, honours that sn. 
cred shield of freedom more than myself. 
Sir Rob. 1 dare say. 

Sir James. But 1 would not have it serve to shi 
ter those pests, who point their poison'd arrow 
against the peace of mankind. 

Sir Rob, By no means in the world. Let them be 
dragg'd from behind it directly. | 

| Marg. Ay, do destroy the watchful dogs thi 
guard and cover your flocks. . | 

Szr James. You guard! you cover! 


&on BB » tr 
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Marg. Ay, who but us alarm the nation when bad 
esighs are on foot? 


oubt. 
Sir James. Are they therefore entitled to give the 
arm, when no such design is intended? 


ous scoundrels. 

Marg. It is we that eur ths defects of the 
WS. | 
Sir James, You! 

Marg. By stigmatizing those offenders that they 
annot reach. 

Sir Rob. That, indeed, serves to keep the . 
awe. 

Sir James. And is a pretence for making the in- 
cent tlie butts of their malice. 

Sir Rob. True, true, all is fish that comes to their 
ts. 

Sir James. nee their slander is 3 So 
nerally, and with so little discretion, that the de- 
rmity of vice is destroyed. 

Sir Rob. True. 

Sir James. Bad men are made worse, ſy become 
g totally callous, and even the good rendered care- 
s, to that source of rann that pride of vir- 
the public opinion. 

Sir Rob. And they are much in the right on't. 
arg. What, you are a courtier, I reckon? ne 
der you wish the press was demolished. 
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Sir Rob. In that respect, FOR are very useful no 


Sir Rob. By no means, A pack of factious, infa- 
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Sir James, If ever that happens, to such miscre. 
unts as you *twill be owing ; : nor will it surprize me 
if all orders concur to give up a great public bene. 
fit, for the Sake and . of N honour and 
peace. | 

Sir Rob. Nor me neither, 
Marg. You would consent then to suyrender the 
press ? | 

Sir Rob. 1 would nabnwr « consent to be hang'd. 
Sir Janes. And its unbounded licence continue! 
Sir Rob. I would much rather see it on fire. 

Marg. With respect to its general use 
Sir Rob. Not the smallest doubt can be made. 
Sir James. But, Sir Robert, then the abuse 

Sir Rob. Is what no mortal can bear. 

Marg. But, Sir Robert, you would but just non- 

Sir Rob. 1 confess it, I did. 

Sir James. Ay, but that was, Sir * 
cause 

Sir Rob. For no other reason in u. 

Marg. My observation you allow to be— 
Sir Rob. Potnted. | 5 
Sir James. And my reply 
Sir Rob. Conclusive as could be, 

- Marg. But then— 8 
Sir Rob. To be sure. 

Sir James. Because why— 

Sir Rob. You are quite in the right. 

- O'Flam. Upon my soul, they have got the old g 
tleman into such a puzzleation, that I don't beſen 
he knows what he wishes himself. Stand by and 
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me clear up this matter a little. Hearkee, Mr. Sir 
Robert, if { understand your meaning ad all, it is, 
hat provided people could be prevented from pub- 
lishing, you are willing the press should be free. 
Sir Rob. That was my meaning no doubt. 

O Flam. Upon my conscience, and nothing but 
reason. There, I believe, we art all of us agreed, 
How seldom would people differ, if once we could 
get them to be all of a mind? And now this e 
nce is whole and compos'd, let me try if I can't 
make up the other. I understand here, old * 
man, you have had a daughter abused. 

Sir Rob. Most foully. | 
0'Flam, And you want to hatin who was the 
author? . 

Sir Rob. That was my sole business here. 

O Flam. Then why could not you say so at first, 
»ithout all this bothering and bawling? Well, 
naster Margin, come give the old buck satisfac- 
tion. 

Marg. It was anonymous, 

O Ham. Upon my soul, and I thought 90. That 
is the most damnedst, impudent son of a bitch, he 
had like to have brought me into three or four 
$crapes, by fathering his lies upon me. 

Sir James. Will you give us leaye to oak at the 
hand? 

Marg. Freely, this. is the paper. 

Sir James. Sir Robert, do you recollect to tare 
zeen this writing before? 
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© Str Rob. It is James's, I know it as well as my 
own: here are his B's, his G's, and his T's. 
Sir James. So I guess d. will you trust the pa- 
per with us? 
Sir Rob. Let him get it again, if he can. Si 
James, I shall expect you at home. en 
Marg. 1 hope no bad use will be made of it. 
Sir James. The worst use has already been made 
of it; but at parting, Mr. Margin, let me give you 
- a piece of advice. Take care how you provoke the 
public patience too far. You have set the laws at 
defiance, and long reign'd uncontrouPd, I confess; 
but don't wonder if the subjects of your slander for. 
get there are laws in their turn, and valuing an ho- 
nest name more than their lives, Should ex pose their 
lives to revenge it. | [Ext, 
. O'Flam. Upon my soul, Mr. Margin, very wliole. 
Some advice, and will do you much good if you take 
- but, above all, rid your hands of james Anony. 
ove as soon as you can; you know it was he got 
you that beating. That fellow has brought you into 
more scrapes than all your authors together. 


Enter a . 


Ser. Gentlemen, the milk porridge is ready. 
+ All, Let us start fair I beseech vou. LS 
| [ Exennt 


Enter Lady RiscounTER, Lucy, and KITTY. 
Lady Risc. Sir James Biddulph is gone? 
Kitty. Ves, Madam, and with him my master. 
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Lady Risc. Sir Robert! to what place? can yu 
guess? 

Kitty. I should think, by what I overheard, to 
he printer's. | 

Lady Risc. To the pricey” $1 of what use can 
hat be? 

Kitty. I can't ay; ; but your ladyship, l hope, will 

xcuse me. 
Lady Risc. Excuse you, why child, what's the 
matter? 

Kitty. I have heard some whispering among the 
clerks, as if things were not quite so well with my 
master. 

Lady Risc. What, 5 Some Iittl disappointments in 
trade! 

Kitty. Much worse, 1 am afraid; I don't know 
what it means; but they say an extent is Wan 
into the house. 

Lady Risc. With all my heart; let what will hs | 
pen, it can be of little i importance to me. 

Lucy. No, Madam! | 

Lady Risc. No, child, you can't suppose, but upon 

y marriage, I took care, at all events, to secure a 
proper provision. 

Lucy. Indeed! can that be done? | 
Lady Risc. A common caution, my dear; don't 
you see Mrs, Paduasoy rides in her coach, whilst 

alf her husband's creditors are in gaol? 

Lucy. Is that the Cage ? | 

Lady Risc. If wives were to have any thing to do 

Fih those Kind of creatures, who d'ye think would 

3 
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marry: with people in business? and now I think 
on't, it will be so much the better; for the father; 
failure must in some measure fall on the daughter. 
Lucy. True; but your. ladyship Saw Sir Jamg 
. Biddulph, 
Lady Risc. For a moment only, my dear 

Lucy. Well, Madam, and— — | 
Lady Risc. I only just threw out a hint; 1 
be more explicit now, would make him suspici. 
pus z ; we must give him time to digest in disaps 
pointment. | 
Kitty. As J live, Miss Lydia is coming 
(ach Rite, Lydigt 


Enter Lyp14. 


 *Lydia. 1 beg your ladyship's pardon, for intruding g 

without your permission; but, my unfortunate i 

tuation, will, 1 hope, plead my excuse: | come, Ma, 
fam, to beg your protection, 

* Lady Rives Mine, child? 

Hdia. Your assistance, in detecting the authon | 

of this horrid design. 

Lady Risc, That, child, is properly your father 
concern. 

Lydia, True, Madam; but the relation your lady 
Ship bears to his family might, L hope, induce you to 
do me this justice. 

Lady Risc. justice, Lydial—as it is ny duty, 

_ $hall ever be ready to give my advice. | 
Hdia. That, Madam, is all that I want, 
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Lady Risc. As this affair has made Een a noise, 
there remains but one step to be taken. 

Lydia. Which is— 

Lady Risc. A marriage with James. 

Lydia. With James! An SO sanctify the Seanda- 
lous story. 

Lady Risc. It may be . by the family, that 
the ceremony had pas s'd before the detection. 
1 Lydia. Detection! 1 hope your ladyship does not 
* suppose there is the smallest foundation ? 

Lady Risc. That 1 Shall not pretend to determine. 
But, at all events, you are in the right to deny it. 

Lydia, Your ladyship's indifterence shocks me 
more than the—Your daughter, Lucy, will do me 
justice I am sure, she has been privy to every: ; 

Lucy. Me, Miss! I beg pardon for that: how 
Should 1 know your intrigues? 1 beg you will not 
involve me in your guilt, | 

Lydia. Nay, then it is in vain to wages. I see 
my ruin is resolv'd. | 


ICs 
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Enter Sir Roper. 
Sir Rob. Where is Lady Riscounter ? well, my 
ah dear, we have got to the bottom of this infernal 
business at last—here, here it is, in the rascal's own 

hand. 

Lady Risc. Sir Robert! | 

Sir Rob, Why, the paragraph was sent to the 
Printei's by James. 

Lady Risc, Well? 
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Sir Rob, So. that, you see, proves the forgery 
lain. 

Lady Risc. Now 1 think it make the fa morg 
apparent. 

Sir Rob. How? | 

Lady Risc. By the confession of one of the par. 
ties. 

Sir Rob. That I 3 as it was voluntary 
Lady Risc. Makes it amount to a positive proof, 
vr Rob. It looks very suspicious indeed. 


Enter Sir JAMES BIDDULPH. 
Sir Rob. Here my lady, Sir James thinks, that 
instead of clearing, this paper only serves to con- 
vince her. ' 
Sir James. Is that your ladyship's judgment? 
Lady Risc. Quite to a demonstration, Sir James. 
Sir James. But his policy. 
Lady Risc. Obvious enough; to force the family 
to solicit his marrying the girl, as a favour. 
Sir James. That, indeed! | 
Lady Risc. With the hopes, Perkkaps, of obtaining 
some additional advantage. 
Sir Rob. In return, no doubt, for his great conde 
scension. An infamous 
Sir James, I Should have thought the young lady ; 
private fortune, and person, especially to one of his 
rank, a very sufficient inducement, But this Mr. 
James is an absolute Machiavel. 
Sir Reb. As sly a dog as ever existed. 
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Sir James. But could not we see him, Lip Ro- 
dert? 

Sir Rob. The rascal is run oft, 

Sir James. Indeed! ; 

Sir Rob. We have search'd for him all the town 
ver. 

Sir ons; That is unlucky, as I should have been 
. nnecessary to apologize to the family, for any payt 
take in this business. 

Sir Rob. We are all highly obliged. 

Sir James, But I have received a letter, the con- 
ents of which astonish me much. 

Sir Rob, About the tnatter in hand? 

Sir James. Indeed the writer is but a dependant 


that 
On 


es. acts must speak for themselves. Mrs. Kitty, you 
ill be kind enough to stay here for a moment. 

Kitty, What can be the meaning of this? ¶ Aside. 
Sir Janes. If the charge is false, I am «nie, Lady 


is«ounter will pardon me for the sake of the motive, 


mily 


ning 
ur Wien | 
Lady Risc. Me! who will dare to impeach oy 


nde- 
| onduct, Sir James? 


ady's Sir James. Your ladyship's patience, a moment, 
f his his paper, Sir Robert, charges Lady Riscounter 
Mr. ith being the sole contriver of this villainous 


roject. 
Sir Rob. How + 
Lady Risc. Mel 


lad to have ask'd him a question. I believe it is 
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t mine, but his veracity is out of the question, the 


{ true, she, in her turn, will stand in want of all 
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Sir James. With a view of dissolving the contra 
between your fair daughter and me. 

Sir Rob. To what purpose? what end? 

Sir James. One that does me too much honour, | 
own, the bringing about a union between Miss Lug 
and me. 

Lady Risc. A most probable story, indeed: you 
informer's name, if you please. 

Sir James. A Servant who has oft . me 
here. | 

Ledy Risc. And he received it ee 

Sir James. One of your ladyship' s women; ther 
| sbe stands, I believe. | 

Lydia. Is it possible that you, Kitty | 

Sir Rob. Patience, Lydia, a moment. 

Lady Ric. And you think this paltry plot, obr 
ously fram'd by a couple of servants, (unless 90 
condescend to be the contriver yourself) will justi 

vou in bringing this charge against a person of ny 
rank and condition. 

Sir Rob. Fie, fie, Sir James, that i is too presum 
tuous indeed. 

Sir James. Why, 1 1 91 not bave ventured, | 
believe, if I had not to produce a more unexceptic 
able witness than these. . 

Lady Risc. Name the person directly. 

Sir James. Lady Riscounter herself. 

Sir Rob. What? 

Sir James. There is a little billet contain'd in tli 
letter, where your ladyship promises a capital sui 
hen some certain services are fully perform'd. 
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Sir Rob, By your leave, Sir James, let me look. 
Dh, clear, clear, it is her hand, een is no ' Sevying 
f this. 

Sir James. 1 Wey Mrs. Kitty will own it. Other- 
ise my servant is below to confront her. 

Sir Röb. Well, what reply do you make to all 
his? 

Kitty. I beg pardon, Sir, of mY Mistress, and you 
Sir Rob. Pardon! 

Kitty. I own the accusation is just, though T little 
Hought Mr. Robi would betray me. n 
Sir Rob, Do you ? and what an ungrateful wretch 
nust you be? you have been but a poor instru- 
nent only. But is it possible you, Lady Riseoun- 
er, could $0 1 e what you owe ko me, 
nd your 

Lady Risc. I see, Sir Robert, you are 80 far 125 a 
dossess'd, that all I can say 

Sir Rob. Say, nne a can be oa fop 
ch— 
Lady Risc. Nay; Sir, I am not going to my a 
ormal defence, it is not worth my while, nor would 
ou have leisure to hear it; if you will walk down, 
ou will find another sort of business, Pac Lens 
our attention, 4 

Sir Rob. Madam! . 
Lady Risc. The house filbd with a new „ kind of 
stomers. 5 
Lydia, Sir Robert, Sir James. How! 
Lady Risc. Only an extent, to Seize on all hig 
"Fay - 
Lydia, Sir Robert Sir James, 1s it possible! 


obrr 
; yol 
ustih 


f ny 


zung 


red,! 
ption 


in tl 


d. 


68 THE BANKRUPT. Ad ll. 


Sir James. With a view of dissolving the contra} 
between your fair daughter and me. 

Sir Rob. To what purpose? what end? 

Sir James. One that does me too much Honour, | 
own, the bringing about a union between Miss Lug 
and me. 

Lady Risxc, A most probable story, indeed: you 
informer's name, if you please. 

Sir James. A Servant who has oft ee me 
here. 

Ledy Risc. And he received it ee 

Sir James. One of your ladyship's women; the 
she stands, I believe. 

Lydia. Is it possible that you, Kitty X 

Sir Rob. Patience, Lydia, a moment. 

Lady Ric. And you think this paltry plot, 15 
ously fram'd by a couple of servants, (unless ya 
condescend to be the contriver yourself) will justh 
vou in bringing this charge against a person of 1 
rank and condition. 

Sir Rob. Fie, fie, Sir James, that 1 is too oy 
tuous indeed. 

Sir James. Why, I 1 not bave ventured, 
believe, if I had not to produce a more unexceptict 
able witness than these. 

Lady Risc. Name the person directly. 

Sir James. Lady Riscounter herself. 

Sir Rob. What? | 

Sir James. There is a little billet contain'd in li 
letter, where your ladyship promises a capital su 
hen some certain services are fully perform'd. 
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Sir Rob, By your leave, Sir James, let me look. 
Dh, clear, clear, it is Her ial: wor is no ae 
f this. 

Sir James. I faricy' Mrs. Kitty will own it Other= 
ise my servant is below to confront her. 

. Rob. Well, what reply do you make to all 
his? 

Kitty. I beg pardon, Sir, of my Mistress, and you, 
Sir Rob, Pardon! h 
Kitty. I own the accusation is just, though I little 

hought Mr. Robi would betray me. 

Sir Rob. Do you? and what an ungrateful wretch 

nust you be? you have been but a poor instru- 
ent only. But is it possible you, Lady Risconn- 
er, could $0 1 forget what you owe bend > 

d you. — 

Lady Risc. I see, Sir Robert, you are 80 far oO 
oxsess'd, that all I can gay—— _ 

Str Rob, Say, ne 1 can be said for 
ich— 

Lady Risc. Naw: Sir, I am not going to make a 
drmal defence, it is not worth my while, nor would 
ou have leisure to hear it; if you will walk down, 
ou will find another sort " business, He demands 
our attention. 

Sir Rob. Madam! ä 

Lady Risc. The house filbd wi a new „kind of 

stomers. | 

Lydia, Sir Robert, Sir James. How | 


Lady Risc. Only an extent, to Seize on all hig 
a! ul Fects. 
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Lady: Risc; The world will therefore see how il] 
am treated but don't imagine, Sir Robert, that te 
provision I derive from her father, shall be lavishel 
to lesgen- your debts, or be employ'd in support i 
their author. 


Lucy, 'Your ladyship will have more poem 
doubt. 

; Lays. No, child, we will quit this mango 
directly, and leave him for eee, to the care 
his daughters, . i 16767 fg f \ 

 Lydia.. A more precious trust 1 n never u 
ceive. ' Your treachery to me, Madam, I could bat 
despise and forgive: but your insolent triumph; x 
the distress of an unfortunate husband, gives ya1 
pre- eminepce above the worst of your sex. If, $i 
what you are pleased to call mine, can either ry 
State, or assist you, I beg it may ve all e 
the service. | 

Sir Rob. Nay, p pr 'ythee, Ladies. | | 

Lydia. You see, Sir James Biddulph, there are ne 
obstacles -oppos'd to your purpose. 

Sir James. If you mean those her ladyship 1 
been pleased to produce, they add only an additio 
strength to my wishes. The piety with which th 
great, this first duty is discharg'd, must accompal 
every other relation in life. 1 applaud, and shall x 
happy to join in your purpose. 1 

Lady Risc. Come, Lucy, let us leave these | 
mantick creatures together, they are only fit i 
each other; when your effects are .conveyed | 
proper trustees, I shall take care to put in li 
claim, | \[ Exeunt Lady Riscounter and [ 
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I! Sir Rob, Unfeeling, insolent woman! but thy 
ths vodness, Lydia, supplies every loss, nor will my 
to editors, when they find I never deceiv'd n | 
1 . of thy filial afeQtion:. —— 


Enter a CLERK. 


hat now? - | 
* Clerk, The Dutch mail is arrived. 
Sir Rob. Any private letters from Holland? 
Clerk, Your Correspondents, Sir, have honour'd 
rt our bills. 
| bot Sir Rob, And dischurg d them? | 
th, Clerk. Every one. 
mT Bl Rob. And the report of their failing 
f, bn Clerk, Was without the smallest foundation. 
en Sir Rob. Heaven be prais'd; now, Lydia, thy fa- 
ya er can look again with confidence in the face of 
| is friends. 
| Lydia. A more real transport could never have 
re ne ach'd me! 
| Sir Rob. 1 know it, Lydia, I know it. This gen- 
ip man will both thank and reward you. 
Jitio Clerk, Sir, I would beg just to 


en Sir Rob. 1 guess what you mean; seme inqui- 
zmpa ive persons below; they shall be satisfied soon, 
hall l ill attend them directly. [ Exit Clerk. 

Sir James. Give me leave to join in the general 
ese . But what, Sir Robert, shall we do with this 


it per? 1 fancy my man is in waiting; Robin. 


eyed | 
© in u Enter RoBix. 


nd 1 Robin. Sir. P 
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Sir James. You have been of singular servir 
40 to- day, which I shall take good care to acknow. 

ledge. The worth of this eee as the en 
have fail'd— _ | 

Robin. Like many more of its 3 is redue4 
to waste paper, your honour! but as this happy 
turn has been chiefly owing to Kitty, I hope She will 
be restor'd to favour again. ( 

Sir James. But ee Rabin, W wes not ker 

intention. 5 
Robin. But recolle&, Sir, the temptationns... 

Sir Rob. But the treachery ; y 

Robin. Five hundred pounds. 

Sir Rob. That is true —as many, her vuperian 
tho' perhaps not her betters, are daily detected 
in doing things more criminal for less consideration, 
it is some excuse, 1 en. But what says in 
Lydia? 

Iydia. I shall be direfted by you. 

Sir Rob. And now, my children, nothing re remain 
but the last act to establish your union, and if 
(as I am resolved to disengage myself from that! 
bad woman, and the other cares of this world 
you will suffer me w be a partaker of FR" 1 
| tehivity— 

Sir James, Lydia, You cannot in any thing oblig 
us so much. 
Sir Rob. That is all dis to ask ad f you, or fl 
world. | LN 
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CYMON. 


Ts Dramatic Romance was acted, and with great 
applause, for the first time, in the winter of 1767. 

Garrick, evidently took his idea from Dryden. The 
Fable of Cymon is at once simple and interesting, and its 
moral unc æceptionable. 

Lixco, Dokus, and FATIMA, are characters well 
drawn; and such charafers few modern operas can 
boast of, for wit, humour and pleasantry. In the long 
list of sing song pieces, of late years puſffe d into notice, 
where shall we find @ situation, more truly comic, than 
that, where the charms of Slvia overpowerl the venera- 
ble Justice. But higher praise is due to this scene; its 
meaning is beautifully allegorical, and while it creates 
mirth, the discerning and intelligent are equally alive 
to its mind and „%% 

The embellisſments bestotwed on the late exhibition of 
Cymon at the Opera house, expensive as they were, fell 
far short F those uicht reflected so much ANT on 
Garricks liberallity as a manager, 

The Scenery of OLD may be equalled at 5 8 | 
but we imagine it can never be surpassed. Me Speak to 
them who have beheld the scene expressive of 4 destruftion 
of the tyrants castle in Lodoiska, and who still retain in 
memory that of the burning ef the Seraglio of the Env 
chanter in TE CHRISTMAS TALE, 


Merlin, 
Cymon, 
Dorus, 
Linco, 
Damon, 


Dorilas, 
Hymen, 


Cupid, 


Dramatis Personae. . 


— 
Mz. BANNISs TER 
7” - Mx. Kelty 
8 MR. PaRSsOFxs 
2 „„ Ma KING. * 
” MR. MapDOCKks 
Mu. HoLLinGworTH 
— Mtss Dr Came 


Miss Menace 


Demons of Revenge, Mx. Szcwick, & 
Knights, Shepherds, &c. &e. &c. &, 


Urganda, „Mas. Coven 
„ „Miss LxAkE 
Fatima, - - Mgxs. GoobALL 


First Shepherdess, Miss BARNES 
Second Shepherdess, Mas. BUTLER 


Dorcas, 


„„ Mx. Sore. 
Scene Arcadia, 
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PROLOGUE. 


FOR NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


" SPOKEN. BY Mk. KING, 


I Come, obedient at my brethren's call, 
From top to bottom, to salute you all; 
Warmly to wish before our piece you view, 
A happy year to you - you -you-and you! 
[ Box—Pit—1 Gall.—2 Gall, 
From you the play'rs enjoy and feel it here, 
The merry Christmas, and the happy year. 
There is a good old saying—pray attend it; 
As you begin the year, you'll surely end it. 
Should any one this night incline to evil, 
He'll play for twelve long months, the very Devil! 
Should any married dame exert her tongue, 
Shell sing the Zodiac round, the same sweet song: 
And thowld the husband join his music too, 
Why then 'tis cat and dog, the whole year thro.” 
Ye sons of law and phys:c, for your ease, 
Be sure this day you never take your fees; 
Can't you refuse? Then the disease grows strong, 
You'll have two Itching palms— Lord knows how 
long! | 
Writers of news by this strange fate are bound, 
They fib to-day, and fib the whole year round. 
You wits assembled here, both great and small, 
det not this night afloat your critick gall; 
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If you should mt, and not incline to laughter, 

What sweet companions for a twelvemonth after 

Vou must be muzzled for this niglit at least; 

Our Author has a right this day to feast. 

He has not touch'd one bit as yet. Remember 

Tis a long ast from now to next December. 

This holiday ! you are our patrons now | 

{to the upper Gallery 

If you but grin, the criticks won't bow, wow, 

As for the plot, wit, humour, language—l 

Beg you such trifles kindly to pass by ; 

The most essential part, which something means, 

As dresses, dances, sinkings, flyings, sc:nes,— 

They'll make you stare nay, there is such a thing, 

Will make you stare still more l- for I must sing: 

And should your taste, and ears, be over nice, 

Alas! you'll spoil my singing in a trice. 

If you should grow!, my notes will alter soon, 

I can't be in —if you are out of tune! 

permit my fears your favour to bespeak, 

My part's a strong one, and poor I but weak, 
(alluding to his late accident 

If you but smile, I'm firm, if frown, I stumble— 

Scarce well of one, spare me à second tumble! 
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SCENE I.—Urgands's Palace, h 
| Enter MER LIN and URGanDa. 


Urganda. 


Bur hear me Merlin, I beseech you, hear me. 


Merl. Hear you! I have heard you for years have 
heard your vows, your protestations—Have you not 
allur'd my affeRions by every female art? and when 1 
thought that my unalterable passion was to be rewarded 
for its constancy—W hat have you done? Why like 
mere mortal woman, in the true spirit of frailty, 
have given up me and my hopes for what -a boy, 
an ideot. 

Urg. Ev'n this I can bear from Merlin, 

Merl. You have injur'd me, and must bear more, 

Urg. PI repair that injury. 

Merl. Then send back your fay*rite Cymon to his 
disconsolate friends. 


481, 
Urg. How can you imagine that such 2 poor igno. 
rant object, ag aged is, can. have any cMarms for 


8 3 cron, 


me ? ES. 5 8 t 
Merl. Ignorance no more than profligacy, is ex- 
cluded from female favour; the success of rakes and 66 


fools is a sufficient warning to us, could we be vis 
enough to take it. 
Drg. You mistake me, Merlin; nh for Cymon' 
state of mind, and friendship for his father, have in. 
duc'd me to endeavour at his cure. 
Merl. False, prevaricating Urganda! Love wa 
your inducement. Have you not stolen the prince: WW Ur: 
from his royal father, and detain'd him here by you , 


power, while a hundred knights are in search after WW! b 
him. Does not every thing about you prove tie in! 
consequence of your want of honour and faith to me! Non, 


Were you not plac'd on this happy spot of Arcad all 
to be the guardian of its peace and innot ence} and til 
have not the Arcadians liv'd for ages, the envy of les Nov 
happy, bEcause less virtuous, people? dill 

Urg. Let me beseech you, Merlin, an m Noc 
shame. 
: Merl. And are they not at last, by your example 

sunk from their state of happiness and tranquility to 
that of care, vice, and folly! Their once happy lives 
are now embitter'd with envy, passion, vanity, el. 
nshness, and inconstancy ;—and who are they t 
eurse for this change? Urganda, the lost Urganda, 
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e 
« If pure are the springs of the fountain, 


. « As purely the river will flow, 
q « If noxious the stream from the mountain, 


8e «Tt poisons the valley below: 5 
6 So of vice or of virtue, possest, ps 

's The throne makes the nation, ; 

. « Thro' ev'ry gradation, | 


6 or wretched, or ona 


ic: eg. Let us talk andy of this matine: #44 Lol 
"ur Merl. I'll converse with you no more—because 1 
er ll be no more deceiv'd. I cannot hate you, tho? I 
the n you—Yet, in my misery, I have this consq- 
ne! Non, that the pangs of my jealousy are at least 
an, ald by the torments of your fruitless passion. 
and till wish and sigh, and wish again, 
les ov is dethron'd, RevenGe shall reign! 
dull shall my pow'r your arts confound, | 
mn ocrstox's CURE SHALL BE URGANDA'S wound 
8 | (Exit Merlin, 


rg. K And Omen Ss cure Shall be Urganda's wound 1* 12 ' | 
at mystery 45 couch'd in these words — What 
he mean ? 


Cote FATIMA, looking after MERLIN. 
at. I'Il tell you, Madam, when he is out of hear. 
He means mischief, and terrible mischief 


— . — a 


— ee 


— — 
a _ 


too; no less, 1 believe, than ravishing you, anf 


My power, is at least equal to his—(muses.) Au 


of verses, which were spoke in a passion; or, jo 


us from this old michi an 
will you do, madam? 


fellow. (Urganda Shakes her head.) I thought 
Eve are all alike, and that folly of ours of p 
ferring two-and-twenty to two-and-forty, runsth 


cutting my tongue out—I wish we were out of hy 
clutches. | e age 

Urg. Don't fear, Fatima, 

Fat, I can't help it, he has cet power, and j 
mischievously angry. 

Urg. Here is your 8 e her wand, 


Cymon's cure shall he Urganda's wound! 
Fat. Don't trouble your head with these odd end 


haps, for the rhyme's sake Think a little to ch 


Urg. What can I do, Fatima? 

' Fat. You might very easily settle matters nil 
Hin; if you cou'd as easily settle em with you 
self. | | 
Urg. Tell me how? 

Fat. Marry Merlin, and send away the you 


the whole sex of us—but, before matters g. 
worse, give me leave to reason a little with 
madam. 

'Urg. J am in love, Fatima ( 3 ) 

Fat. And poor reason may stay at home me 
actly!— Ay, ay, we are all alike but with thv 
ference, madam—your. passion is surely a 5m 
one you haye stolen away this young man 
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ating his youth and figure, has not one * Cir 
umstance to create affection about him: He is half 
n ideot, madam, which is no great compliment to 
our wisdom, your beauty, or your power. 

Urg. I despise them all—for they can neither re- 
eve my passion, or create one where I would have 4 
hem, 


AIR. 


What is knowledge, and beauty, and power, 
Or what is my magical art? 
an 1 for a day, for; an hour. 
Have beauty to make the youth kind, 
Have power o'er his mind, | 
Or knowledge to warm his * heart: 
)! no—a weak boy all my magic disarms, 
and | sigh all the day with my power and my nn, : 


Fat. Sigh all the day! - more shame for you, ma- 
an—Cymor is incapable of being touch'd with any 
hing; nothing gives him pleasure, but twirling his 
ap, and hunting butterflies—he'll make a sad lover 
ndeed, madam— * 

Urg. 1 can wait with patience for the recovery of 
is understanding; it begins to dawn already. 

fat. Where pray? 

Urg. In his eyes. 

Fat. Eyes —Ha, ha, ha, ha!—Love bas none, 

adam—the heart only sees, on these occasions 

ymon was born a fool—and his eyes will never 


* 


12 | von. _ 


look as y would have them, take my war 
"Be . 

Urge Don't 0 me eee Fatima. : 

Fat. Don't lose your time then; *tis the busines 
of beauty to make fools, and not cure 'em — Even l, | 
poor L, could have made twenty fools of wise men, 
in half the time that you have been endeavouring 1 ( 
make your fool sensible—O! . 'tis a sad way d b 
spending one's tim. ( 

1 
0 


Urg. Hold your tongue, Fatima my passion ii 
too serious to be jested with. | 

Fat. Far gone indeed, madam—and yonder goes 
the precious object of it. [ lookzng out, 

Urg. He seems mee : what's the matte 

with him? 

Fat. He's a fool, or he might make himself 
very merry among ul. leave you to make the 
most of him. 

Urg. Stay, W help me to divert him. 

Fat. A sad time, when a lady must call in help i 
divert her . but I'm at n service. — 


„ 
Urg. Hither, all my spirits, bende 
With your magic powers 9 Up 
Chase the mists that eloud his wind: 
Music, melt the frozen boy, 
Raise his soul to love and joy; 
Dulnrss makes the heart unkind. 


% 
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Enter Cymon melancholy. 


1 [7 
4 v4 


Fat. What's the matter, young GOT {A 
Cymon. Heighal | | 

Urg. Are you not well, Cymon? 

Cymon. Yes,-I am very well. 

Urg. Why do you sigh then? 0 

O non. Eh! ( looks foolrshly. þ | ; 
Fat. Do you see it in his eyes, now, wadam?-- 

Urg. Prithee, be quiet—What is it you want? 
ell me, Cymon—Tell me youu een and you _—_ 
ave em. | 

Cymon. Shall 1 . — 

Urg. Yes indeed, Cymon. 

Fat. Now, for it. | 

Cymon. I wish—heigho! 


Urg. These 5” must mean something: NY 
um. [Aide to Fatima. 
ep u Fat. I wish 700 jay then; find it out, n. 

— Urg. What do you sigh for? 
oy Cymon. I want— i [Sight 


Urg. What, what, my Sweet . wee Tasenh. 
O non. To go away. 
Fat. O la!—the meaning's out. | 

nd; Urg. What would you leave me ot. 
Cymon, Ves. 
Urg, Why would you Dada. me * 
Onon. I don't know. 
Urg. Where would 18 got-:. 4+; 
Onon Any where. | 


Cymon. What do you sing for?—Heighol!ſ Sighing. | 
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Us. Had you rather go any where, than Stay 
with me? 
»Cymon. 1 _ mn 80 _u EY than Stay with | 
any body. 
> nf But you can't love oe; os you would tea 
me, Cymon. | b | 
Cymon. Love you! what's chat? 
Drg. Do you feel unn here? In your heart 
Cymon? 
non. Yes, I do. * u8 e tie 
- Urg. What is it? | | . lo 
\ Cymon. I don't know, © « Seh 
Urg. That's a sigh, Cymon—am 1 the cause ef 
it? 
Cymon. Ves, indeed you e he: 
Urg. Then I am blest! . | 
Fat. Poor lady! 


Urg. But how do I cause it? | | Ur 
Cymon. You won't let me go away. : 7 
Fat. Poor lady! _ f ö CA. 


Urg. Will you love me, if I let you go? 
| e. Any thing, if you'll let me g- pri u WW 

me go. 

Urg. You can't love me, and go too. 

mon. Let me try. 1 

Fat. I'm out of all patience what the deut 
would you have, young gentleman ? Had you oO 
grain of understanding, or a spark of sensibility u 11: 
you, you would know and feel eee to be the 
happiest of mortals. 

Cymon I had rather 905 for all that. 


1. 
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Fat. The picture of the whole nb. Ohl madam 
—fondness will never do, a little coquetry is the 
thing ; I bait my hook with nothing else; and I al- 
ways catch fish. ̃s Aside to Urganda. 

Urg. What! had you KEE go away than live 
here in splendor, be caress'd by me, and have mn 
your commands obey'd? | - | 
art, Cymon, All my commands obey'd ? 5 io rte 

Urg. Ves, my dear Cymon; give me your affees 
tions, and I will give you my IEG TOE" oy 
lord of me and mine. | 


ight Cymon. O la! I | 
e of Fat. O, the p! 1 
Urg. I will shew him my power, and captivate his 
heart thro' his senses. * 


Fat. You'll throw away your. powder and thei 
#3 
Urganda waves her wand, and the atage a tos 
ien garden, Cupid and the due 2 
1514, | * 
Al R. | | 2 | 
id. O! why will you call me againg 
"Tis in vain, tis in ais, + aan) 
The pow'rs of a god | A 
Cannot quicken this clad, tA 
Jeuce Alas!—It is labour in vain; | 
u oe YO Venus my mother, some new object give "a 
ity u This blunts all my arrows, and empties my quiver. / 
e the | 
| A Dance CY Capi and follouere 


4 
\ 


Bu 


— 441 F: 
During the” entertdinments of Singing. and dancing, \ 


Cymon at first stares about _ Eee ores 7natten. 
tive, and at last * asleep. | 


5 hes Lene Fatima, nothing can affect his i in$Sengi- 1 
bility—and yet, what a beautiful simplicity! _ 

Fat. Turn him out among the sheep, madam, and 
think no more of him Tis all labour in vain, as th 
song says, 1 assure you. An 
2dUzg...Cymon, Cymon! what a are you dead to thest 
entertainments? 

Cymon. Dead! 1 hope not. p Starks: ) 

Urg. How can you be so unmov'd? © | 
Cynon. They tir'd me so, that I wish'd 'em a good 
night, and went to sleep—But where are _ x 

Urg. They are gone, Cymon. — - 

Cymon. Then let me go too. 0 Going. ) 

Fat. The old story? 

Urg. Whither would you go? — Tell me, and Pl 
$0 with you, my sweet youth, 

Cymon. No, I'll go by myself. 

Urg. And 86 you shall; but where? 

Cymon. Into the fields. 

Urg. But is not this garden pleazanter than the 
fields, my palace than cottages, and my company 
more agreeable to you than the shepherds? 

Cymon. Why how can I en uy : 974 you won't 
let ine chuse. 


AIR. 
You gave-me last week a young linnet, 
Shut up in a fine Saas cage; 
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Yet how sad the poor thing was within itt 
Oh how did it flutter and rage! 
Then he mop' d, and he pin'd, | 
That his wings were confin'd, 
Till 1 open'd the door of his den; 
Then so merry was he, 
And because he was free, 
He came to his cage back again. 


And so should I too, if you would let me go. 


Urg. And would you return to me again? 

Cymon. Yes I would—lT-haye no where else to go. 

Fat, Let him have his humour—when he is not 
confin'd, and is seemingly disregarded, you may 
have him, and mould him as you 322 — Tis a re- 
ceipt for the whole sex. 

Urg, I'll follow your advice—Well, 8 you - 
hall go wherever you please, and for as long as you 
please. 

Cymon. O la! 2 I'll bring you a bird's nest, and 
some cowslips—and shall I let my linnet out too? 

Fat. O, ay, pretty creatures; pray, = 'em go 
ogether. 

Urg. And take this, Cymon, wear it for my n 
and don't forget me. (Gives Cymon a nosegay.) Tho- 
| wort give passion, it will encrease it, if he should 
link kindly of me, and absence may befriend me. 

diide. } Ga, Cyman, take your companion, and be 
Lappier than I can make you. 

Cnon, Then I'm out of my cage, and shall mope 
bo longer. (Or erjoyed. ) 

B 3 
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Urg. His transports distract mel—T must retire 
to conceal my uneasiness Retire, 
Fuat. And I'll open the gitoo the pridotivrs. [Ex 
: Cymon: And In W Sn da hs e wy any 


EM” 
Oh liberty, verty.t 
Dear happy liberty! As 
Nothing s like . 
So merry are we, 
My linnet andl, _ 
From prison we're free, 8 fell 
| nor we wil! fly, Hy | 


To liberty, liberty,” 2 
Dear happy liberty! in 
Nothing's like thee! wa 


# 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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SCENE I.—A4 Rural Prospedl. 


Enter two SHEPHERDESSES. 


15. Shepherdess. | 


Wu AT to be left and forsaken! and see the false 
fellow make the same vows to another, almost 2 275 
y face! I can't bear it! and I won't! 

2d Shep. Why, look ye, sister, I am as little i in- 
lind to bear these things as yourself; and if my 
swain had been faithless too, I should have been 
ex'd at it to be sure; but how can you help your- 
ſelf? 

ist Shep, I have not thought of that? 1 ol feel 
can't bear it; and as to the won't, T must trust in 
| little miichief of my own, to bring it about—O, 
hat 1 had the power of our enchantress yonder! 1 
ou'd play the devil with them all. 

2d Shep. And yet folks say, she has no power in 
ve-matters; you know, notwithstanding her 
harms and her spirits, she is in love with a fool, 
nd has not wit enough to make him return it. 

int Shep. No matter for that; if! could not make 
ks love me, I would make them miserable, and 
dal's the next C 


4 ll 


2d Sep. And yet, to do justice to her who makes 
all this disturbance among you, she does not in the 
least encourage the shepherds,' and she can't help 

their falling in love with her. | 

15t Shep. May be so, nor:can-T help hating and 
detesting her, because they do fall in love with her, 
 —Sylvia's good qualities cannot excuse her to me; 
my quarrel to her is, that all the young fellows fol. 
low her, not because she does not follow tho young 
fellows. 

2d Shep. Well, but really now, cister, tis a little 
hard, that a girl, who has beauty to get lovers, or 
merit enough to keep em, should be hated for her 
good qualities, (AfeGedly.) 

15t. Shep, Marry come up, my insulting sister; 
because you think your shepherd constant, you have 
no feeling for the false-heartedness of mine.— Bu 
don't be too vain with your success; my Dorilas it 
made of the same stuff as your Damon; and I cant 
for the life of me see that you have any particular 
security for your fool, more than I had for mine. 
2d Shep. Why are you so angry, my dear sister! 
1 am not Sylvia, and to oblige you, 1 will abuse her 
wherever I go, and whenever you please; I think 
She is a most provoking creature, and I wish sbe 
was out of the country with all my soul. 

15t Shep. And so she ought to be. She has n0 
business here with her good qualities. Nobod 
knows who she is, or whence she came.—She vs 
left here with old Dorcas; but how, or by whom, a 
for what, except to * mischief among vs | 


a M. drr. 


dow not—There is some mystery 
11 find it out. 05 no en G95 1 
2d Sep. But will your q quarrellic 
hack your sweetlieart? vir 

it Shep. No matter for that hen the heart is 
verloaded, any vent is a relief to it; and that of the 
ongue is always the readies and most hatural—Sv 
you won't Rep me to aug wer 5 N "tay. 
here you will. Tank 59 

Linco Singing without 
Cars five from the lad that is merry. 

2d Shep. Here comes the merry Linco, who aer 
new care, or felt sorrow. If you can bear his 
pughing at your griefs, or singing away his en yok 
lay gr some information RING apr Fo. 
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ter; 
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0 Lixco ag L 
Linco. What my girls of ton thousand! 1 was this 
zoment defying love and all his mischief, and yon 
re dent in the nick by him, to try my courage; but 
m above temptation, or below it—1 duck ders he 
d all his arrows y over img.” | 


A 1 . 
Gs flies frank the lad that 1 — | 
Who's heart is as sound, 
And cheeks are as round, 
As enen and as red as a cherry.” 


2 . What, ace you always thus? ws 


L 
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Linco. Ay, or Heay'n help me!- What would you 
| lhe me do as you do—walking with your arms 
across, thus—heighho'ing by the brook side among 
the willows, Oh! fye for shame, lasses! young and 
handsome, and sighing after one fellow a, piece, 
when you should have a haadredi in a drove, follow. 
Ing you een shall have the e 80s 
ther time. 
2d Shep. No; prithee, Linco, give it us now. 
Linco, You shall have it—or, what's better, Il 
tell you what you are not like——you are not like 
our Shepherdess Sylvia—she's so cold, and $0 coy, 
that she flies from her lovers, but is never without! 
score of them; you are always running after the fel 
lows, and yet are always alone; a very great diff. 
rence, let me tell you—frost and fire, that's all. 
2d Shep. Don't imagine, that I am in the pining 
condition my poor sister is. I am as happy as she ü 
miserable. 
Linco. Good lack I'm sorry fort. 
2d Shep, What, sorry that 1 am happy? 
Linco. O]! no, prodigious glad, 
1st Shep. That I am miserable? 
Linco. No, no: prodigious sorry for that—and 
prodigious glad of the other. 
15t Shep. Be my friend, Linco; and P11 confes 
my folly to you. — 
Linco, Don't trouble yourself—tis plain enous 
to be seen but I'll give you a receipt for it withol 
fee or reward—there's friendship for you. 
Ist Shep. Prithee, be serious a little, 


! 
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Linco. No; Heav'n forbid!" if I am serious, tis all 
er with me—I should soon change my roses for 
your lilies. | 

2d Shep. Don't be impudent, Linco—But give us 
your receipt. 


AI R. 
Linco. 1 laugh, and I sing, 
I am blithsome and free, 
— The rogue's little sting, 
It can never reach me: 
For with fal, la, la, la! 
And ha, ha, ha, ha! 
It can never reach me. 


My skin is 80 tough, 5 

Or so blinking is he, 
He can't pierce my buff, 

Or he misses poor me. 
For with fal, la, la, lat 

And ha, ha, ha, hal 

He misses poor me. 


O, never be dull, 
By the sad willow tree: * 
Of mirth be brim full, 
And run over like me. 
For with fal, la, la, lal 
And ha, ha, ha, ha! 
Run over like me. 


a4. - c % i AA 1t, 


2s Sliep. B wod;.; OR. © AT 
_ Linco. Then you are far g 88 dogs 
15 Shep. And as 1 can't cure my loves Pl re. 
Venge- . 1 2 7 N | 
Linco. But how, how, ay 
15t Shep. VII tear Sylvia's eyes out, 
Linco. That's your only way for you'll give your 
nails a feast, and prevent mischief for the future- 
Oh! tear her eyes out by all means. 
24 Shep. How can you laugh, Linea, at my sister 
in her condition? | | 

Linco. 1 must laugh at romething ; shall 1 be 
merry with you? 
2d Sep. The happy Shepherd Fan bear to be 
laugh'd at. 
Linco. Then Sylvia might take your ahephent 
without a sigh, tho? yout, Her would tear her eye 
out. - 
2d Shep. My . what dom the fool mean? 
15k Shep. Her nerd pray tell us, Linco. 

[ Eagerly, 
. 'Ti is no Secret I ne only met Da. 
mon and Sylvia together. 
2d Shep. What, my Damon? 
. Linco, Your Damon that was, and that would be 
Sylvia Damon if she would accept of him. 
2d Shep. Damon! I'll make her to know 
wicked slut! —a vile fellow Come, sister, I'm rea 
dy to go with you—we'll give her her own—if ou 
old govenor continues to cast a sheep's eye at n 
I'll have her turn'd out of the Arcadia, I warra 
you. 
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2dShep. Very well, sister! you may laugh, if you 
please but perhaps it is too soon Linco may be 
mistaken ; it may be your Dorilas that 1 was with 
her. 

Linco. And your Damon too, wt Strephon, and 


un 


erery fool of the parish but Linco, and he, 
Sticks to fal, lal, la, no 
And ha, ha, ha! 
161 Shep. I can't bear to see him so merry, when 1 
am so miserable. | [ Exzt. 


zister as miserable as one's self. at. 


rd creatures are ruffled, | « 


AXE 
This love puts em all in commotion, ' 
For preach what you will, 
They cannot be still, 
No more than the wind or the ocean. [ Ext, 


SCENE II langes to a rural prospect. 
SYLVIA is d rscover*d, lying upon @ bank. 


Enter MERLIN. DEE | 
Mer. My art $ucceeds—which hither has convey'd, 
a catch the eve of Cymon, this sweet maid, 
| C 
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15t Shep. This is some comfort, however, ha, ha, ha. 


Colin, and Alexis, and Egon, and Corydon, and 


2d Shep. There is some satisfaction in sceing one's 


Linco, Ha, ha, ha! O how the pretty sweet tem 
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Her charms shall clear the mists which Cloud his 
| mind, | 

And make him warm, and 1 and kind; 

Her yet cold heart with passion's sighs shall move, 

Melt as he melts, and give him love for love. 

This magic touch shall to these flowers impart 


CTouc ies a.basket of flowers with his wand, 


A power when beauty gains, to fix the heart; 
A power, the false enchantress shall confound ; 
And Cymon's cure Shall be Urganda's wound. 
| | | . 
Enter CTM Ox with his bird. 
mon. Away, prisaner, and make yourself merry, 
bird flies.) Ay, ay, I knew how it would be with 
you—much good may it do you, Bob——Whata 
Sweet place this is! Hills, and greens, and rocks, 
and trees, and water, and sun, and birds !—Dear nt 
tis just as if 1 had never seen it before! 
(Whistles about till he sees Sylvia, then stops and inks 
his whistling by degrees, with a look, and attitude of 
- fooltsh astonishment. 

Ola !—what's here fis „ 3 from 
the Heavens sure, and yet tis like a woman too! 
Bless mel is it alive! (Sig ls.) It can't be dead, for 
11s Cheek is as red as a rose, and it moves about the 
heart of it—I am afraid of it, and yet can't leave it. 
I begin to feel something strange here. (Lays ki 
hand on his heart and 5ighs.) I don't know what i 
the matter with me.—I wish it would awake, that! 
might see its eyes, —Lf it should look gentle, and smile 


pl 


upon me, I should be glad to play with it Ay, ay, 


there's something now in my breast that they told me 
of—lIt foal ga to me—and yet 1 don't dislike it. 


Al R. 
All amaze! 
Wonder, Praise, ” 
Here for ever could I gaze! 


Creep still near it, CAdvancing. 

__ Yet iin, - 1{Retirrng, 

I can neither;stray, nor go,. | 
Can't forsake it,  [Advancing, 
Diare not wake it, 1 [Retiring 
Shall I touch it ?— no, no, nol [ Advances, 

; e (Cand retires 


“Cymon, sure thou art possest, 
« Something's got into thy breast, 
“ Gently stealing, 
ec Strangely feeling, | 
And my heart is panting so, T3 
I'm sad, merry, sick and well, 
«© What it is I cannot tell, 
«© Makes me thus—heigho! heigho.” 


I am glad I came abroad II have not been $0 
pleag'd ever since I can remember—but perhaps, it 
may be angry with mel can't help it, if it is.. 
| had rather see her angry with me than "IR 

: | 2 2 
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mile” updn | me=Stay; stay—( ow agg 1a, 
| 1 15 . WO; 
7 Set o Thy 1 kene Heir 
SY: LVIA raidnghebf 2 the bank, 
A 1 R. 1 MEG 27 
Yet awhile, sweet sleep, deceive me, 
| Fold me in thy downy arms, 5 
Let not care awake to grieve me, 


Lan it with thy ys W * : 


A, a turtle, Joou?' to ry 
Quitting young the parent's wel | 
hae Find each bird a bird of prey; 
9 F not were to rest. 


[ Sylvia Sees Ones with emotion, while ths cats Stroh 
gly on her, and retires gently, pulling off his cap. 
Sy/. Who's that? Confused. 


Cymon. Tis J. [ Bowing and Arsitating. 


Syl. What's your name? 

Cymon. Cymon. | 

Sy. What do you want, young man 

Cymon. Nothing, Young woman, 

Syl. What are you doing there? 

Cymon. Looking at you there. | 
Sy. What a pretty creature wo is. L Aud. 
: Cymon. What e yes it has! ls Aude, 

Sl. You don't intend me any St 


F 


ed. 


ng, 


ie, 


44 J, eruon. | _- 


non. Not I indeed -I wish you EPR da me 
some. Are you a fairy, pray? 6 
$1. No, I am a poor harmless . | 
Cymon. I don't know that have en me 
I believe. | 
Syl. Indeed I have not; and if it was in my pow- 
er to harm you l'm sure it is not in my inclination. 
Cymon I'm sure L would trust Ju ta do any thing 
with me, 
Hl. Would you? [Sighs, 
Cynon, Yes, indeed, I meu. | [Sighs, 
Sy. Why do you look so at me? | 
non. Why do you look so at me? 
gl. I can't help it. [Stghs. 
mon. Nor 1 neither (sign. ) 1 wish you'd speak 


| to me, and look at me, as Urganda does. 


Sy, What the enchantress? Do you prong. þ ta 
her? 

Cymon, I had rather belong to you—TI would nat 
desire to go abroad, if I did. 

Sy. Does Urganda love you? 

Cymon. So she sayͤs. | 

Syl. I'm sorry for it. 

Cynon. Why are you sorry, pray 18 

Hl. I shall never see you again—I wish I had not 
Ken you now, 

Cymon, If you did but wi as I do, all me en- 
chantresses in the world could not Miner us from 
xcing one another. | 

” Do you love Urganda? 

(mon, Do you love the shepherds? 


/ 
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- Syl. I did not know what love was this morning, 
Cymon. Nor I, till Oy ere INORG taught 
you, pray? FN 
Syl. Who taught you ? 
Cymon. You. 3 * [Bashfal 
© Syl. You. $4 | [Bluskin 
mon. You could teach me any thing, if I was to 
live with you—-T should not HE call'd ** Cymon 
any more. 
Sl. Nor I, hard-hearted Sylvia. 
Cymon. Sylvia—what a sweet name I could spexk 
it for ever. 5 D Transported. 
Sy1. I can never forget that of Cymon : Tho' Cy. 
mon may forget me! | [ Stghs, 
O mon. Never, never, my sweet Sylvia. [Falls a 
his knees, and hisses her hand, 
Hl. We shall be seen and separated for ever! 
Pray let me go—we are undone if we are seen — 
I must go I am all over in a flutter! 
y mon. When shall I see you again OR half an 
hour ? 
Syl. Half an hour! that will be too 05 80, 
it must be three quarters of an hour. 
mon. And where my sweet Sylvia? 
Sl. Any where my sweet Cymon. 
Cymon. In the grove by the river there. 
Syl. And you shall take this to remember it. (gira 
him the nosegay enchanted by Merlin.) I wish it were 


a kingdom, I would give it you, and a queen along 
M ith 1 It. 


2 2 
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Cymon. How my heart is transported land here _ 


is one for you too; which is of no value to me, unless 


you will receive it—take it, my sweet Sylvia. LC non 


gives her Urganda's noseg ay. 


i . 
Sy. O take this nosegay, gentle youth, 
Cymon, And you, sweet maid take mine; 
yl. Unlike these flowers be thy fair truth ; 
Cymon, Unlike these flowers be thine. 
These changing soon, 
Will soon decay, 
Be sweet till noon, 
Then pass away. 
Fair for a time their transient charms appear; 
But truth unchang'd shall bloom for ever here. 


[Each N therr hearts, 
AE xeunt, 


* 


THE END OF THE SECOND ACT: 
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SCENE I.—Before Urganda's Palace, 
Enter URGAN DA and FATIMAs | 


Urganda. 


* 


Is he not return'd yet, Fatima? 

Fat. He has no feelings but those of hunger; when 
| that pinches him he will return to be fed Ike otherani- 
mals. = 

Urg. Indeed, Fatima, his insensibility astonisbes 
and distracts me.—I have exhausted all my arts to 
overcome it; I have run all dangers to make an 
impression epi him ; and, instead of finding my 
passion in the least abated by his ingratitude, I an 
only a greater slave to my weakness, and more inca- 


pable of relief. 9 

Fat. Why then I may as well hold my tongue— if 
but before I would waste all the prime of my woman. e. 
heod in playing such a loosing game, I would- but 7. 
see you don't mind me, madam, and therefore I " 
say no more know the consequence and must sub- * 
mit. 


Urg, What can 1 do in my situation? 
Fa. What you ought to do—and you belye mw 
beauty and understanding dy not doing it. 
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Urg. Explain yourself. | 
Fat, To secure my tongue, and your "Gas (for 
} Merlin will have you by hook or by crook) marsy 
im dire&tly—it will prevent mischief at least—sa 
uch for prudence, —During your honey-moon,” I 
vill hide the young gentleman, and if he has any 
inder.in him, kindle him up for you. If your hus- 
band should be tired of you, as ten to one he will, 
step in his way, he may be glad of the change, 
nd in return, PII restore young simplicity to you 
That's what I call a fashionable scheme. 

Urg. I can't bear trifling at this time—you'll make 

e angry with you.—But see where Cymon ap- 
proaches, he see ms transported. Lock, look, Fatima 
e is kissing and embracing my noSegay—it has had 
e desired effect, and I am happy we ll be invisible, 
at J may observe his transports. 

Urganda waves her ant, and retires with Tatina. 


Enter CYMON, betas a nose gay. 

non. Oh my dear, sweet, charming nosegay ! 
o see thee, to smell thee, and to taste thee, (Kisses 
.) will make Urganda and her garden delightful to 
d. [Kiss it. 
Fat. What does he say a | 
Uig. Hush, hugh !—all transport, ng. about me! 
hat a change is this? 

Cynon. With this I can want for nothing ns" pos- 
os every thing with this. My mind A heart are- 
panded: I feel—1 know not what. —Every thought 
at delights, and every passion that transports, ga- 


— 


OO RT Ss A or. Sar <a aff, 


ther, like $0 many bees, about this treasure of sweet, 
ness Oh; the dear, "— nosegay, Vet the dew, 
dear giver of it! © 


Org. The dear, dear _ Mind that, Patina 


What heavenly OT Here's a ons hat of hear 


and mind |—heighol— 1 Weg 
Fat. I'm all unazementi—in a dream!—bat 
n your nosegay? ; . eee Df e 
Urg. Mine! how can you doubt ity 
Fat. Nay, I'm near-sighted. T e 0 
Cymon., She has not a beauty that is not Wes 
to mind by these flowers. This the colour of he 
-hair—this of her skin —this of her cheeks—this 


her eyes this of her lips—weet, sweet —and thut 


e ge 1 man. 80 out dab oo th Wits wit 
pleasure! 7 


Fat. 'Tis pity to _ 'em the moment 1 | 
found 'em—— © . 

Urg. O Fatima! I never was e of my pone 
or vain of my wan ell this nen n 

ment! 

O mon. Where shall T put it? Where Shall 1 cor 
ceal it from every body ?—T'll keep it in my bos 
next my heart, all the day; and at night, I will n 
it upon my pillow, and talk to it—and sigh to i 


and swear to it and sleep by Ro kiss it for ef 
22 ever! 


AIX. | 
What exquisite pleasure l 
This sweet treasure 


je 11, er,. 33. 
, From me they shall never 
{+ f Sever; 3 
91 In thee, in thee, 


My charmer I see. 
T1 sigh, and caress thee; | 8 
I'll kiss thee, and press thee. PRA 
Thus, thus to 2. bosom for ever and erer. 


Urganda and Fa a come 7 4g | 
ymon darts at seeing Urganda, and puts the nosegay 
in his bosom with great con fusion. 
Urg. (smiling. ) Pray, what is that you would kin | 
I prom to your bosom for ever and ever? | 
Cynon, Nothing but the end of an old song the 
tepherds taught me, “I $:gh and caress thee, Pl. 
thee and press tlee, that's all.— 8 
[ Prietends. to sing. ; 
t. Upon my word! a very hopeful-youth in- 
N and much improved in his singing What 
ink you now? 8 [ Aside to Urganda. 
Urg. Nothing but his bashfulness struggling with 
SEW What was that you was talking to? 
mon, Myself, to be sure, k had noting else to 
to. 
lig. Yes, but you have, Eupen be ham 
what you ought to be proud of—there is s0me- 
ag in your bosom, next your heart. 
non. Yes, so there is. pick 
Urg. What is it Cymon? | [Smiling. 
Fat. Now his modesty is giving way; wt shall 
ve him at last. R LAcide. 
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3 Nothing but a nosegay. 17 
Urg. That which I gave you EY: me see it. 
Cymon. What! give a thing, and take it away 


_ Urg. I would not take it away we the world. 

Cymon. Nor . 1 Ly: it you, aus Hundred 
worlds. 

Fat. See! it by all means, madam, —1 "SEAN my res. 
SONS. | | { Aside to Urganis, 

VUrg. I must see it, Cymon, and therefore no d. 
lay - you cannot have the love you seem d to have 
but now, and refuse me. 

Cymon, O but 1 can, and for that reason. 

'Urg. Don't provoke me will zee it, or shut you 
up. for ever. 

Cymon, What a 8tit is * u nothing! Nor 
are you satisfied? 

He bold the nosegay at 4 distance. Urganda anl 

Fatima look at one another with e | 

Fat. I was right. 

Urs. And I am miserable! 

' Cymon. Have you seem it n * 

'Urg. That is not mine, Cymon. 

Cymon. No—tis mine. 


Urg 
ve * 
roug] 
lf in 
llowi 
no 
ay, 

m out 
natio 


'Urg. Who gave it you? A 
-Cymon. A person. „„ 

Urg. What person male « or kenne Th 
Cymon. La! how ean I tell? 15 
Fat. Finely improved indeed -a genius! [ 45 Is 
'Urg. Tmust dissemble ( As:de.) Lookee, Cymo bs | 


I did but ons with you—the nosegay Was W 


Now 


Ax 


you 


1 Ill. er mn * 
wa, and you had a wow to een away,” wh hee" 


awa by 
8 Indeed, but 1 d 1 WY] ewe it for: a 
his—which as it is so much finer and en. 5 
hought would not vex 7 ng ieh a ann 
Urg. Heigho!' 1 To hin ny © Load. 
Fat. Vex her! O not in dhe ban you 
hould not have pn) _ Her: WI to bn F 
teature. 
Cynon. How dare you talk t to me $0? 1 would have 
ou to know, she is neither ugly, nor vulgar. 
Fat. Oh she?—your humble servant, young Sim-" 
licity ?—Lay how can you tell whether it is male 
r female. | 
l Miait i Cymon, . seems beendet |” 
Urg. Don't mind her impertinence, Cymon—T ' 
ve you leave to follow your own inclinations. —I 
ought you hither for your pleasure, indulge your- 
if in every thing you like—and be as happy as 
low ing your desires can make you. 
(ynon. Then I am happy, ec ahaäk you, _ 
xy, you have made me quite another creature ! 
mout of my wits with joy—l may follow my in- 
Tam: __ aud tank” you, and e f 
bu again. 
3 I'Y eigh und 1 
I'II kiss thee, and press thee 
Thus, thus, 1 dosom for ever and ever. 
l Exit mos singing. 
Fat. You are a . ee indeed 
Ur;. A female one Fatima: 1 have hid the most 
D 


racking jealomay under this false appearance; in or: 
der to deceive him.—I shall by this means discover 
the cause of his joy, and my misery; and when thy 
is known, you shall see whether I am most of 4 
woman, or a philosopher. _ 
Fat. ll lay ten to one of the woman, i in matten 
of this nature. 255 
Urg. Let him have lidar; to go. ales he 
pleases—1 will have him watch'd; that office be 
your's, my faithful Fatima—about it instantly— 
don't lose sight of him no reply not a word 


AI R. 


Hence every hope, and every bene! 
Awake, awake, my power and pride, 

Let jealousy, stern jealousy appear! 
With vengeance at bar side! 


AR It; 


Fat. That's very hard but I'm gone. [Exit 

Urg. When 1 have discovered the object of hi 
present transports, Iwill make her more wretched 
than any of her zen except myself. 


Who scorns wy-charmss my pomer Shall prove. 
Revenge succeeds to slighted love! 
Revenge But oh, my sighing heart 

With rebel love takes part; ; 
Now pants again with all her fears, 


And drowns her rage in tears. ba. 


42 lil. f . 


cx IL—Dorcavs c., 


SYLVIA at the e with G gr 1 hes l 


AIR. 


These ee ike our hearts, are united j in one, 
And are bound up so fast that they can't be undong; 
| So well are they blended, so beauteous to sight, 
There springs from their union a tenfold delight; 
Nor poison, nor weed here, our passion to mag 
But sweet without briar, che es. without thorn, - 


The more 1. look upon this nosegay, * e | 
1 feel Cymon in my heart and mind Ever since 
I have seen him, heard his vows, and received this 
nosegay from him, I am in continual agitation, and 
cannot rest a moment.——1 wander without know- 
ing where——lI speak without knowing to whom, 
Sand I look without knowing at what. 
Heigho! how my poor heart flutters in my breast! 
— Now I dread to lose e now _ 1 
think him mine for. ever! 5 


A 1 3 
O why should we sorrow, who never bote sin! 
Let smiles of content shew our rapture within: 
This love has so rais'd me, I now tread in air! 
lies sure sent from Heay'n to lighten my care! 
| 1 4 1 


it , 


= 


— 
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re 


Each shepherdess views me with scorn and disdain 
Each shepherd pursurs me, but all is in vain; 
No more will I sorrow, no longer despair, 


He's sure sent from Heav'n to lighten my care! 


4. 


8 
1 —_—_ 
3 — _ 


e 


(Lix co is geen titening to her Singing.) 
=} Tinco. If you were as wicked, shepherdess, as you 
ture innocent; that voice of yours would corrupt jus. 
tice herself unless she was deaf, as well as blind. 

Syl. 1 hope you did not overhear me, Linco? 

Linco. O, but 1 did 'tho*—and; notwithstanding! 
come as the deputy of a deputy governor, to bring 
you before my principal, for some complaints made 

against you by a certain shepherdess, I will stand 
your friend, tho' T lose my place for it there are 
not many such friends, shepherdess. 

Sy. What have T done to the shepherdesres, that 

_— persecute me o 

Linco. You are much top handsome, which is 
crime the best of em can't forgive you. 

Syd. I'll trust — with you, me Nice my ene 
mies 
[As thry are a Dortas 1 Pip the Cottage, 

Dor. Where are you going, child !—Who is tht 
with you, Sylvia? 

Linco. Now shall we be stopp'd by this good old 
woman; WhO will cen all—ang can scare hear auf 
tlling. | 

Dor. (coming forward * T' see 0 you hart 
with you, 


Linco, Tis I, dame, your kinsman Linco. 
| {Speaks loud in her ear. 

Dor. o. is it you, honest em ound 4s Sade: 1 
well, what's to do now 
Linco. The governor desires to wpeak with sylvia; 
a friendly enquiry, that's all. - {Speaks loud. 
Dor. For what, for what—tell oy that—I have 
nothing to do with his desires, nor she neither 
he is grown very inquisitive of late about shepherd- 
esses.— Fine doings, indeed! No such doings when 
I was young—if he wants to examine any body, why 
don't he examine me? Ill give him an answer, let 
him be as inquisitive as he pleases. 3 

Linco. But I am your kinsman, dame, and you 
dare trust me surmee. '' + © [Speaks loud. 

Dor. Thou art the best of 'em, that 1} say for 
tnee - but the best of you are bad when a young wo- 
man is in the case—l have gone through great diff- 
culties myself, I can assure you, in better times um 
| these : why must not I go too: 

Linco, We shall return to you e eee you 
can get there. fk, I [ Still speaking loud. 
age, Hl. You may trust us, mother, —-my own inno- 


tu cence, and Linco 8 goodness, will be ur enough 
for mg. | | 4 

old Dor. Eh! what? ; 

any | Linco, She says you may trust me with her inno- 
cence. [Speaking louder. 

have Dor, Well, well—T will then—thou art a sweet 


creature, and I love thee better than even I did my 
on child— (isses Sylvia.) When thou art betebed 
. 


8 | er;. A, 


away by him that brought thee, 'twill be aWoefil 
day for me. Well, well, go thy ways with Linco 
—1 dare trust [thee any where — I'll prepare thy 
dinner at thy return 5 d "Oo wy honest kinsman 
along with you. 

Lincs. We will be mo you, before, ww can n mak 
the pot boil. ' TR 

Dor. Before pn | 

Linco. We will be with you deforey you can make 
the pot boil. 

| [Speaks very loud, and goes off with Sylvia, 
Dor. Heav'n shield thee, for the sweetest, bes 
creature that ever blest old age What a comfon 
She is to me! All I have ta wish for in this world, i; 
to know who thou art, Who brought thee to me, and 
then to see thee as happy as thou hast made poor 
Dorcas. What can the governor want with heri= 
I wish. I had gone too I'd have talk'd to him, and 
to the purpose We had no such doings when I was; 
e woman; they never made such a fy uss with me! 


AIR, 


\. When I were e young, tho! now am _ 
The men were kind and true; 
But now they're grown so false aa bold, 
What can a woman do? 
Now what can a woman do? 
For men are truly, 
So unruly, 
I tremble at seventy-two! 


Ae 
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When I were fair tho now so % - \ 
No hearts were given to rove, | 

Our pulses beat nor fast, nor slow, 
But all was faith and love; 
What can a woman doo 
Now what can a woman doo 

For men aretruly, 
Sa nm ee 

I nnn at nme de, | 


SCENE Tr —The Meginrates ks 


3 eee and SzcouD eee 


Dorus. This way, this way, damsel- now we are 

alone, I can hear your grievances, and will redress 

them, that I will—you have my good u. ae dam- 

zel, and favour follows of course. 

2d Shep. I want words, your hononr ond worship, 

9 thank you fitly. 

me! WW Dorus. Smile upon me, Pann ee e an com- 

and me—your hand is whiter than ever, I protest 

you must indulge me with a chaste salute. 
Kisses her hand. 

:d Shep. Lai your Honour. (Curtsies.) 

Dorus. You have charm'd me, damsel; and I can 
deny you nothing another chaste salute— tis a per- 
fect cordial—(Aisses her hand.) Well, what shall I 
lo with this Sylvia, this stranger, this baggage, that 
has affronted thee? I'll send her where she shall 
ſever vex thee again an impudent, wicked—(kivses 
er Jand.) I'll send her packing this very . 


44 oro. At 1h, 
2d Shep. 1 vow your tits np is too good to me. 


C Leering at hin, 
Dorus. Nothing's too good for 1 Send her An 
off directly. Don't fret and teaze thyself about her 1 
—go she shall, and speedily too.— have sent my 
deputy Linco for that Dorcas, who has harbourd 1 
this Sylvia without my knowledge, and the country Mou 
% Shall be rid of her to-morrow pps, —Smule upon 20 
FL me, damsel—smile upon me. | ing 


2d Shep. I wou'd I were half as handsome a 
. Sylvia, I might smile to good purpose. 

br | Dorus. I'Il Sylvia her! an impudent vagrant— 
She can neither smile or whine to any purpox, 
while J am to govern.—She shall go to- mortou, 
damsel— this hand; this ally Rang has gw her 
fate. {ons it.) | 


Try Linco. 


+ "pa No WE and Cray I beg of yout 
honour. 

Dorus. You are too pold, e ee did you 
learn this impertinence to your superiors ? 

Linco, From an old song, and please your honour, 
where I get all my wisdo1u—Heay'n help me. 


AIR. 
If she whispers the judge, be he ever so wise, 
Tho? great and important his trust is; | 

His hand is unsteady, a pair of black eyes + 

Will kick up the balance of justice. 


Ad III. CYMON- as 
If his passions are strong, his judgment grows weak, 
For love thro' his veins will be creeping; 
And his worship, when near to around eee ere 
Tho' 5 ought to be blind, will be n 


Derus:. Poo, OY tis 2 very: foolich- dong 00 
you're a fool fgr Singing it. p 
2d Shep. Linco's no friend of ez Sytvia- can 
ng, and has enchanted him. 
3 My ears have been feasted, that's most cer- 
ain but my heart, damsel, is as uncrack' d as your 
irtue, or his honour's wisdom. There is wot: mw 
nuch presumption in that, I hope. 
Dorus. Linco, do your duty, and know your: „dis- 
ance What is come to che fellow ? he. is so altered 
don't know him again. | 
Lixco, Your honour's 0 is not so good as 
was—I am always the same, and Heav'n forbid 
vont at mirth should be a sin—I am always laughing 
1 singing—let who will change, I will not.—I1 
4 50% ch at the times, but I can't mend om They are 
vefully alter'd for the worge—but here's my com- 
rt, +4,» [Shewing lis tabor and pipe. 
Dorus. I'll hear no more of this ribaldry—I hate 
letry, and 1 don't like e eee is this va- 
ant, this Sylvia? 5 
Linco. In the justice ln, witing for YOON 
nour's commands,” : 
Dorus Why did not you tell me 1 
Linco. I thought your honour was better devs 
that it was too much for you to try two Temale 
es at one time, 


46 err. n 
Dorus. Vou thought 1 1 won't have you think, by WI... 
obey—Ti imes are chang'd indeed N. , mut us 
not think for their superiors. a 3 
** Must not they! What will become of our D 
poor country | [Gong ex 
Dorus. No more, W e by being th "Ws 
culprit hither. on 
Linco. In the toinkling of your honours _— 
Ln 7; 
3 Shep. 1 leave my griefs in your worship's hands Mone 
2 Dorus. You leave em in my heart, damsel, wher De 
they soon shall be changed into pleasures—mait fi Is 
me in the justice chamber—Smile, damsel, nil 5, 
e me, and edge the sword of a di pan 
„ mier Lanes, 24 SY EVIA. 0 
2d Shep. Here she comes; see how like an inn RY) 
cent she looks—But I'll be gone I trust in * 5 
worship—I hate i cn of ET cou'd tear i 
nasty eyes out. | | 172 Lin 
Dorus. (Gazing at Sylvia * e hem! I De, 
told, young woman hem, hem 1—that—she d. 9. 
not look so mischievous as I expected. „ 
| CA. ide, and turning fron ht hos 
Lincs. Bear up, wert shepherdess | your bea 
and innocence will put injustice out of countenan 
Sy. The shame of being n. an vl, 
and I can't speak. Lance 
Dorus. Where is the old woman, Dorews, . 
told me of? Did not I order you to 1 1 her bei. 


me? 
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Linco. The good old woman is so deaf, and your 
everence a little thick of hearing, I thought the 
business would be woner and er done by the 
ſoung woman, 

Dorus. What at le - thinking again—Young 
epherdess, I hear—L hear Hem Her modesty 
leases me. (Aside.)— What is the reason, I say 
em that that I hear She has very fine features. 
{ Axide, and turning from her. 
Linco. Speak, «peaks Sylvia,..and the business is 
One. 

Dorus. Is not your name Sylvia? 

Linco, Ves, your honour, her name is Sylvia. | 
Dorus. 1 don't #$k you What is your name? look 
pand tell nie, shepherdess. | 

$y/. Sylvia! |  {Stghs and curts ies. 
Dorus. What a sweet look with her eyes she has! 
ide.) What ran be the reason, Sylvia—that— 
a—Hem! 1 protest she disarms my anger. 

| [Aside, and turns from ker, 
Linco. Now is your time; speak io his reverence, 
Dorus. Don't whisper the prisoner. 

Nl. Prisoner! Am I a prisoner then ? 

Dorus. No, not absolutely a prisoner ; but you are 
urgech damsel-—Hem, . hem=charged, damsel—I1 
n't know what to say to her. 

LAsid-, and turns from her. 
vl. With what, your honour? 

Linco, If he begins to damsel ns, we have him 
7 | 2 

Yi. What is my crime? 


3 
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into. A little too handsome, that's all. 
Dorus. Hold your peace Why don't you 166k TY by 


in my face if you are innocent? (Syloia looks at . = 
THS 890 S ey); x. can't Stanf it—qhe hay 


- » * # 


en * A hdr Tins. 


*l | Linco. One sweet song, Sylvia, before bis "eve. 
wh rence gives sentence. [ Reaclies a cb air for Dorn, 
. Dorus. No singing, 155 . Dave Gone too much — 
N e 3 | 
1 Linco. Only to roſten your rigour " [Sylvia single 
g ; A 1 R. | 
_ duty if the © pen Stray, W. 
And leave his flocks to feed, en 
The wolf will sieze the Haren Prey, for 
An eee 58 Oe | up 
pre 
' In me a 3 lamb behold; lp 
49 Opprest with every fear; 9 
„ 0 guard, good shenherd, guard your fold, per 
4 | For WICK wolves are near. She 
_ - | 1 TI loo 
90 = Dorus. In 5 8 wid fold thee too, Pre 
x oi end they shan't hurt thee—This is a melt 1 
by ing Py. indeed! Rise, ne, my Sylvia. Jus 
79 . 1 Enbraces her, Jol 
4 | | N 
Enter Sr COND SHEPHERDESS. 


[Dorus and 5he start at seeing each oth 
2d Shep. Is your reverence taking leave of ber be 
tore you drive her out of the country ? 
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Dorus. How now! What presumption is this, to 
break; in upon us so, and interrupt the course of 
justice? 5 
2d Shep. May I be permitted to speak three words 
with your worship? _ 

Dorus. Well, well, I will speak to you'll come 
to you in the justice chamber presently. 

2d Shep. I knew the weedling slut would spoil all 
but I'll be up with her yet. \ Aside and Exit. 

Dorus. I'm glad she's gone—Linco, you must send 
her away I won't see her now. 

Linco. And shall I take Sylvia to prison? 

Dorus. No, no, no; to prison! mercy forbid ! 
What a sin Should I have committed to please that 
envious, jealous-pated shepherdess ?—Linco, com- 
fort the damsel—Dry your tears, Sylvia—lI will call 
upon you myself—and examine Dorcas myself—and 
protect you myself—and do every thing myself— 
| profess she has bewitched me—I am all agitation 

em call upon you to morrow—perhaps to night 
perhaps in half an hour. Take care of her, Linco— 
che has bewitehed me, and I shall lose my wits if I 
look on her any longer—Oh ! the sweet, e 
pretty, delightful creature! 

Linco. Don't whimper now, my sweet Sylvia— 
justice has taken up the sword and scales again, and 
your rivals shall cry their eyes out—The day's our 
own! 

AIR. - 
Sing high derry derry, 
The day is our own, 
E 
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Be wise and be merry, 
Let sorrow alone; 
Alter your tone, 
To high derry derry 
Be wise and be merry, 
The day is our own. 
| | Exeant, 


TAE END OF THE THIRD ACT. 
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SCENE I.—4 old Castle. 


nl, 


| Enter URGanDa, greatly agitated. 
Urganda. 


0ST, lost Urganda!—Nothing can controul 
he beating tempest of my restless soul! | 

hile I prepare, in this dark witching hour, 

y potent spells, and call forth all my power— 

rise ye demons of revenge, arise! 
egin your rites—unseen by mortal eyes; 
url plagues and misChiefs thro! the poison'd air, 
nd give me vengeance to appease despair ! 

Clou underground) We come, we come, we 
come. | 


[She waves her wand, and the castle vanishes, 
The first Demon of revenge arises. 


| ATR 
While mortals charm their cares in sleep, 
And demons howl below, 
Urganda calls us from the deep; 
Arise, ye sons of woe! = 
Ever busy, ever willing, 
All those horrid tasks fulfilling, 
; E 3 
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Which draw from mortal breasts the groan, 
And make their torments like our own. 
Chorus underground) We come, we come, we conel 
DEMoNs arise and perform thetr rites. Then extun 
with URGANDA at their head. 


| SCENE II —The Country. 


Enter Lix co, drawing in DAMo and Dota 


Linco. Nay, nay, but let me talk to you a little 
by the lark you are early stirrers—has not that ga- 
fly jeatousy stung you up to this Same mischief yo 
are upon ? 

Damon. We are commanded by our governor, who 
has orders from Urganda to bring Cymon and Sy 
via before her. | 

Lincs. And you are fond of this employment, ar 
you ? fye, for shame know more than you think 
I know.,—You were each of you (good souls) be- 
troth'd to two shepherdesses—but Sylvia comes in e 
nick, and away go vows, promises, and protest: 
tions—she loving Cymon, and despising you—and 
you—You (hating one another) join cordially to d- 
tress them for loving one another—fye, for sham, 
shepherds! 

Damon. What will the governor say to this? Thi 
is fine treatment of your betters. 

Linco If my betters are no better than they shoull 
be, tis their fault and not mine - Urganda, Doms 
and you, not being able to reach the grapes, wont 
let any body cleet taste them—fye, for shame $hepher 
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Damon. We have no time to lose - we must raise 
the shepherds, and hunt after these young Sinners z 
and you, Mr. Deputy, for all your airs must make 
one in the chase. 

Linco. Before I would follow unlawful game to 
please a hot liver'd enchantress, an old itching go- 
vernor, and two such jealous-pated noodles as your- 
selves, I would thrust my pipe through my tabar, 
chuck it into the river, and myself after it. : 

Damon. Here comes the governor ; now we shall 
hear what you will say to him. | 

Linco, Just what J have said to you; an honest 
laughing fellow, like myself, don't mind a governor, 
though I should raise his spleen, and lose my place 
into the bargain there are not many deputies in 
Arcadia ot the same mind. 

Dor. Come, come, let us mind our business, and 
not his impertinence. . 

Damon. If the governor wool do as 1 wish him, 
you would have your deserts, Mr. Deputy Linco. 

Linco. And if Cymon could do as as 1 wish him, 

you would have your deserts, my gentle shepherds. 


Enter Dokus and ARCADIANS. 
Dorus. Where haye you been, Linco? I sent for 
you an hour ago. 
Linco. 1 was in bed, your honour; and as 1 dow 


walk in my sleep, I could not be well with you 2 


tore 1 Was dress' d. 


| Be 
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Dorus. No joking no joking we are ordered by 
the enchantress to search for Cymon and Sylvia, and 
bring them before her. 
_ Linco. I hate to spoit sport—s0 I'll go home again, 
{ Going, 
Doris. Stay, Linco (he returns. ) I command you 
to do your duty, and go with me in pursuit of these 
young criminals, 
Lineo. Criminals? heaven bless them, I say !—1} 
go home again. | [ Going, 
Dorus. Was there ever such insolence! Come back 
Linco; how dare you disobey what 1 order, and 
Urganda commands ? give me an answer. | 
| Linco, Conscience! conscience! Governor, —an old 
Fashion'd excuse, but a true one — l cannot find in 
my heart to disturb two sweet young creatures 
whom as heaven has put together, 1 will not at. 
tempt to divide; — twould be a crying sin 1—l'l go 
home again. | [ Going, 
Dorus. You area scandal to your place, and you 
Shall hold it no longer; V1! take it from you instanth. 
Linco. You cannot take from me a quiet conscience 
and a merry heart ;—you are heartily welcome to all 
the rest, Governor. - 
Dorus. 1 dismiss you from this moment—you shall 
be no deputy of mine—you shall suffer for your ar- 
rogance ;—T shall tell the enchantress that you arc 
leagu'd with this Sylvia, and will net do your duty. 
Linco. A word with your honour could you have 
been. leagu'd with this Sylvia too, you would nd! 
have done your duty, Mr. Governor. 
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Dorus. Hem ! Come along, amn and don't 
mind his impudencte. 
Exeunt Dorus and Shepherds. 
Linco. 1 wish your reverence a good morning, and 
] thank you for all favours— any fool now that was 
less merry than myselt, would be out of spirits for 
being out of place; — but as matters are now turn'd 
topsy turvy, I won't walk upon my head for the 
best office in Arcadia And so my virtuous old go- 
vernor, get what deputy you please; I shall stick to 
my tabor and pipe, and sing away the loss of one 
piace, till I ean whistle myself into another. 
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AIX. 
When peace here was reigning, 
And love without waining, 
Or care or comphaining, 
Base passions disdaining ; 
This, this was my way, 
With my pipe and my tabor, 
1 laugh'd down the day, 
Nor envy'd the joys of my neighbour. 


Now sad tapes 
Runs thro' the whole nation; 
Peace, love, recreation, 


ar- 

are All chang'd to vexation; 

ty. This, chis is my Way, 

Ve With my pipe and my tabor, 
ngt I laugh down the day, 


And pity the cares of my neighbour. 
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«© While all are designing, 
© Their friends undermining, 
« Reviling, repining, ' 
% To mischief inclining; 
This, this is my way, 
« With my pipe and my tabor, 
441 laugh down the day, 
6 And pity the cares of my ber : 


[ Exit, 
SCENE III —Another fart of the en 


Enter "FRY 


Fat. Truly a very pretty mischevious errand [ 
am sent upon I am to follow this foolish young fel. 
low all about to find out his haunts—not so foolish 

neither, for he is so much improved of late, ve 
shrewdly suspect that he must have some female to 

Sharpen his intellects—For love, among many other 
strange things, can make fools of wits, and wits of 
fools. 1 saw our young partridge run before me, 
and take cover hereabouts; 1 must make no noise, 
for fear of alarming him; besides, I hate to disturb 
the poor things in inn time. 

n thro? the bushes, 


Enter Mzxup, 

Mer. I shall spoil your peeping, thou evil coun- 
sellar of a faithless mistress—1 must torment her a 
little for her good Such females must feel much tv 
be made just and reasonable creatures. 


4 


ay, crow. * 
Fat. ¶ Peeping thro' the bushes. } There they: are 


our fool has made no bad choice Upon my word, a 


very pretty e and will make my poor lady * 


heart ach. 
Mer. I shall twinge yours a [little beide we part. 


Fat. Well said, Cymon! upon your knees to her. 
Now for my pocket-book, that I may exactly de- 


scribe this rival of ours; she is much too handsome _ 


to live long, she will be either burnt alive, thrown 
to wild beasts, or shut up in the Black Tower—the 
greatest mercy she can have will be to let her 
take her choice. [Takes out a focket-books 

Mer. May be s0o-——but we will prevent the _— 
phecy, if we can. 


Fat. (Writing in her book.) She is of a ied 


height, about my size —a fine shape, delicate fea- 
tures—charming hair—heav'nly eyes; not unlike 


my own—with such a sweet Smile! She must be * 


burnt alive! yes, yes, he must be burnt alive. 
[ Merlin taps her upon tie · ou der with his wand. 
Fat. Who's there! bless mel-Nobody—I provent 
it startled me. I must finish my picture. | 
, [Writes on. 

[ Merlin waves his wand over her head. 
Now let me see what I have written. —Bless me, 
what's here! all the letters are as red as blood My 
eyes fail me! Sure I am bewitched (Reads and trem- 
bes.) © Urganda has a shameful passion for Cymon, 
Cymon a most virtuous one for Sylvia ;z—as for Fa- 
tima, wild beasts, the Black Tower, and burning 
dive, are too good for her.” (Drops the book. )1 
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wit to a poor foolish weak woman. 


her wit to me? but we will be better friends for the 


you shall do any thing with me. 


have no power but what results from our virtue. 


all my art, I cannot see into a woman's mind) I will 
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have not power to stir a step—I knew what would 

come 15 nn that devil Merlin | 

1 CL Merlin is visible. 

Mer. True, raums, and I am here at your ser. 
vice. | 

Fat. O most magnanimous Merlin! don't set a 


Mer. Why then, will a foolish, weak woman set 


future — Mark me, Fatima. [ Holds up his wand, 
Fat. No conjuration, I beseech your worship, and 


- Mer. I want nothing of you but to hold your 
tongue. 

Fat. Will nothing else content your fury ? 

Mer. Silence, babbler. 
Fat. I am your own for ever, most merciful Met. 
lin! I am your own for ever—Q my poor tongue! 
I thought I never should have wagg'd thee again 
What a dreadful thing it would'be to be dumb} 

Mer. You see it is not in the power of Urganda to 
protect you, or to injure Cymon and Sylvia—! will 
be their protector against all her arts, tho' she has 
leagu'd herself with the demons of revenge - We 


Fat. I had rather lose any thing than my speech. 
Mer. As you profess yourself my friend (for with 


shew my gratitude, and my power, by giving your 
tongue an additional accomplishment, 


Al IF. cron. 


Fat. What, shall I talk more than ever? 

Mer. smiling.) T hat would be no accomplish- 
ment, Fatima.—No, I mean” that you should talk 
less When you return to Urganda, she will be very 
inquisitive, and you very ready to tell her all you 
Know. 

Fat, And may I without offence to your en 
Mer. Silence, and mark me well observe me 
ruly and punctually. Every answer you give to 
Urganda's questions, must be confined to two words, 
Yes and No—1 have done you a great our, and 
you don't perceive it. 
Fat. Not very clearly, indeed. [Aide. 
Mer. Beware of encroaching a single monosylla- 
dle upon my injunction; the moment another word 
capes you, you are dumb, 
Fat, Heaven preserve mel what will become of 
ne | 8 
Mer. Remo what I say—as you obey or neg- 
et me, you will be punished, or rewarded. 
[ Merlin Strikes the Scene, which opens and discovers 
his dragons and chariot, which carry him away. 
arewell (bowing to her.) Remember me, Fatima. 
Fat. I shall never forget you, I am $ure—W har a 
olite devil it is—and what a woeful plight am I in? 
his confining my tongue to two words is much 
orse than being quite dumb. I had rather be 
inted in any thing than my $speech—Heigho— 
here never Sure was a tax upon the tongue before. 


n 


. 


Tax my tongue, it is a shatne: N 
Merlin, sure, is much to blame, 
Not to let it sweetly flow. 
Yet the favours of the great, 
And the silly maiden's fate, 
Often follow, Fes or No, 
Lack-a-day!' 
'- P oor Fatima 
Stinted so, 
To Yes or No. 


Should I want to talk and chat, 
Tell Urganda this or that, 
How $hall I about it gal 
Let her ask me what sle will, 
I must keep my clapper still, 
Striking only Yes or No, 
 Lack-a-day! 
Poor Fatimal * 
Stinted $0, 
To Yes or No. e 


h 


f 9 
Enter Cymon and SYLVIA (arm in arn.) by 
Cymon. You must not sigh, my Sylvia—love li 
ours can have no bitter mingled with its sweets, Wy he 
has given me eyes, ears, and understanding; and 
they forsake me, I must be Sylvia's, 


1 
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2 And while I retain mine, I know mr 
s but with Cymon ;—and yet Urganda— . | 
Gen. Why will you sully again the purity of our 
oys with the thoughts of that unhappy, because 
zuilty, woman.——Has not Merlin discovered all that 
was unknown to us? Has he not promiged us his 
proteclion, and told us, that we are the care of 
puperior beings, and that more blessings, if possible, 
are in store for us ?-—W hat can Sylvia want, when 
ymon is completely blest ? 

H.. Nothing but my Cymon; When that is 20 
ure to me, I have not a wish for more. : 
Cynon, Thy wishes are fulfilled then, and mine in 
heel / 

Sy. Take my hand, and with it a dest which, 
i you had touch'd, never knew, nor could even 
Imagine, what was love; but my passion now is as 


and happiness. 
Cymon, Transporting maid} [ Korres her hand, 


AIR, 


H.. This cold flinty heart it is you who have warm'd, 

ou waken'd my passions, my senses have charm'd; 

n vain against Merit and Cymon I strove; | 

What's life without passion sweet passion of love? 

The frost nips the bud, and the rose cannot blow, 

From youth that is frost-nipt no raptures can flow, | 
F. - L | 
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zincere as it is tender, and it would be ungrateful to 
isguise my affections, as they are my greatest pride 
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Elysium to him but a desert will prove 
What's Mie without passion —aweet passion of loye 


The rig ho be warm, the young season be gj, 
Her birds and her flowrets make goers sweet 
: May. 

9 blesses the cottage, and sings thro'-the grove; 
What's lite WU ee e n of love! 


. Thus then I seize my treasure, will pro. 
tect it, with my life, and will never resign it, but to 
heaven who gave it me. [Embrace ia, 


Inter Damon and DokII As on one Side, and Donny 
and his followers on the other; „ who slart at seng 
mon and Sylvia. 


Damon. Here-they are! 

Syl. Ha! bless me! (starting.) 

Dorus. Fine doings indeed! 

(mon and Sylvia stand amaz d and as 

Dor. Your humble servant, modest madam 9. 
vial 

Damon, You are much ann by your ne# 
tutor. 

Dorus. But vn raed her and her tutor where the 
shall learn better.—] am confounded at their asu 
ance! Why don't you speak, culprits? . 

Cymon. We may be asham'd without guilt, tobe 
watch'd and 'surpriz'd by those who ought to b 
more asham'd at what they have done. 

Sli. Be calm, my Cymon, they mean us mische 


N \ 
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Cymon. But they can do us none; fear them not, 

y shepherdess. 

Dorus, Did you ever ow or see such an impu- 
dent couple ? but In. secure you from such intem- 
perate doings. 

Damon. Shall we seize them, your worship, and 
drag em to Urganda? 

Dorus. Let me speak first with that shepherdess. 

[As he approaches, Cymon puts her behind him, 
| Cynon, That shepherdess is not to be spoke with. 

Dorus. Here's impudence in perfection Do you 
know who I am stripling ? 

Cymon. I know you to be one who ought to ob- 
serve the laws, and protect i innocence; but having 
passions that disgrace both your age and PR you 
neither do one or the other. | 

Dorus. 1 am astonish'd> What are you the fool- 
ish young fellow I have heard so much of? 

Cymen. As sure as you are the wicked old fellow I 
have heard so much of. | 

Dorus. Seize them both this instant. 

Cymon. That is sooner said than done, S 

[ As they approach on both sides to seize them, he 
Snatches a staff from one of the shepherds and 
beats them back, 

Dorus. Fall on him, but don't kill 853 for I must 
make an example of him. 

Cymon, In this cause I am myself an army; see 
how the wretches stare, and cannot stir. 

"TA 
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Come on, come on, 
« Wis A thousand to one, 
I dare you to come on. 
N Tho unpractis'd and young. 
Love has made me stout and strong; 
Has given 'me a charm, 
Will not suffer me to fall; 
Has steel'd my heart and nerv'd my amm, 
To ** my precious all. | 
[Looking at Syluu, 


Come on, come on, &c. [ Exit, 


.Syl. _O Merlin now befriend him! 
From their rage defend him! 


[While Cymon drives off the party of shepherds u 
one side, enter DORUS and his party, who mi- 
round Sylvia. 


Dorus. Away with ber, away with her— 


Syl. Protect me, anne Cymon! 
Where art.thou, Cymon? 


Dorus. Your fool Cymon is too fond of fighting 
to mind his mistress; away with her to Urgands 


_ with her. 
[They hurry her of 
Enter SHrenERDs, running across disordered and 
beaten by Cymon. 


Hawn, ( Looking back.) Tis * of a fel 
low ! how he has laid about him! (Ext, 
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Dor. There is no way but this to avoid him. 


LExit. 


Enter CYMON 7 in 33 and, out of breath. ) 


rt thou? my life, my love, my valour, my all! 
Vhat, gonel—torn from me!—then 1 am has ond 


ndeed! 
[He runs off and returns ceveral times during the 


Symphony of the following song. 3 
AIX. 
Torn from me, torn from me, which way did they 
take her? 
To death they shall bear me, 
To pieces shall tear me, 
Before I'll forsake her! 
Tho' fast bound in a spell, 
By Urganda and hell, 
FI burst thro? their charms, 
Seize my fair in my arms; 
Then my valour shall prove, 


ga! i a 3 
No magick like virtue, like Virtue and Love! 
ting 
da, 
off THE END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
and 
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non. I have conquered, my Sylvial—Where 
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SCENE I.— 4 Grotto. 


Enter URC AN DA and FATIMA. 
_ Urganda. 


Y £51-Not—forbear this mockery—What can it 
mean : will not bear this trifling with my passion 
Fatima, my heart's upon the rack, and must not 
be sported wih — Let me know the worst, and 
quickly to conceal it from me is not kindness, but 
the height of cruelty Why don't you speak? (7 

tima shakes her head. = Won t you re 
Fat. Ves. 4 
Urg. Go on then. | 
Fat. No. | | 4 
| 


5 


Urg. Will you say nothing but No? 
Fat. Yes. | 
 Urg, Disttacting, treacherous Fatima! Hint 
you Seen my rival? 0 
Fat. Ves. | 
Urg. Thanks, dear Fatima !—well—now go on. 
Fat. No. | 
Urg. This is not to be born—Was Cymon with | 
her? a | 
Fat. Yes. | 
Urg. Are they in love — each ot 


F, 

Fat. Yes. (Sighing.) 

Urg. Where did you see my rival? (Fatima shakes 
er head.) False, unkind, . F Treks 
on't you tell me? 

Fat. No. 

Urg. You are brib'd to betray me; 
Fat. No. 

Urg. What, still Ves and No. 

Fat. Ves. | 
Urg. And not a Ange word more? 
n it Fat. No. 

Sion Urg. Are you afraid of any body * 
not Fat. Ves. 

and Urg. Are you afraid of 1 too? 
but Fat. No. 2 
(Fa: Urg. Insolence! Is my Heul handsome ? en me 

hat. 

Fat. Ves. 

Urg, Very handsome? 

Fet. Yes, yes. 

Urg. How handsome? ks than I, or you? 
Fat. Yes—No—(Hesitating.) 

Urg. How can you see me thus miserable, and 
ot relicve me? have you no pity for me? : 
Fat, Yes. (Sighrng.) 

Urg. Convince me of it, and tell me all. - 

Fat. No. (Stghing.) 7 
with Urg. I Shall go distracted — me. 

Fat, Ves. 
Urg. And dare not come into my READY 
Fat, No, [Curtsies, and Exit. 
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Urg: ( Alone.) She has a.spell upon her, or $he 
could not do thus—Merlin's power has prevailed= 
he has inchanted her, and my love and my revenge 


are equally N his is the completiond 
my misery ? 


Enter DoR Us. 


Dorus. May I presume to intrude upon my sor. 
reign's contemplations ? 


Urg. Dare not to approach my ed or thoy 
Shalt partake of it. 


Dorus. I am gone—and Sylvia Shall go too. 
[ Gor, 

Urg. Sylvia, ala you? where is she! where is $he! 
Speak, speak— and give me life or death, 

Dorus. She is Wt, and attends your might 
will. 

Urg. Then I am queen again! Forgive me, Do. 
rus—l was lost in thought, sunk in despair; 1 ker 
not what I said but now I am rais'd again -. 
via is Safe ? 8 55 

Dorus. Ves; and 1 am safe too, which is 1 
small nt to me, considering where I har 

been. 6 

Urg. And 8 has he escap'd? 

Dorus. Yes, he has escap'd from us; and, wht 
is better, we have escap'd from him. 

Urg. Where is he? 


Dorus. Breaking the bones of every Shepherd i 
meets. 
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U rg. Well, no matter I am in possession df the 
present object of my passion, and will indulge it to 
ke height of luxury! Let em prepare my a 
astantly for death. 
Dorus. For death Is not that going too _ "2 
Urg. Nothing is too far—she makes me suffer ten 
housand deaths, and nothing but her's can appease 
ie. (Dorus going.) Stay, Dorus—I have a richer 
evenge; she shall be shut up in the Black Tower 
u her beauties are destroyed, and then I will pre. 
ent her to this ungrateful Cymon—Let her be 
rought before me, and 1 will feast my eyes, and 
e my hearty with this devoted N reply, 
ut obey. 
Dorus. It is done—T his is going too far; | [Asids, 
E shrugging up his Shoulders. 


I rg. Tho! still of raging winds the sport, 

= My shipwreck'd heart shall gain the port 
Revenge, the pilot, steers her way; 

* No more of tenderness and love, 

= The eagle in her gripe has seiz'd the dove, 


And thinks of nothing but her prey. 


Enter SYLVIa, Dokus, and guards. 
Urg. Are you the wretch, the nnhappy maid, who 
s dar'd to be the rival of Urganda? 
91. Jam no wretch, but the happy maid, who 
n possess'd of the affections of Cymon, and with 
em have nothing to hope or fear, 
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. Urg. Thou vain rash creature!—T will make thee 
fear my power, and hope for my mercy. 
{Waves her wand, and the scene eg to lie 
* Black Rocls.] 
Syl. I am still unmov'd. 3 ) 
Org. Thou art on the very brink of perdition, al 
in a moment will be closed in a tower, where thou 
shalt never see Cymon, or any human being more, 
Syl. While I have Cymon in my heart, I bear 
charm about me, to scorn your . or, what z 
more, your cruelty. 
[Urganda waves ker wand, aud the Black Tower 
appears. 
Urg. Open the gates, and incloxe het .Ingolencs 
for ever. 


7 I am ready. (Smiling at bed 


AIX. 


Tho? various deaths surround we, f 
No terrors can confound me; 
Protected from above, 

1 glory in = love 


Against thy cruel might, 
And in this dreadful hour, 
I have a sure defence, 
Tis innocence ! 
That heav'nly right, 
To smile on guilty power! 
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U rg. Let me no more be tormented with her; 1 
annot bear to hear or see her. Close her in the 
tower for ever! (They put Sylvia in the tower) Now 
jet Merlin release you if he can.  [Exultingly. 
[/t thungers; the tower and rocks give way to a 
nagnificent "amphitheatre, "and Merlin appears 
in the place where the tower sun: All sh rieb, 
and run off except nas, oi is e 1 
e ; | | 


EY Ae 10 4 
Still shall my power your arts confound.; 8 


nd Cymon's cure shall be Urganda's.wound.. ' 

| [Urgande waves her. 1 ; 

Mer. Hal ha! ha 1—your power is gone 

Urg. 1 am all terror and shame in vain I wave 
his wand I feel my power is gone, yet I still retain 
my passions— My misery is complete! 

Mer. It is indeed! no power, no happiness were 
uperior to thine till you sunk them in your folly— 
you now find, but too late, that there is no magic 
ke virtue. [Sound of warlike instruments. 
Urg. What mean those sounds of joy? my heart 
orebodes, that they proclaim my 8 and disho-— 
10ur, 
Mer. The knights of the different orders of Chi- 
alry, who were sent by Cymon's father in quest of 
lis son, were drawn hitlier, by my power, from 
heir several stations to one spot, and at the same | 
stant: the general astonishment at their meeting, 
a3 soon changed into general joy, when they were, 
ld, by what means, and upon what occasion they 
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were so unexpectedly: assembled ; and they are now 
preparing to celebrate and er the marriage of 
Cymon with Sylvia. 

Urg. Death to m _ e I am loſt in. 
deed! 

Mer. From the moment you omits me, and 
yourself, I became their protector I counteraticd 
all your schemes, I continued Cymon in his state oi 
ignorance till he was cured by Sylvia, whom I con- 
veyed here for that purpose; that shepherdess isa 
princess equal to Cymon. They have obtained by 
their virtues the throne of Arcadia, which you hay 

lost by——But I have done; I see your repentance, N 
and my anger melts into pity. 
Org. Pity me not---I am undeserving of it... 
have been. cruel and faithless, and ought to be WW 
wretched---Thns I destroy the small remains of Wil ! 
my sovereignty. (Breaks her wand.) May power, I 
basely exerted, ve ever thus broken and dispers!! il 
* away her wank, 


Forgive my errors and forget my name, 
O drive me hence with penitence and shame; 
From Merlin, Cymon, Sylvia, let me fly, 
Beholding them, my n can never die. 
[Exit Urgandi. 


Mer. False hood as onal, virtue rewarded, and 
1 1 8 made happy! 


A WARLIKE MARCH. 
Nur the HY of Knights, of the different orin 
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of Chivalry, with Enchanters, &c. who range them- 
selves round the Amphitheatre, followed by CyMon, 
SYLVIa, and MERLINy uo are brought in tri- 
umph, drawn by Loves, preceded by Cupid aud 
Hymen walking arm in arm. Then enter the Ar- 
cadian Shepherds, with Dokus and Linco at 
heir head, DAMON and DoRILAs, with therr 
Shepherdesses, Sc. MERIIN, CYMON, and Sy 
v14 descend from the car. MEKLIN joins their 
hands, and then speaks the Jollowing lines. 


_ Merlin, | 

Now join your hands, whose hearts were join'd 

before, 
This union shall Arcadia's peace restore: 
When virtues such as these adorn a throne, 
The people make their govereign's bliss their own ; 
Their joys, their virtues, shall each subject shape, 
And all the land reflect the royal 0: ! 


CHORUS. 

Fach heart and each voice, 

In Arcadia rejoice ; 

Let gratitude raise 

To Merlin our praise: 

Long, long may we share 

The joys of this pair ! 

Long, long may they live, 

To share the blies they give; 

4 5 G 


* 
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Cymon, + Sylvia, 3 Merlin retire to the Knight 
whale Linco calls the Shepherds about him. 


Linco. My good neighbours and friends (for now 


has but a short charge to give you.— As ye have 
turned over a new, fair leaf, let us never look back 
to our past blots and errors. 

Dorus. No more we will, Linco. No retro. 
spection. ; 

Linco. 1 meant to oblige your worship i in the pro. 
position; I shall ever be a good subject (bowing to 
.Cymon and Sylvia) and your friend and obedient 
deputy, Let us have a hundred marriages diretly, 
and no more inconstancy, jealousy, or coquetyy 
from this day.— The best purifier of the blood i; 
mirth, with a few grains of wisdom.— We will take 
it every day ncighbours, as the best pregervztive 
against bad huinours: Be merry and wise, according 
to the old proverb, and I defy the devil ever to gu 
among you again.; and that we may be sure to get 
rid of him let us drive him quite away with a lutte 
more singing and dancing, for he. hates mortally, 
mirth and good ſellowship. 


— 


A dance of Arcadian Shepherds and shepherdese, 


A I R. Damon. 


Each shepherd again shall be constant and kind, 
And every stray'd heart. anc each shepherdess fiud, 


1 am not ashamed to call you so) your deputy Linco 
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If faithful are Shepherds, we always are true, 1 
Our faith, and our false hood we borrow from you. 


4d /. 


* -CHOWUS. 
While we're virtuous, while we're free, 
Ever happy shall we be. | 


Fatima, | | 

Let those who the sword and the balance must hold, 

To interest be blind, and to beauty be cold : 
When justice has eyes, her integrity fails, 

Her sword becomes blunted, and down drop her 

scales, 1 on 


CHORUS. 
While we're virtuous, &c. 


— — 
— 
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| h Linco, 
The bliss of your heart no rude care shall molest, 
While innocent mirth is your bosom's sweet guest; 
Of that happy pair let us worthy be seen, 
Loye, honour, and copy your king and your queen, 


—— — —2— . —-— 


CHORUS. 
While we're virtuous, &c. 


F 


Sylvia. 

Let love, peace, and joy, still be seen hand in hand, 

To dance on this turf, and again bless the land. 
G3 
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mon. 

Love and 8 of blessings have open'd their $tore, 
For Cymon with Sylvia can wish nothing Ware, 


| Bath. ' 
Love and 8 of blessin 85 have open their store, 


- He : 
S 5 
For eee ergy ylvia cis 1 5 othing — 0 
For Sylvia with Cymon | 
CHORUS. 

While we're virtuous, while we're free, am 
Ever happy shall we bes Nen 
. ; Ve 
« NC 
* 
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WRITTEN BY. GEORGE KBATE, ESQ. 


SPOKEN BY MRS. ABING TON. 


Enter, peeping in at the Stage door. 
s the stage clear? — bless me I've such a dread l 
t seems enchanied ground where'er 1 tread ! 

. coming forward, 
ag noise was that! hush ! *twas a false alarm 
m sure there's no one here will do me harm: 
\mongst you can't be found a single knight, 

Vho would not do an injur'd damsel right. 
Vell—Heaven be prais'd! I'm out of magic reach, 
nd have once more regain'd the use of speech: 
\ve, and l' use it for it must appear, 
That my poor tongue is greatly in arrear 
here's not a female born but shar'd my woe, 
donn to yes, or still more hateful no. 
expressive but I must confess, 
rightly question'd 1'd use only yes. 

In Merlin's walk this broken wand J found, 
[Shewing a broken wand, 
ich in two words my speaking organs bound. 
uppose upon the town 1 try his spell 
dies, don't $tir!—You use your tongue too well! 
low tranquil every place, when, by my skill, 

„is mute, and even slander still! 

Id gossips Speechless—bloods would breed no riot, 
fad all the tongues at Jonathan' $ lie quiet! 

G 3 


Each grave e must now bush the wig; 

Nothing to say, twere needless they look big 

The reverend doctor might the change endure, 

He would sit still, and have his cine cure ? 

Nor could great folks much hardship undergo ; 

They do their business with an aye or no. 

\ But, come, I only jok'd—dismiss your fear; 

Tho' I've the pow'er, I will not use it here. 

I'll only keep my magic as a guard, 

To awe each critic who attacks our bard, 

I see some malcontents their fingers biting, 

Snarling,—< The ancients never knew such writing; 

« The drama's lost l- the managers ex haust us 

& With Op'ras, Monkies, Mab, and Dr. Faustus. 

Dread Sirs, a word !—the public taste is fickle; 

All palates in their turn we strive to tickle; 

Our cat'rers vary; and you'll own, at least, 

It is varzety that makes the feast. 

If this fair circle smile—and the gods thunder, 
I with this wand will keep the critics nnder. 
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A TRIP TO CA LAIS. 


ligh rank, and as fair a mark for Satire, as ever 
ur wit aimed at, is here most admirably. ridiculed 
Lady Kitty Crocodile Yet, by the force of interest, a 
cence was denied to the Trip to Calais. 

On its publication, the town purchased with avidity, 


dable hit. 
It was intended for , in the Summer of 
176; and had it appeared before an audience, there is 
ej reason to imagine it would have met with a gene- 
a! welcome. | 

In the abovementioned season, the _ tool it to his 
oxet; gave it almost a new fable, an entire new act; 
noved charatters, introduced others; and then 
eig lt upon the Haymarket boards, his don: un- 
lie title lie CA UcHIx. 


EY 


HAT will not power and situation effect — 4 lady 


nd Lady Kitty was universally allowed to be a pal- 


Dramatis Personae, 


— — — 


Tromfort, 

Mr. Minnikin, 
Kit Codling, 
Dick Drugget, 
Kit Cable, 

La jeunesse, 
Colonel Crosby, 
Lapelle, 
 Gingham, | 
Father O*Donnovan,. 
Servant. 


Jenny, 

Mrs. Minnikin, | A 
Mrs: Chagk, © ts #7 , 

Abbess, | | 
Nun, 

Miss Lydell, 

Hetty, 

Lady Kitty Crocodile, 
Lydia. | 


© 


Shoe-Blacks, Porters, Soldiers, ke. 


4 TRIP TO CALAIS. + 
Acro 1d _ 
SCENE 1.— Hotel d. Angleterre. 


Enter Kir Cans, Dick Davecer, and Jaxxy 
MixXIEIX. 


Cable, 


Harkes, messmate ! look about! you Ne) bet- 
er bring- to in this creek: here you will find the best 
moorings. The Hotel d' Angleterre they calls it in 
French ; but you'll find the names of things plaguily 
transmogrified all along this coast. 

Dich. They be civil people, no doubt. 

Cn5le, Civil? ay, ay, if you will bring a good 
cargo of cash, you are welcome to anchor here as 
long as you list: But you will find the duties high 
at out- clearance; therefore take care, d'ye see, and 
don't run aground, I must take t'other trip to the 
port, for your stowage. Exit, 

Dick. 1 hope by this time Ir, sea-Sickness is 
pretty w ell gone? 


V © 


A3 


house! 


Terre! 
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Jenny. Mych mended, "gear Dicky, 1 thank you, 
Dick. N ell, my dear Jenny, here we are, rafel 
landed in the French country, however. And non, 
what's next to be done? Consider, my love, we bun 
not a moment to lose ; 3 your father will not be We log 
behind us, 1 am sure. 
Jenny, No question of that ; ; therefore our bex 
way will be to get out of his power as soon as we 
Dick. By what means? 
Jenny. By the means which we came hither in 
Search of ; by being married; you know. 
Dick. True: But how the deuse shall we procure 
a parson ? Perhaps the man of the house may ai 
us: But plague on't! I can't parley Francee; ibo 
understand a few words here and there. 
Jenny. But I can, Dicky, you know. What, d 
you think I was five years at Madam Vanslopping's 
the Swiss French boarding-school at Edmonton, for 
nothing at all? 
Dick. True, true; I had forgot. But I dont 
think it any mark of their manners, to let us wait 
here so long without asking us in. Here, hou, 


Jeuny. Peace, Dicky! how is it possible they 
should know what you want? Maison I $eignior it 


Dick. Who? what? 


Jennv. Seignior de Terre is as much as to say Land- 
lord in English. 


Dick, True, true. Oh! here the man comes 
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Enter MONSIEUR TROMFORT. 
Tronf. Monsieur! Mademoiselle! 
Dick. To him, Jenny! 


-» 2 


grand occasion dan pretre! 

Tron /. A quoi faire? 

Jenny. Faire ? pour nous yn lui — moi ensembley 
I think. 


derstand me, Mounseer? 2 


'Tromf. Ah-ha! pour le mariage 1 tres view per- 
ſectiy vell, Sir. 


rin 


cure 
$Si$t 
0 | xe were in the choice of a house !—And what may 
your name be, Mounseer ? 855 
Tromf. Tromfort, at your ver good service. 
Dick. Why, look' ee! Mounseer Tromfort; in a 
ord, our business is this: This here . gen- 
lewoman and I 


, 00 


J 
ng 


z for 


dont 
walt 
Out anguage you Know. 

Dick, But, Miss, our landlord understand Eng- 
ich. 

Jenny. No matter; don't contradict me, Dicky ; 
on know I could never bear that from a child. 
ou must know then, Monsieur, that Mr. Matthew 
innikin, my father, is one of the most respectable 
hin- makers in the whole city of London; and that 
am his Pech, 


they 
107 c. 


Land. 
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Jenny. Monsieur, nos sommes e & nous avons 


Dick. That is marriage, she and me: You ana | 


Dick. Gad's my life, he peaks English! how lucky | 


Jenny. Stop, Picks, and Jet me explain- matters 
o Monsieur Tromfort; because why, I speak the 
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Tromf. Ah-ha! 1 understand ; Maister Minicky, 
gros marchand d'epingle ? c'est tout simple. 

Jenny. And this here young man that you Kee, i 
Dicky Drugget, father's *prentice at home. 
 Tromf. Fort bien; ver velll POR b 

Jenny. Now, father being minded to provide me ; 
a husband, for fear I should otherwise Fe one 
for myself 
Tromf. Fort bien! dat vas ver vell fancy: Pardie, 
monsieur Minicky has great deal of wit! f 

Jenny. Ves, well enough; if so be that he had got 
me a man to my mind; but he was so undutiful a N 
never to think of consulting of me. | 

' Tromf. Oh, fy, fy, Monsieur Minicky! 40 Vas 
terrible ting. 

Jenny. Ay, was it not, Monsieur? quite mon. 
strous, as a body may say; and so you would own, 
if you was to see the creature he fix'd on: Kit Cod. 

ling, a fat fishmonger, hard by the Change. They 
Say the man is well enough to pass in the world. one 
of the livery, a pretty good speechefyer, minds hi 

shop, and is careful and sober; but, Lotd, what 
signifies that? he has no more idera of dress than 
Dutchman; and as to cotillions, I suppose he knows 
as much about them as a cow. | 

Tromf. Oh, fy, fy! Mauvaise partie, bad partie! 

Jenny. And so, Dicky ard I being bred up t0- 
gether, as it were, and nga a gentee1ish virtuous 
young man 

' Tromf. Ah, vas tres gentile. 
Jenny. 18 for except lying out all night no . 
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and then, hating to be 80 vulgar as to stay in Ihe 
shop, frequenting the tavern in search of good com- 
pany, running his father in debt for his credit, and 


gracing his conversation with the oaths most in fa- 


of OO” don't believe the lad has a single vice in the 
world. — 
Tromf. Dat is ver extraordinare! , 

Jenny. And yet you can't think what an orativſies 
father us'd to make every day: But, between you 
an I, Monsieur, father and mother are but a couple 
of fogrum old fools; ben't they, Dicky? 

Dick, To say truth, little better, my dear. 

Jenny. Why, what a noise they made about my 
only running from school for three or four days 
with Monsieur Chasson, our maitre de dance, just 
as if they thought I would never come back again; 
ha, ha! 

Dick. To say truth, Mounseer, Miss 3 
amongst them had but a very bad time; for this 
1 must confess to her face, she is the most best- 
temper'dest girl in the world; for let her but say 
and do what she pleases, and you will scarcely 


hear a cross word come out of * mouth in 4- 
month. 


Tromf. Vraiment 2 


\ 


Dick, Then, to prove what a dutiful daughter She 
always has been, she constantly used to steal out to 
see Bres:aw, the plays, and hear Sig niora Gamber- 
belly at the opera, on purpose to prevent their being 
Led with her company at home. 

Trom. Ver considerate! 
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Dick. And whenever the old folks charged her 
with doing any thing wrong, she never onal kth a 
word of truth in her life. p 
Tron. Not | | ? 

Dick. No; for fear of making her parents uns 
easy. 

Tromf. Ver amiable indeed ! 

Jenny. Nay, Monsieur, Dicky was always very 
partial to me.— And so, we taking a fancy to one 
| another, and to prevent father from exposing him- 
self by such a ridiculous choice as Kit Codling, we 
agreed to give the old ones the slip, and take a latl 
tour to the kingdom of France. 

Tromf. Bien imaginee! dat vas vell imagin! 

Dick. And so, Mounseer —— 

Fenny. Nay, Dicky, don't interrupt me, * dear! 
ad so, as I was a-saying, if you can contrive to 
procure us a marrying doctor, for 1 am tolu there 
are one or two who have set up in that way in thi 
town, we shall take it, e as à very parti. 
cular favour. 

Tromf. 1 shall be ver happy, tres charm! to be 
capable to serve-a you. 

Jenny. Vast polite! and indeed, as I have often 
told Dicky, the French always are $0. 

Tromf. Indeed, 1 have great regard for de Eng. 


lis, and ven dey come over, I never refuse my pro- 


tection. 
Jenny, Mighty Avi, indeed! 
Tromf. Why, every summer dere come here {0 
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my house a great many my lors; and 1 tet dem stay 

two, tree months, just as long as dey please. 
Dick, What, for nothing, Mounseer? | 
Tromf. Presque la meme close! almost de very same 

ting ; dey never pay noding at all, only just for dere 

eating, drinking, and sleeping. N 

Jenny. How generous and noble! | 
Tromf. Yes; I alvays have great penchant, great 
partiality, for dose of your country. Vy, dere vas 
ome time ago, ven my house and my good vas burn 
down by de fire, I never vas take noding at all from 
e French. ' 
Dick. No? 

Tromf. pas une sous; but cnffer my 1 Ana to 
duild-a my hotel up again to dere own taste, vid out 
ar} 2 least interruption, 

10 Dick. How kind, to give that preference to us! 
7emiy. That indeed was the Ye excess of en 
needing! 

Tronf, And ven dey bring over good many gui- 
en, lumb'ring heavy great ting, I make de change 
de louis, dat vas so pretty, and as light as de 


tle 


U 
= * 
LTT. 


Fenny. How dis interested! 

m,. And as I know Messieurs les Anglois 
e here to improve demselves Hy travel in France, 
adeise dem always to stay here as long as dey can, 
d never to tink of going home, till all dere monies 
gone. 


0.4. What a fine thing it is to get such a friend 
foreign parts! 


8 A TRIT TO cALATSC 44 0 
Jenny. True, Dicky. Well, but, Mounsieur, do 
you think you can provide us with the party we want) 
Tromf. Pour la ee for n you? dere i 
no doubt. 

Dick. But there is no time, Mounsieur, to be lost. 
for we expect Miss's father and enen, to follow us 
in the very first ship. 

+ Tromf. Dere is de Doctor anten live lung by 
in de very next street. 

Jenny. Then send for him directiy. 

. Tromf. Very. probable he is not at home at di 
time. 

Dick. No? 

FTromf. He commonly take de opportunity of dex 
dark night, to step cross de Shannel, and supply his 
friend on t'oder side vid de brandy and tea. 

Dick. Oh, nen reckon, the Doctor smuggles 
a little? | RO ol | | 

Tromf. Ves, for little amusement, just pour pat 
le temps; for he is ver fond of de sea. 

Dick. Will you enquire, mon oe" 6 we canndt 
meet with the Doctor? 

Tromf. Al instant; dis very moment. 


Enter a very old waiter. 


Eh a mee! vat is de matter? 

, La Jeu. Dere is moſes vessel from Dover, just. 
put into de port. | 

Dick, 10 there ? Then ten to one : your father is 
her! 


Tronf. Dat vill de! ver nal d &-propes! 
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Dick, Hadn't I better run down to e key, and take 
peep at who lands? ; 
Tromf. By all mean; de "ey best Jought in the 
or. 

Dick. Stay you 1 dus; I will be a in a 
rice. | a . 4 [Exit „ 
Tronf. Aver pretty gentleman, dat Maister Dru- 
roy! - 

. ves, Dicky i is chavighe very avg on. 

Tromf. He has ver great head; beaucoup de politi- 
1e! 
Jenny. Ves, yes; he has wit enough when he will. 
Tronf. Ma foi, Master Dicky be fort! a ver 1 8 ö 

y man, to be sure 

Jerny. How so, Monsieur Tromfort ? 5 
Tronf. How 80? pardie, to have engage de affec- 
on of 50 amiable a Mademoiselle. b 
Jenny. Dear me, Monsieur, and d'ye think $0 7 | 
. Tromf, Assure ment. 

Jenny. Really? But you French are 50 given to 
lattery ! 

Tronf. Point de tout, not at all! Vill you permit- 
-ne, Mademoiselle, just to have de honour to Kiss- 
jour hand? 

Jenny. My hand, e what es can that 
o you? . 
Tronf. Ah! my God! nds vite as snow, and 
it as de silk 1 Vat vould I give to be dat dere * J 
eur Dicky! 
Jay, Why, is it possible, Aa that you 
a think me * to your own —_—y * ? 


— 


14 


De very first-a Frenchmans you vas 1 is proud ty | 
drow himself at your feet. 90 
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Tromf. Ah, Mademoiselle, dere is no comparig 
at all in de vorld: Vat bavock zoe Gian vould 
make in dis contry 1 ) 

Jenny. I am not quite so certain of that. 

 Tromf. Dere is no doubt at all: Pour {a preme; 


Jenny. At mine; who can that be EE 

Tromf. Votre tres/humble, Mademoiselle; 1 
me myself. 

Jenny. Vou? 

. Tromf. Moi. Permit · a me, Mademoiselle, to declare 
de force of my passion, that burn my ver 

Fenny, For me? why, I have scarce been in your 
company a couple of minute. 

. Tromf. Von instant is enough for your charm to. 
make a de conquest; de very first glance, your 
bright eyes shoot me quite to de heart. Ah f hoy 
it make- a me pat, pat, pat! Fait moi U bonne ur is place. 
a your hand just here a my side. | 

Jenny. Here is an audacious old fop! Pl try how 
far the impudent,puppy will go.— Why, really, Mon- 
Sieur, you're so amiable and, your manners so very 
polite, and so civil, that if it had not been for a prior 
engagement, I don't know but I might be tempted 
to listen. 

 Tromf. Courage, Monsieur Tromfort ? Stay but 
littel time, Maister Dicky, begar I make you a ccci 
before you vas marry. (6 ide. Engagement vat 
is dat? | 
Jenny. The young man you saw here but nov. 
Tromf. Maister Dicky; ver vell? 
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al. 
Jenny. we are come over hither 0 marry, __ 
know. 
Tromf. Vy not? 
Jerny. What, and at the same time e encourage 
another's addresses? | 
Tromf, To be sure. En FOE de lady alvays 
take de husband ta make sure of de lover; de one 
pour la politique, de oder for de passion. 
Jenny. Ay; but what would my e / 4/12 
say at so very quick a | 
Tromf. Say? ah-ha! she begin to e a 
lar (4side.)—Say dat you take de ver vise step. Oh, 
Mademoiselle, dere be many pretty my lady, who 
your vat at my hotel for de vind, that can tell _y 
comic storie of Monsieur Tromfort. 
1 to. Jenny. Oh, I don't doubt it at all !—Was there 
your ever such an impudent coxcomb If one did but 
how know, indeed, the name of some of the ladies, it 
ace. WW would be a kind of excuse. | 
Tromf. Pardonnez moi! jamais 40 man of honour; 
how never tell de name of de lady. La voies! looky 
lon- here! look at dis plumet; dis pretty white fedder 
very (Shews @ Shabby white feather.) dis trophy of my vic- 
2 tory I receive from de hand of de pretty my lady. 


pteC Jenny. That indeed is a proof; and yet, Mon- 
zieur, it is a sort of wonder too, for you are not over 

but young, nor, between ourselves, remarkably hand- 

50 some; and besides all that, you have but one eye. 


Tronf. Dat is true; but den consider, Mades 


moiselle, dat de little god e has got never a 
£ Yone, 


5 


E. 
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Jenny. Right; and I believe the lady must kin 
been near as blind as the go. 

_ Tromf. Not at all. But, ma chere Maidemoinle, 
we lose time; and Maister Dicky may come back 
from de port. Dere 1s, in dis litte] room, de ver 
pritt picter, which n me to ___ de honour 
to shew you. #41 
Jenny. Nay, but, A 

Tromf. Dere must be a littel compulsion to Wan 
de lady do vat she like. (pulls her.) Venez ma! 

Jenny: Hands off, ny insolent ruffian! 

en hin, 

- Tronſ. Diable! | 

Jenny. The vanity and impudence of this fellow 
exceeds all the accounts 1 have heard of in coun: 
try. 

Tromy. By gar, for de soft hand, it is as mod 
hard 1 ever vas feel! 

Jenny. Not half so much as you merit. A deen 
account you give of the English; and a fine retum 
for all the favours you have received at their hands! 

Tromf. Pardie, c'est une espece de . ee, ue 
Mademoiselle 

Jenny. However, the gentlewan with soon be 
back, and return you thanks for this Pow of ci- 
vility. 

Tromf. Mais, Mademoieelle, you vas know de 
mode of dis —— de littel ene to de 268 
fine vomans. 

Jenny. Gallantry! what, from a fellow key 
a pitiful publican ? 


low 
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Tromf, Diable ! nn dat * good enough 
for de maker of pin. 
Jenny. Here he comes. 


Enter Dick DRUG RET. 

Dick. Zounds, Miss, here they all be! 

Jenny. All who? 

Dick. Father, mother, and your aunt Clack, the 
milliner from out of Pall-Mall.-But, you seem 
furried z there has nothing happened I hope? 

Jenny. Happened ? that SAUCY Frenchman has 
taken such liberties! 

Dich. How !-—Zounds, Sir, how dare you 

. Tromf. Monsieur Dicky | 

Jenny. Nay, the fellow 1s only fit to be laughed at: 
Besides, at present we want him. —Harkee, Mon- 


eur, if you wish to have your folly forgot, and not 


be exposed, as you richly deserve, you must imme- 
diately lend your assistance. 

Iromf. Vid plaisir. 

Jenny. Where can I conceal myself from my an- 
pry relations ? 

Irynf, Dere is but littel time for to tink. Ahl-ha! 
I lave it. I vill dis instant put you into de convent 
vert my sister is nun. | 

Jenny. But they will soon find me out, and force 
we trom' them. 

{ronf. You must pretend to have de grand incli- 
mation to become de bon catolick. c 
Jeu And will that do? 

| K z 


28 „ 7 RR.” 
| Trom. Never fear! Mademoiselle est bien rick; 
2 French priest never give up de convert t ven 
she has g rea deal de guinòe, jamais. 
Penny. In che r mean Un, what i is to become: of: my 
friend ? 
Tromf. De best way for Maister Dieky i is to take 
de little trip to A or pig rr matters 
dy settle. 
© Jenny. May 1 venture, ; Monsieur to trust ef 
in your hands? 

 Tromf. By gar, Wüsten od is more dan 
ger from your hand dan from mine 

Jenny. We English, Mounsieur, are an odd zon 
of people it is near as ebe to eee bur 
women as men. 

Tomy. By gar, 1 believe; so. Noz no; Daffr 
est faite; I have done. —Ma femme, my little wife, 
$hall conduct Mademoiselle—La jeunesse! Tall. 
Enter La JEUNESSE.. | 
La Jeu. Monsieur? Eee e 
Tromf. Go to my vife; tell her to take Madem. 
oiselle to de convent, and leave her dere vid my 
sister. After dinner, I vill bring) you de news to de 
rate. 
- Jenny. Well, Dicky, n expect to 3 from 
me soon. 

Dicl. Be as quick as you will, 1 shall think it an 
age. Dearest Jenny, farewell! Exit. 
Tromf. Jusque d revoir, Mademoiselle! 

Jenny. Servant, Monsieur Tromfort ? 
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- Tronf.' Ma foi, Mademoiselle be a great littel fool, 
to prefer Monsieur Dicky to such anoder as ms. 
By gar, de Englis voman have no judgment at all, 
she vill repent wn 5 more pity ood Shel—Ia 
e * * 


1 Kurer La ne ere | | 
Have you sent dose bag of Saint to Dunkler, to be 


| melt ? | | 
Ia Jeu. Oui, Monsieur. | | ö 
Tromf. Ver vell. (Exit La ene 1 ies toui 


after vat dey never will find! to shange dere roast · a 
beef and pudding, for our rotten ragout; see de co- 


i medy, de play, dey don't comprehend; talk vid de 
ile people dey don't understand; tant mieux / so much 
Is de better, In ver few year, I shut up my, hotel, set 


up my coach, my carosse, and call myself monsieur 


le marquis de Guinea, in compliment to Messieurs J 
lagzlois; ver pritt title, by gar! ha, ha, ha IL Exit. 


CLACK, and Kir CODLING. 


Mrs. Min, This unnatural hussey, 'to run thus away 
irom her parents! and to foreign parts, as they say, 
amongst Pagans and Papists, and a parcel of—And 
here we have been toss'd and tumbled about, that T 


lin, And then that lanthorn- jaw'd hound at the 
. | 


Messieurs U Anglois, all the Englis people, be ver 
great fool, to come here, spend dere money, in search 


Enter La Jxvxxssk, Mr. and Mrs, Mix NIKIx, Mrs. 8 


don't know whether I stand upon my head or my heels. 
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gate, to seize my tobacco-box | and I be aworn 
there was not a couple of pipe-fulls. 
Mrs. Min. Ay, ay, poor toads, they are Tk to 
get hold of any thing they can. get. Well if I once 
more set sight of old Powl's, if ever they get me be- 
low Bridge again, unless a pleasuring, perhaps, du. 
ring the summer, in a hoy to Margate—Pray son 
Codling, how long were we in sailing over the sea! 
Codl. I can tell you, madam Minnikin, exact to a 
minute; because why I have promis'd neighbour In- 
dex, the printer, to make obse rwations on all the 
strange things that I see, that he may print them 
next time, long with his Six weeks Tour to the Con- 
tinent. Let's see; here is my Journal: (reads) 
4% June the 10, embarked at seven in the morning, 
© at Dover, aboard the Mercury, vind South and 
« by East: nine v*clock, vind weer a little. to the 
„Vest; Shel!'d half a bushel of peas; eleveno'clock, 
« vind ditto, cat ditto; twelve and. an half, pluck'd 
« a couple of fowls; very odd to se& how the vind 
&« blew the feathers about: ' zota bene, feathers will 
« Swim in the salt sea.“ 
. Min. Vast curus observations, indeed! 
Mrs. Min. Nay, I always said, son Codling had a 
good head of his own, Why, Matthew, Minnikin, 


if he goes on but as he begun, I don't know but his'n 


way be as useful as many of the voyages that have 
been printed of late. 

Min. Ay, Margery, if he could but get some 
strange beastesses, or Garry. home a forgign savage 
or two, for a show. 

Mrs. Min. But go on, son Codling, I beg 
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codl. Two o'clock, road beginning to be con- 
10 sumedly rough, was so much gen that 1 "ue 
« not write any more.“ 

Mrs. Min. Write? I'm sure I was nes to Stand; 
50 they popp'd me into a hole in the wall, I think 
they call'd-it a cabin? n bless wa ann mene Ake 
a coffin ! | 

Clack. The sea has bach e I own; ; 
but then sister the land makes us ample amends. 

Mrs. Min. Amends! in what way? © Yo 

Clack, Bless me, sister, how can you ask? I proz 
ſess myself quite a different person: the people here 
are all so gay, and well - bred ! Did you not observe, 
when I accidentally sneez'd, how n = wo 
people pull'd off their hats ? | 

Mrs. Min. Pshaw | what signifies n grins 10d | 

grimaces, their scrapes and congees?, do you, sister, 
he teriously think, et the French folks are more Co - 
_ than we ? 


0 Clack. Ridiculous! is therdd mel can doubt i it, 
a Why without their asistance, how should we be able 
W 


to dress ourselves, or our victuals? And then, as td 
clererness, did you observe those little children, as 
ve came up from the keys Ft , 
Mrs, Min. Yes; and to my thinking, I never saw 
uch a parcel of brown brats in my life. | 
Clack, I declare I was as ham'd, quite blush'd for 
py country, to hear mere infants, quite babies, as 
i may say, sputter French, more free and glibbov = 
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than your daughter Jane, who has had 2 Frenchr mas 
ter these five years. © 
| Mrs. Min, That's truè; I must own; "die: then I 
don't find that they be more cuter to get our lingo, 
than we to learn theirs. 
Clacl. Because why, they think it betienth them, 
Mrs. Min. Who the deuse be all these? 


Enter nora Po RTERS with ano Seck | 

La Feu. De porter from the hue, along 
vid your baggage. 4 
. Codl. Baggage ? zooks, any one of these might 
have carried it all. 

. Clack. Ay! there, there, brother, you bade ano. 
ther proof of their breeding; all of them eagar to be 
useful to strangers. 

Min. Yes, pox take them, 10 dope I suppose, 
of being handsomely paid. Well, —_— how 
much are you to have? 

Clack. Fy, Mr. Minnikin ! don't expose your 
meanness, the moment you are landed Monsieur, 
you will satisfy these gentlemen for the trouble they 

Have taken. And, Mr. Codling, do . 
a good room, if you can. 
La Jeu. Venez iti | 5 
| [ Exeunt Porters, 4 and scraping 

Min, Hey-day | who the dense have we here 

Mrs. Min: As I live a couple of _ Is, with 

| e e „ 
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Erter suos- LAC cxs, mio bow with great ceremony and 
take nuff, 

Min. There, there, Margery ! dost ak see? 
mark their smirking; bowing and sneezing! 

Clack. Ay, sister Minnikin, there! you see how 
courteous and civil the very lowest people are here: 
Show me a shop-keeper, in your whole ward, that 
can do his honours so well! see how politely they 
offer their snuff to each other; and look 1 if the sweet 
little creatures are not set Jo. to 9 N on their 
ools! 

Min. Yes, yes; T see well enough. 

Clack. Not like our vulgar fellows, at Putt or All 


Ing 


+ fours, but a party at Piquet, PI be Sworn ! 
Inter La 1205 Ess, Luxe LaPELLE, and Gurcory 
08e, | GINGHAM. 
ph 1 Te Dis vay, mylorl one, two, dre step ; 
f fike care- a, my lor 
{5 rs. Min. Bless me, my dear, if — wrt Mr, 
» 


Lypelle, from Bond- Street!“ and neighbour Ging- 

um, as sure as a gun! fresh from Paris, I warrant, 
Min, Well met neighbour Gingham! What you've 

teen fetching home fashions, I reckon ? | 
bing. Hush, Master Minnikin! there is no need 

b make proclamation i in W parts, of what bu- 

lets we be. | 

Cock. Brother Minnikin's tangue will now ; and- 

den run too fast for his wit. 

Ma. Nay, I said nothing, T am sure. 


* 
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Lap. Excuse moi, Monsieur Minnikin! vou men. 


tioned fetching of fashions ; and that, as the French ; 
.vaYs was tantaramount to calling us tailors. f 00 
Clack. The very same thing. 3 10 


Min. Why, sure, Gregory Gingham, thee bees 
not ashamed of thy calling, be'st? 
Eig. That is another man's matter, you — 
How is it our fault, (d'ye mind me ?) if the French 
folks will take us for lords? They saw something in re 
us that was above the vulgar I reckon. 

Mrs. Min. Nay, for the matter of that, Mathey, 
it is at worst but being quit with, Mounseer; for I'll 


we 
be sworn, there are many of their Counts and Mar- tak 
quisses that comes over to us, (aye, and are received 
by the best quality too, at their tables) who, if the 800 


truth was known, are little, better than tailors at 
home. | 

Codl. Right! well = Madam Nlinnikin! with 
this odds in their favour, (plague take *em!) that them 


J 
there fellows make a good hand and profit by [ 
their pride and presumption ; whilst our ſoolish bv. 
folks are forced to pay pretty high fees for their t- (; 
tles, 1 reckon, your lordships were Swinginglyl ho 
sous'd on the road? | Quit 

Ging. To say truth, the bills did mount pretty L, 
high, and we did not chuse to chaffer with them ret 
because why, we wa'n't willing to bring a disgraci c 
on our dignity. [ 

Clack. Wisely «= for the how of England WW: 

Codl. Honour? I can't say that ever I heard thay"! 


Old England received much honour from tailors 
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unless, indeed, when they listed in Elliot's Licht- 
horse. > 

Lap. That may 5 the case, 1 Minnikin, with 
those of the trade who live in the city; but I would 
have you to'know, the knights of the needle are ano. 
ther sort of people at our end of the town. 8 

(lack. Doubtless. e 

l ap. It is not in the fashions . chit we > take the 
lead; we rule likewise over the Belles Aves as BY 
French call them. | SER ö 

Min, How ? 3 

Lap. Give laws to the drama; damn a play whe 
ve please; or hiss an actor off the stage, when we 
take a dislike to the rascal. 

Codl. Ay? it is the first I ever heard of a tailor's 5 
goose hissing ! 

Lap. Yes, yes; 8 1 eig at FO head of my 
journeymen, have more than once e the part of 
THE PUBLIC, | 

Min. You e e me! 

Lap. And am known, at all our houses of call, 
by the name of Tom Town. 1 
(lack. Mr. Lapelle, you are but losing your labour: 
Honest good sort of people enough; but mere cits, 
ite ignorant of what is going on in the world! 

laß. Ves, yes, they look of that cut; not of the 
fight stuff, as the French say, to make bucùs desprits on. 
Clack. And pray what news is stirring in Paris? 

lap. Tojours gay, as the French say, Mrs. Clack. 


' Mrs, Mia. I reckon there be powers of our coune 
In folks there. 


C 
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Lap. I suppose so; for I Saw a good many auk. 
with people, as they say, a la comedy, and at the 
Colossus; but I chose to avoid them. | 
Mrs. Min. And why:$0?. _ | at 
. - Codl. 1 reckon there were some of his master 
amongst them; and it would not have been decent 
to be too forward, for a tradesman, like he. 
Lap. Pardonnez moi] that was not it; it is always 10 
the rule with me, when I travels, to avoid les Ang. 
lois, as the r . the English, as much as 1 


can. 
Codl. 1 reckon the French, as they don't 125 his A 
| trade, are more politer and civil. 1 


Lap. No; there's a roughness, a bourgotsy, about 
our barbarians, that is not at all to my taste; not a 


; pos 
bit, as the French say, to my gout. | KC 

. Clack., I don't wonder at it. I hope you left the ; 
royal family all in good health. o* 
lap. Yes; Mr. le Roi, as the French say, looked ha 
pretty jolly ; and I was at his grand couvert, and cow- ( 


ale a- Sunday: His majesty looked at me very | hard, / 
Clack. Indeed? 
Mrs. Min. Ay; wondering, I auppose, how Such 
a one as he could contrive ta get in. 
Lap. This relation of yours, Mrs. Clack, is buta 
low kind of a body. —No, no, Mrs. Minnikin; his 
majesty and I have been acquainted; many a time 
and oft have I been at court, when he was only the 
dolphin. 
Clack. Pray, how long, Mr. Lapelle, » was you 
coming from Paris ? 


4 
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Lap. Two days and a night. Kin wy 
Clack. Are the Seen 1 Ne the 
road ? 


call them, are not quite so nimble as our/n; but then, 
to make amends, like the French, I courier the post, 
without stopping; unless, perhaps, to take a Slight 
tas of a bit of jambun, or a hamlet. —_ 

. Min, But how do you like your jaunt, neighbour 
Gingham ? You are rather silent, I think. | 

Lab. This, you know, is only Gingham's first trip : 
Besides, to like Paris, a man must parle Yous in pers 
ection ; speak their lingor perfectly well. 


bout Ging, For the matter of that, master Lapelle, the 
ot A postilions did not seem to take very readily all that 
| you said on the road. 

t the Lap. Them there fellows! how should they? mere 
* country bumpkins! little better, as we say in ee 
1085 than a parcel of pheasants / IT TORY + 

r dach. Ay, hogs, I suppose, like our own. 

1 ; Jap. True, Mrs. Clack; quite cowchans, as we say. 
Mrs. Min. Have they pretty good victuals in these 

such . 

uns, neighbour Gingham? | 

ing. Victuals? soup, that tasted as if wrung from 

buta 

| ha adish-clout, and rags stewed in vinegar, are all the 

ow nitiuals I have seen. 

i 


nach; nothing will do but substantials; he has no 
tate for ragoutes, intermeats, and rottis. 


& 2 


Lap. Their pA their e as the renn 5 


Lep. Ah! poor Gingham has a true English sto- 


bing. Nay, you know, at the last town, 25 wife 
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| fixhed out a large HON of 2 nen, re top 
of her fork. 5 
Mrs, Min. What! did Mrs. Gingham come with 
vou) | 
Ging. Yes; nod is -abiout as well pleased as myvelf, 
Mrs. Min, Where is she? 
| Gang. In a room hard- by, with Mrs. Lapelle. 
Lap. How often have I cautioned you not to give fo 
her that name here in France? suppose any of the 
people should hear you! 
| Clack. What, chen, 1 suppose it is not Mrs. La- 
pelle, that is your real wife, that is with you? 
Lap. Yes, yes; but you know nothing can be 5 ir 
vulgar in France, as voyaging about with one's wife; 
50 1 make her pass for my mistress, and always calls Ml . 
her Mademoiselle. 
. Clack. And she fares never the worse, Pl be sworn. M 
Lap. Au contrai re, as they say, besides, it is the 
onliest method to keep her to one's self. 
Mrs. Min. How so? br 
Lap. No Frenchman scruples to make love to a 
wiſe; because why, *tis not the fashion for the hus- | 
band to care a farthing about her; but to seduce ai 14 
man's mistress, that he is imagined to love, is a crime 
that is never forgiven. 
Clack. Lord, Mr. Lapelle, we are like the F French 
in a great many things. | 
Lap. Yes, we endeavour; and, to say truth, im 
prove every day in our ae 
+ Clack. But mayn't we join the ladies within ? 
Lap. By all means but mind the caution 1 gave) 


avg! 
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es; Mademoiselle and I by accident picked up 
Gingham and wife, We met them i in the Fauxbourg 
of St. German; and as we were te set out about the 
game time, we thought it would be, as the French 
ay, for us four 16*come to Calais together, an agree - 
able teterd-tete on the road. 8 

Clack. Well, 1 should like vastly to see Paris be= 
fore my return; but the journey is so very expen- 
give | cost a world of money, no doubt? 

Lap. Why, as I know how to manage, not alto- 
gether ss much: It is true, we paid our bills like 
lords, on the road; but it shall go hard; Mrs, Clack, 
if | don't make the real lords * when 1 end 
in their bills. 0 

Clach. All the reason in life. 

Lap. This, with a good cargo of lace conveyed by: 
Mademoiselle, and some rich suits that I know how 
to smuggle safely to Dover, will, 1 should think, 
carry me scot- free to Bond-Street.— But, 4 ay, what 
brings all your family ? | 

Clack. We will inform you within. 3 . 

lap. Gingham, you will escort Mrs. Ninnikin 5 
Mrs. Clack, as the French say, will you accept of 
my brass ? | L Excunt, with e 


TRE END OF THE FjJRST ACT, 
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SCENE Ld Frepth Apartments duc 

( 

Enter Mr. and Mrs, Wanne and Mrs. CLACK, tha 
Mrs. Minnikin, 5 


1 Tell you, Mancher it is all a Purtende; merely the 
to keep out of our hands! Why, what Should =. do ind 
in a convent ? | tha 

Min, Mayhap, Margery, she may take it in her Wn, 
head to turn nun, 

Mrs. Min. Lord, Mito, how canst think of 
any such a thing? She nun! no, no; she's more 
likely by half to bring people into the world, than 
to take any one out on't. What say you, sister 
Clack? 

Clack. I am pretty much of your mind, 1 must 
confess; but we shall know more of the matter when 
Kit Codling comes back. | 

Min. D'ye think they'll permit'n to see her? 

Mrs. Min. That, I suppose, will depend on her- 
self. Oh, here comes Mr. Codling. 


Enter CodLING. 


Well, son, what news from the runagate? have you 
seen her? 
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coul. Not I: They first sheu N me up to a room 
with iron rails at one end, like a begging grate; and 
upon ringing the bell, there popped out of t'other 


side the bars an old gentlewoman, drest in a blanket, 
with a black handkerchief over her head. 
Mrs. Min. Ves; I have heard the Papishes have 
such dresses amongst them: Who was she? 
Cod!. 1 took her to be one of the clargywomen 
K. that belong to tlie place. 1 asked, if they had 
reicled one Miss Minnikin into their clutches, in 
hopes to make her a Papish: At the word veigled, 
rely te old woman turn'd up the whites of her eyes, 
e do nd with her hands cross her Stomach, like a child 
that is saying her catechise, made a jaculation; Þ 
her {WT fancy, in the outlandish tongue; upon which, I tolg® 
her to let me have none of her hypocrisy canting, 
k of bat to answer direct to my questions. 
nore N Cc. How rude! It was lucky she did not un- 
than erstand you. 
zistet BN Coal. Understand me? yes, as well as you do: 
ho, mun, they be all Englishwomen that be locked 
must ip in that church. She owned that Miss * was 
when e. . 
Mrs. Min. She did? ; 
(odl. Then 1 asked if I could not change a few 
| her« {Words with her, by way of a little discourse; they 
id no, because why, Miss was out of order at pre- 
nt. 
Min, A pretence; nothing Fs 
e jc (dl. So I reckon. Then I desired the contlews- 


kn to open the hatch, and let me in doors to see 


3% ATi re CALAMS.. AA 1}, 
her, for, I had a word or two for her private ear | 
from her parents; upon that, the-old gossip set up Wt! 
such a grumbling, called me profligate harrytick, WI" 
and wondered I could be so empiety to think they C 
ever suffered a man to enter their doors; pon that, 
I: told her, that if none of her complishes were more 
handsome than; she, ecod they might open their 
doors without any great danger; ha, ha! this made 
the old one as mad as che deuse! 
Clacl. 1 tould you what would happen, if . sent 
zuch a rough creature as he. 
if Codl. No; 3 we grew more milder at unt) and she 
offer'd to chew * if her father and Web would 
come. 
Mrs. Min. Then, Matthew, let us go to 10 
instant! Son Codling will shew us the way. 
Codl. For the matter of that, I don't believe yo 
will speed much better than me. | 
*Clack. And why not? | 
Codl. When 1 ask'd her, if as Howe she ln 
e had serusly a mind to turn to their way, she 
aid she did'nt make the least doubt on't; for thi 
Miss had all the true outward ani visible signs 0 
an inward vacation. 
9 Min. Who have we here? 


Enter Father O Doxnovan, a Cd 
Codl. I don't know; a mountebank, I reckon; « 
mayhap a raan that shes sleight of hand; 
.  @&'Don. Save you, good jontlemen! 
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Mrs. Min. No, ng; it is an Englishman, I know 
by his tongue. Well, tends who and what are 
ou? 
obe Plaise you, I am a poor ae that 
belongs to this convent here in the town, | 

Codl, Capuchin? and pray, nnen friced, what 
trade is that in the French? ; | 

0'Don. Trade! the devil a bit of a trade that it is: 
by my shoul, if I had a mind to be of a trade, do- 
jou think I would have quitted my Mg in 
kneland ? 

rs. Min. What is it, then, that you blem: 
Don. It is a kind of profession, my dear. 

Mrs. Min. A profession! 

Don. Ay; we makes professions of poverty, 


bat we may be sure to want for n as ogy as 
e ive, 


7 


* 
W 


5 
lodl. And how do you get what you want? 


Don. Ry asking it from those that can give it. 

lol. Godso ! then you are a beggar, I fancy. 

Don. Who? a beggar? what the devil put any 

jour head ? _ 

In. I in. What d'ye call yourself ho 

Don. Jam only a la honey. 

Cal. I wonders you prefer so idle a life. 

(Den. And why $0? d'ye think that I would not 

her that other people should work for me, than 
ks for myself? not that I should mind working 
ler, but only becaase it is so very laborious. 

ls. Min. And are folks now very en, in 
dere part ot the world! 


0 49 
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O'Don. Charitable! the devil of any <harity'sin 
it: It is, honey, a Christian kind of a i 
atruck up among us, I think. 
Clack. A bargain? . 
O'Don. Ay; whilst they work for us, we BER fot 
them; they take care of our bodies, and, in return, 
my dear, we take care of their shouls. 
Codl. Souls! never stir, _— if this ben't one oſ 
their friars 
Mrs. Min. Sure as can be, son Codling has hit it, 
Who can tell, husband, as he is our countryman, 
and one of the gang, but, for a little spill of money, 
he may put us in a way to get our a out of 
their clutches? 
Min. It is but trying, W 
Ars. Min. And pray, good Sir, by what nan 
may we call you? 
O Don. F ather O' Donnovan, at your humble sat. 
vice. N 
Mrs. Min. Will you do us the favour:th Step a lit 
tle this way ?—Son. Codling have a look-dut, that 
we ben't interrupted. Why, you must know, th: 
a daughter of ours has run away from her friends 
and voluns, ons, has taken shelter here in 
cloister. 

O' Don. Run away foot her friends? By m 
Shoul, that was very foolishly done! 

Mrs. Min. Now if you could put us in a way, Þ 
hook or by crook, to get her out of the convent 
Don. Me? what, me? to get a parson out of 
convent? i : 
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Mrs. in. If you world be so kind to assist 


O Don. F y! consider, woman, what you are ask 
ing. | 
Min. Nay, Sir! e 

0 Don. Upon my conscience, here is one of the 
most blackest conspiracies broke out 1 Popery, 
ince gunpowder-treason. 

Urs. Min. Patience, sweet Sir! 

O Don. To tempt one of my order to be guilty 
if sacredness! 

Mrs. Min. Indeed, good Sir, 1 had no stich + thing 
my head, 

Don. Pace, woman] What is it better than sa- 
redness, to break into a convent, and _ any cra - 
wr out by compulsion ? 

Mrs, Min. But, Sir 

Don. I tell you, even to force a young woman 
om thence, that is willing to laye it, is one of the 
gest robberies that can be committed. e 

Mrs. Min. My dear 5 
Don. And, to extenuate the matter, here is a 
tiful poor young body, that flies from her pa- 
s, and takes refuge in the arms of the church 
Mrs. Min. Hear me a word, reverend Sir! | 

O Don. We shall see what the Commandment will 
to this business! take my word for it, my 
ends, you will he all saaz'd in an instant, and 
rd up in prison aboard the gallies for the rest of 
ur lives. 

ri, Min. Mercy on us Sister Clack, try if you 
It mollify his cholar a little, or we shall be 
5d up in the quisition directly. 


* 
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Clack. Can you, reverend 85 be 80 cruel to your 
country -folks here — 

O' Don. Pace, woman! 

Clack. Indeed they had no bad ente ; he 
only wanted to ask your reverence's advice, and Mr: 
meant to leave a small sum in your hands 

O Don. Sum? do you mean to insult me? Dont 
2 know, woman, that we must never touch money? WW þ; 

Clack. To bestow upon poor objects that want it; 
"Hang if eo be your reverence is fordern to touch it, 
why, to be sure, we won't dare to- 

O Don. Why, lookee, mistress; to handle money 
is against the rules of our order, which we dare not 
break through : If, indeed, it was put into a pure 
why, there would be no mn 8 we; for me 10 
touch it. | the 

- Clack. Brother Mivnikin, have you ever a pure Wi lic 

Mrs. Min. Here, here is mine, sister Clack. 


O Don. Why as you saam to be well. disposed pee } 
ple, and only want a little wholesome advice; uh 0 
that, d'ye see, may alter the case. No. 

Mrs. Min. Nothing else, indeed, reverend Sir. U 

O' Don. Why, d'ye mind me, it would not be d 0 
cent for me to stir in this matter; becaase why, U 
we are monks, vou know, it is our duty to brit 0 
over and pervert as many shouls as we can. al i. 

Mrs. Min. True, reverend Sir; but there is nn 
thing of that in the matter; the girl, Heaven Kno- M 
has no more mind to be preverted than any of us. M; 


O Don. How !* more shame for herl but may lb 
lave you? + 
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Mrs. Min. All a pretence, nothing else; she is 

run away with an idle *prentice of ours, to en that 

young man there before you. 

O Don, Have you brought with you n no letters of 
recommendation to any strangers of yn 8 peu 
ance, that Hve in this town? | | 
Mrs. Min. We know of no mortal; we have not 
been landed an hour. | 
O Don. Becaase a little interest in this case W 


h ih go a great way; not but there are some of our own 
country folks, that live here in great credit: Per- 

zone baps you may have known them at home. 

re not Mrs. Min. Does your reverence n their 


names? 

O Don. There is Mr. Mac-Rappum, that. "RE in 
the Square, one of the bestenatured craturs alive: 
zur ke got the jail- distemper, by OY his own trial 


at the old-Bailey, | i, 
d pec Mrs. Min. Poor gentleman} > 
; wh Don So the judge advised him to try * seven 


years the air of America. 

Sir, Mrs. Min. And did he reap any benefit? 
be da 0'Don, He has put off the jaunt for awhile, 
why, i Mrs, Min. Why so: 
o brut 0 Don. 1 don't know; they talk that that place is 
l in combustion at present; so being a paceable 
nan, he chose to be set down here in his way. 
Mrs, Min. Dost know him, Matthew ? 

Min. Not I. 

on. Then there is one Squire Copywell, that 
s but lately come over; a very fasatious, humour« 


re is 90 
i kno! 
of us. 


nay 10 


* 
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Some man: He e laid a bet with a frind of his, out of 
fun, that he would draw a bill in the hand-writing 
of Sir Timothy Tradewell, so like that ho dale 
should pay it without hesitation. 
Mrs. Min. And did he? gen 
O' Don. You may say that: But, when they come 
to find out the mistake, the banker, being a cruxy 
dull fellow, and not understanding a joke, talked cf th 
going to law with the squire. I 
Mrs Min. Lord bless us! how could they— 1 
O Don. Nay, I don't know, my shoul; them ther 
English have some strange maxims amongst them; 5 
so the squire, not caring to throw away his money b 
to lawyers, chose to come and live here, rather than n 


make any more words of the matter. ni 
Clack. Vd have done the very same thing, had e 
been the squire. bp 
O' Don. Nay, for the matier of that, you have nd } 
more manners than nn among you in Eng ( 
. ped 


Mrs. Min. How, reverend Sir! I thought we v 
remarkable for—— _ 
„O' Dan. Pace, woman, and hold your pallaver 
Was there ever such iil breeding as Lord Constant 
to Sir Henry Hornbeam, that lives hard by here: 
Ardres. | 
Clack. Indeed, I never heard nothing about it. 
O' Don. My lord was obligated to go about his : 
fairs into the North for a month, and left his dis 
consolate lady behind him in London. 
Mrs. Min- Poor gentlewoman ! 
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0'Don. Upon which, his friend Sir Henry used 
to go and. stay there all the day, to amuse and dis 


vert her. 
Mrs. Min. How good-natured ar was in Sir 


Henry ! 

0 Don. Nay, he carried his friendship Wes fur 
mer than that; for my lady, as there was many 
highway men and footpads about, was afraid that 
dome of them would break into the house; and 80 de- 
red Sir Henry to lie there every night. 

Mrs. Min. Good soul! and he did, I dare say? 

0'Don. To be sure: There is not a more politer 
man in the world, So, hearing in the middle of the 
night a little noise below stairs, he run'd down to 
we what was the matter; finding all safe, in coming 

p again, he chanced to make a little my e 

Mrs. Min. How so? 

Don. Instead of going to his ova bed, bs” ap. 
ed into my lady's. 

Clack, That might happen very well, in the dark. 

O Don. And there falling asleep, never once 
found out his mistake till the maid came up in the 
morning. rk 

Clack. He must have been vielly: curprizod, to 80 
wre. 

Mrs, Min. And, I warrant me, so was my lady. 

0'Don. Without doubt. But now comes the up- 
thot of all: 1 reckon, you suppose my lord e 
limself much obliged to Sir Henry ? | 

Clack. To be sure. 

Don. Not he, by my choul! nay, more worser 


D 2 
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true, as you know, becaase WAYS they cn. no: co 
both be mistaken. 
Clack, There was no danger of chat. 
O' Don. So, Sir Harry, not chusing to live any an 
longer amongst such under- bred people, has Settled WW 5h 
here for his life. 
Clack. Why, as there is $0 nonch good com. C. 
pany, it must be vast agreeable living here, I should 
think. th 
0'Don. You may $ay that ; ; and indeed this place WW 1c 
| is 80 pleasant, that every day one ingenus parson or 
| other comes over to live. Upon my shoul, among Bl Be 
1 ourselves, I belave the folks on your ade the water I in 
* begin to grow a little jealous. a | 
Clack, No wonder, | li 
O' Don, Insomuch, that they have made applica- 
1 tion to the magistrates here to send some of them 
bY forcibly back. 
1 Mrs. Min. But I dare say the French were mort 
politer than that. 
O' Don. To be sure. Indeed, out .df compassion, 
they have compelled three or four that were poor to 
return; becaase why, it coudn't be very agreeab 
to them, you know, to live here without money. 
Mrs. Min. To be sure. 


[ 


A 
Lf than that; he had the ill manners to bring an ati Wl 
[i against him. | fr 

q Clack. What, after Sir Harry had told hi the 
Lit story? 
| i O Don. Ay, and my lady likewise ; 3 so it must be BM pr 
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tion O Hon. And then, the English are indulged in * 
8 1 free exercise of their religion. 
the Mrs. Min. Oh, then they go to aw: 
O Don. No, no; if they find 'em preaching or 
st be Bi praying, they hang up the minister, and send the 
| not congregation all to the gallies. 
| Mrs. Min. Dost hear that, Matthew Minaikin? 2. 
O Don. So now, as I was a-telling, if you can get 
aq any frind to speak to the——Buo-boo-boo! upon my 
ttled H shoul, 1 had like to have forgot the most materialist 
pars0n.of all: Does any of you know Lady Kitty 
com. Crocodile? Fs | 
would Clack, Lady Kitty! nobody better; I have had 
the honour of working for her ladycbip this many 
place years, 
on or Don. Then your Wa will be done in a trice 
mong Wl Between ourselves, the ladies always rule {ne roast 
water in this part of the world. 5 
| Clack. I dare believe her OP will be Very wils 
ling to serve us. | 
0 Don. I don't doubt it at all; ; 8 is one of the 
most worthiest women alive: She coudn't bear to 
tay in England after the death of her husband, 
erery thing there put her so much in mind of her 
loss. Why, if she met by accident with one of his 
boots, it always set her a- crying ; indeed, the poor 
bentlewoman was a perfect Niobe. 
(lach. Indeed, I found her ladyship in a very in- 
W contionable way, when I waited on her upon the 
nournful occasion. Indeed she was rather more 
earful when she tried on her weeds; and now on 
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Ad l. 
der, for it is a dress vastly becoming, especially to 
people inclined to be fat. But I was in hopes, by 
this time she had got over her griefs. 
O' Don Not atall, indeed. Indeed, with e 
che is fasatious and pleasant enough; butshe nooner 
sets sight on any thing English; ths the tears burst 
cout like a whirlwind. 
Clack. Then, if we can do, without it we won't 
trouble her ladyship. | 
Mrs. Min. True; we will first try, n wha 
we can do at the convent. 
O' Don. By all means: And, dye hear, you need 
not mention any thing en the purse; you: under 
stand me? 
Clack. Oh, father, you need not PIPE: us. 
O'Don.: Nay, it is not for that; but becaase one 
charity, you know, should be private; and there 
fore, to divulge it would take away most of thi 
merit. [ Exith 
Clack. True, true. What's next to be done? 
Mrs. Min. Why, we had _ 80 after the wen 
to the convent. 
Clack. But take care what you say! you see wha 
a hobble we had like to have got into. 
Mrs. Min. Never you fear? I warrant, I knov 
how to behave myself. 7 LY [ Exeunt 


SCENE 1 I 3 


Enter wks ESS and JENNY. 


Abbess. Only, daughter, consider to what temp! 
tion you are cxpos'd in the world. 
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der, for it is a dress vastly becoming, especially to 
people inclined to be fat. But I was in hopes, by 
this time she had got over her griefs. : 

O' Don Not atall, indeed. Indeed, with theFrenc 
she is fasatious and pleasant enough; butshe noscone 


out like a whirlwind. 

Clack. Then, if we can do, without it, we won! 
trouble her ladyship. 

Mrs. Min. True; we will first try, PS wh 
we can do at the convent. 

O' Don. By all means: And, d'ye hear, you nee 
not mention any thing about the purse 3 your under 
stand me? 

Clack. Oh, father, you need not fo us. 

O Don. Nay, it is not for that; but becaase one 
charity, you know; should be private; and thert 
fore, to divulge it would take away most of i 


merit. Exif 


Clack. Tri e, true. What's next to be done 

Mrs. Min. Why, we had ca go after the wend 
to the convent. 

Clack. But take care what you say! you see w 


_ & hobble we had like to have got into. 


Mrs. Min. Never you fear? I warrant, I kno 


how to behave myself. 3 L Exeu 
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Jenny, The more merit, mother, then in me, to 
resist them. 

Abbess, Attacked by enemies from every quarter. 

Jenny. Jam a girl of spirit, mother, and am de- 
termined to face them. 

Abbess. But they will be too powerful, child, for 
you to resist. 

Jenny. Then; like abler officers, I must zurrender. 
suppose there will be no danger of their refusing 
me quarter. 275 

Abbess. Daughter, daughter, I am afr aid your af- 
ections are carnal. 

Jenny. Mother, mother, they are like other girls 
of my age. i 
Abbess. Why won't you accept a spiritual spouse ? 19 
Jenny. Because I have found one of flesh and blood 
much more to my mind. | 
* Abbess. Consider, that is a union that will continue 
bor ever. 

Jenny. And do you. call that a e 
Nod mother ? 


Abbess. The other, * must be finally en 
by death. 

Jenny. Like many of my countrywomen, perhaps, 
mayn't have patience to tarry altogether so long. 
but come, mother, I can, I believe, give a good guess. 
Your meaning: You have a notion that I should 
g a pretty good fortune to this spouse of your re- 
Minendation ? 

ivves, True, daughter, 

F., To which, as I never heard of any chil. 
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dren produced by this unaccountable union, you will 
succeed? Now I muge toll T7 I ha'n't a far thing of 
fortune, 1 


A 


Abbess. Daughter? - : 50 
Jenny. I am entirely dependant upon father, who, a 
I am positively sure, won't part with a farthing to ; 


you. He give any thing to your church, as you call Wl cir 
it? why, he's never so happy as when he can rob our Fr 


own vicar at home of his dues. eb / 
Abbess. What, davgheer, have you. no eee you 
poryzon? | and 
Jenny. Not a doit, 8tru 
Abbess. And your father so fixed an heretic as vou bon 
have described him? I 


Jenny. Hates a Papish worser than poison. 
Abbess. Well, child, as I find you have no imme. 
diate call to the veil, I shall at this time press it no 
further: Your best way will, 1 think, be to return Pater 
to your father. | 
Jenny. Not quite so . you please. I hay Mi 
told you what induced me to leave him; now, if jo U. 
will screen me from his pursuit, *till, I can othervisq alt 
dispose of myself, thy? 1 am not rich, I an a fe 
guineas here that will thank you. 
Abbess. Why, as the compelling a 3 { 
marry is a profanation of one of our sacraments, 
am bound in duty, if I can, to prevent it. 
Jenny. Is it? gad, 1 like that e of your c 
well enough. 
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. | Enter a Nis: 


1 un. The father and mother of that amiable child 
ne now at the'grate, 

Jenny. Lord, good mother, what shall I do? 

Abb ss. Let them know, she shall attend them 
directly. ä | LExit *. 

Jenny. How, mother | 

Abbess. Fear nothing! if they insist on the taking 
you hence, urge an aflection you feel for our faith, 
and that you wish to wait here for our ghostly in» 
zuuctions; in such a case, this is a secure sanctuary 
[rom the secular arm. 
Jenny. I understand you, good mother. LExeunt, 


SCENE IH.—The Grate. 


der Mr. and Mrs, MINX1&1N, Mrs, CLACk, and 
CoDpLinG. . 
Min, This jade is the plague of our lives! _ 
Mrs. Min. Peace, Matthew| by rough means we 
all gain nothing, I am sure; let us try what a 
ne mollification will do. Son Codling, keep out 
tight, if you please. 7 . 


- Jokes the ABBESS and JENNY. 


dobess, This, I presume, is the person you want; 
Mrs, Mrs. Yes, Mistress, this is the party, indeed, 
0, Jenny, how could you be so naughty, child, 
run away from your father and me? 

Hin, Yes, and io consort with a parcel of Pap | 
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Mrs. Min. Peace, Matthew! there be good and 
bad of all sorts, as they say. i 

Min. True; and I warrant her Shell alike choice 
of the worst. 

Mrs. Min. Well, bur, come, OT it is neve 
too late to repent, 

Clack, True, sister; and I dare Say, my niece i 
ready to return back with us, and will 10 eve 
thing we can desire her. 

Jenny. 1 am sensible of the respect and duty I Lone 
to my parents 

Mrs. Min. Very well aid, child! it is a long land 
that has no turning: 

Jenny. And shall always be rendy to obey thei 
eckitnands, 

Min. Do you hear, Mistress * then'open the door 
and let her come out. 

Jenny. Pardon nie, Sir; that cannot be. 
Min, Why not? 

Fenny. Because a much more important duty dt 
tains me. 

Min.. And pray what beben duty may that be! 
Jenny. This pious and reverend lady will tell yo 


Re ; 8 ha 

Min. Come, Mistress, let us have it then. | 4 
Abbess. Your daughter, son, by a miraculous 0 ; 1 
ration, has had her eyes opened to the perilous pat © 


in which she was straying. 
ph Min, Yes, yes, * has wandered long enough, 
be sure. 
Abbess. And has begged our advice to direct 


in the right road. 
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Min. And if she takes it it will be the first time 
in her life. 

Abbess. Say not so, son; you'ure too rauh f in er 
judgment. 


Min. To come to the proof, will she marry the 


young man we have provided ? | 

Abbess. She has provided a better match for her- 
elf. 

Min. The devil she has! what, a -proniice-boy 
that wants two years to be out of his time? 

Abbess. Son, I don't comprehend you. 

Min. Dick Drugget, I mean; as arrant a scape- 
grace 

Abbess. Son, I know no such person as Drügget. 

Min. What, he has chang'd his name, 1 IP 
nce he came over! like enough. 

Aobess. Son, we err, I believe, as to the person; 
e spouse your daughter wishes to wed, is Saint 
rancis. 

Min. Saint Francis! whothe devil i is he?- what, 
us she pick'd up a Frenchman already? like 
hough : But if that be the case, Mistress, you may 
me my service to Mr. Saint Francis, and tell him 


t halb never touch a single penny of mine as long 
he lives. 


Abbess. Saint Francis stands in need of no fortune. 
Mr. He is so rich ? so much the better for he. 


ad you may over and above tell him, notwith- ' 


ling s1,e looks so demure, that he -could not 
ne met with such a headstrong, obstinate, pe - 


4 2 4 
D — 
— — ——— ⏑duʒ3ñ———ñ ñf— . ̃ ͤö¾Dk,‚ ⁊ ¶ ——VHV—n ee 
— — — — — 


— p 


— ———— es by FED — 


— — 


b — — . OT 
- — nn rr —-— bs n K * 
r / A i 


=. | 4 TRIP ro CALAIS, #1, 


| remptory vixen, if he had "wafched all the an 
round. 
Abbess. Saint Francis will, notwithstanding, che, 
| rish the dear child in his bosom. 
Min. Will he? then, if the dear child don't kick 
his guts out in less than a month, she is confound, 
edly altered! But come, Mistress; mayhap, we may 
find friends here, although we be strangers: Well 
ge if there be no laws against kidnapping other ne 
folks' children away! 
Abbess. You grow indecent, son; we must Jean 
vou. 
Min. In England now 1 would have horpurs'd, 
egrpus'd her out of your hands in an hour! 
Abbes, Daughter, pay your reverence to your re 
lations! Jenny curtsies, and retires from th 


grate, with the Abbess. t vc 
Min. 5 hypocritical slut! And harkee, Mistress 1 
before I goes, I will tell you a bit of my mind: No n. 


withstanding your whining and canting, and sanc 
tified looks, I don't think you 1re a bit betier tha 
you should be, d'ye see me; and, if the truth »: 
| known, you are a little better, I Been, than 
old matchmaking bawd ! | 

Mrs. Min. Matthew, consider where you are! hay 
a care what you say! 

Min. Prithee, woman, be quiet! losers have lea) 
to speak in all countries, 1 hope. 

Mrs. Min, And of what use is your speaking? 

Clack. True, sister. But come; let us go to [a 


Mi; 


my. 
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Kitty, as the friar ring us; perhaps she may put 


us in 4 way. 

Urs. Min. Right, 1 Come, Matthew, wen 
;; no time to be lost. | 

Min. Lost? we had better leave her to how own 
wicked ways; she will "ne that punishment enough, 
in the end. © 

Mrs. Min, But she is our daughter, ee, you 
know; let us do our duty, however. 

Min, Well, well! Come, son Codling! 

lodl. III follow you, father, when 1 have made 
n obserwation or two, to put into neighbour Indexis 
Toxer.—** The clargywomen in these parts don't 
euse any linen; and instead of doing like our'n, 
they wear their woollen smocks over the rest of 
i their cloaths. Nota Bene, if they can catch any 
young women into their clutches, they locks them 
(up in dens like wild beastesses, that are kept in 
the Tower. | | [ Excunts 


SCENE IV.—A Hotel. 


Enter Miss LYDELL and HETTY. 
I:ss L. Sure never was so capricious a being! 
ety. Not of the same mind two minutes tage- 
ber! 1 am astonished, Mien how you are able ta 
it. N 
Nis L. I only wait for a fair occasion to quit her 
ship; such a one, I mean, as would Justity me 
ny friends. 
idly, For that, Miss, you can't be bo at Ss Wl 
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Miss. L. Ah, Hetty, it is impossible u you 16> 
guess at the half of her art: My relations, $educe; io 
by her frequent professions, trusted me to her care, ; 
expecting, what I am satisfied never will bappen 
a permanent establishment for me 5 means work 
favour. ; 

Hetty. Why, Sure, Mis, . e for _ 
but do something handsome for you, after bas 
drag'd you in her train, as 5 _ ways almost ri 
the world, 

Miss I. There, Hetty, 15 3 sonree of N prg 
sent behaviour: She knows what sie has pre 
and wants to force me to sene indisgreet ad 
impatience, as an apology fer the brauch ci 
faith. 

Hetty. Ay? is she so cunning as that? rt 

Miss L. For at the same time that she is ic p! 
. torturing, and loading me with every mortific.''; 
private, you see with what particular regard a 
tention she affects to treat me in public, 

Hetty. True enough, I must own, Miss; era“ 
like her pretended grief for Sir John: She hows: 
cries over the poor boot, for all the world liket 
strange creature I have-read of. 
Miss L. Hush, Hetty! she is here. 


Enter Lady Kir TY CROcoDILE. 


L. Kitty. In close committee, Isee! What! ä 
chief are you two brewing together! —I am * a 
nish'd, Miss Lydell, at your seducing my serv. Mis 


ok b, 4 
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is this a proper return, Miss, for all the obligations 
you owe me ? 


Mis L. I am sorry your ladychip opld tink me 

capable—— . 

. Kitty. Capable )—Leave the room, with your 
jeuisitive impertinent face! You want $0 tale to 
run tattling with, to the rest of the crew. I Llelty. 

ity, Crew? 1 don't understand what your lady. 
{40 means by the crew; tho! we are servants, we 
9 be as good Christians as other people, I dane 
jos | tho!, to be sure „ 

J. Kitty. Hold your insolent tongue and quit the 
* n, when I bid you l 

Cuty, Crew With all my heart; I have no ob- 
lion to quitting the room, nor the house neither, 
jr the matter of that, brews indeed ; marry come 

pl LExit. 

L. Kitty. So, Nis! these are the fruits of your 

lttle hypocritical plots ; (hens exons have been 

pnght them by you. 

iss L. Me, Madam? can your r ladyship en 
lt I would descend so low as to 

L. Kitty, Descend, Miss? 1 don't understand you; 
try, in what respect are you so much better than 
li:y? Is it because I have permitted you to sit at 
y table, that you give yourself these airs of im- 

prtance ? Though your father was parson of the 
rich, yet J hope I was not obliged at his death ta 

poride for all his beggarly tribe. 

Mis L. Madam, I never presumed— | 

. ku. And yet, has not my generosity * - 

E 2 
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tended to every branch: There was your mother; 
did not J, by my own single interest, get her int 
the Alms- House at Bromley ; where, except meat, 
drink, and cloaths; she is amply provided with every 
thing a woman of her condition can want? I 
Mess L. I never denied=— 
I. Kitty. Was not your brother Tom, Miss, made 
a guinea- pig upon my recommendation ? 
Miss L. Granted, Madam. 


I. Kitty. And as to you, did not I, for ho rea : 
that 1 know, unless indeed that you are a distant 5 
relation, take you into my house, put you above my i 
own woman, and make you one of my maids of he . 
nour at once? you 
Miss IL. I hope, Madam, I have not proved uns , 
grateful; you 
L. Kitty. No, Miss! How often have I caught 3 
you ogling and throwing out n to Sir John in h | 
life-time? - Mi 
Miss L. I hope, Madam, Sir John never charged i 
me with any designs of that nature; you 
L. Kitty. No; there was your security, Miss; youll n 
knew he was too generous and good to expose you my 
infamous arts; but you could not conceal then 4, 
from me | gat 
Miss L. Nay, for m wha Madam , 
L. Kitty. In Italy too, there was Prince Pincouly | h 
and Cardinal Grimsky; you could not help throwing ful 
gut your traps to ensnare them. 


Miss L. Me, Madam? 
I. Kitty. Yes, you; what else, at my assembli 


l. Aa Thin ro enen. ww 


could make them prefer your conversation to mine? 
[ hope you have not the impudence to suppose, that 
your person and figure would bear any comparison. 

Miss L. Madam, I never presumed—— 

I. Kitty. Besides, Miss, you know I never durst 
carry you with me to any conference I had with the 
Pope, for fear you should be xing some of your 
coquetish airs upon him. \ 

Miss L. Mercy upon me! 

I. Kitty. And here too, Colonel Crosby, the only 
decent man in the town, when 1 was in Calais before, 
never missed my toilet a morning ; but now, when 


you are in waiting. | 

Mus L. 1 am so confused at the strange charges 
your ladyship brings, that I protest I don't ond 
what answer to make! 


Miss, all your little contrivances are fully discos 
rered; and 1 Should tell you, Miss Lydell, that 
you are the most artificial, cunning, hypocritical, 
nischievous minx, that ever 1 met with, but 


A woman of quality Should never lose Raz of her 
Station. _ 

Miss I. Was I capable of but half the crimes your 
kdyship lays to my charge, I should detest myself 
full as much as your ladyship hates me. But I can't 


ſeased to take such an aversion ; Send me, there- 
24 


he comes, won't tarry a mae unless indeed when 


L Kitty, 1 do really believe you. But you see, 


my humanity and my good breeding prevents me: 


wh, Madam, that your ladyship should keep about 
your perʒon a young creature to whom you have been 


—— — — — 
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"REY Madam, to my poor mother; her age and in. ( 


firmities must want my assistance. ne! 
L. Kitty. Who hinders you, Miss? you may g ; 
when you please. abl 


Miss L. Your ladyship will send with me some per 
person of confidence ? or, at least, a line to my mo- do: 
ther, intimating, that I have neither dishonoured to 
myself, or deserted your ladys hip? you 

L. Kitty. So! here is another stroke of your art! MN lit 
You want to persuade people, that, through ca. bre: 
price, grown tired of your company, I have the cru- 0 
elty to throw you at once upon the wide world: No, ton 


Miss! that won't do; you should be a little more Wl I 


careful to cover the hook. | \W 
| | | kno! 

Enter @a SERVANT and Colonel CROSBY. nel, 

Serv. Colonel Crosby. 10275 0 
Col. I hope I am not an intruder.— Bless me, what Wt is 
has happened? Miss Lydell in tears! eyer 


I. Kitty. Ves; the poor child has just received a 
letter from her mother, one of the best kind of wo- 
men that ever was: Dry up your tears, Lydia, my 
love!—You sullen, sulking, stomachful slut — 
Poor Mrs. Lydell has but very bad health, Colonel 
Crosby; and the dear girl, who is indeed a niost at- 
fectionate dutiful daughter—Go up to your room, sit 
you pouting, perverse, little vixen—You see, Co- 
lonel! but be comforted, Lydy, my dear! though 
vou should lose your mother, you may be certain oj 

änding a an in me. | 
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in. col. 1 hope, w__ there is no immediate immi- 
nent danger. . 

go I. Kitty. The poor child's e d nature, and ami- 
able heart, makes her dread the worst that can hap- 

me pen.—What, is the wench petritied.? move off, and 

no- Bi don't stand sniveling here 1—She wishes, Colonel, 

red to withdraw to her chamber: But don't brood over 
your Sorrows, my love! order my coach, and take a 


ut! line airing, my dear!—1 hope it wilt overturn, and 
ca. break every bone in your skin. [Exit dia. 
ru · Col. How amiable in your ladyship is this atten- 


No, ton for so deserving an object 
wre I L. Kitty. I am afraid, Colonel, you will think it 
a weakness : Excess of humanity is my foible, I 
now; but a generous mind, such as yours, Colo- 

| nel, will pardon the error. 

dri. Cl. Error! it is the glory, the pride of your sex; 

it is the evineible Ægis of Pallas, that must subdue 

erery heart it attacks! f 
L. Kitty. Sorrows naturally soften the mind; 

nd, Heaven knows, I have had a plentiful e 

Ihe dear man, hose resemblance I wear on my 

urs. 

(ol, For Heaven's sake, madam— 

L. Kitty. And for ever will wear But what ne- 

exity for this idle delusion ? is not thy sweet image 

* graved in my heart? | 

lol. Indeed your ladyship should not give way to 
lese transports; they may endanger your health. 

L Kitty. Look here! Can I then lament him too 

uch But thou art but gone before me, my love! 
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Col. Let me e respect the sacred hour of Sorrow, 
nor interrupt it by useless eee and imperti. WF 
nent form! : » 1 Enit. . 

L. Kitty. A short space will unite us, never to “ 

- bear the torture of Separation again | Oh, that it 
- was permitted me, with my own hand to shorten the 
time! this night, the arched vault should inclog 
us! to the cold chamber of death I would with raps * 
ture eee 


Enter HeETTY. T 


How came that ill-bred puppy. let in, without an. 
nouncing his name? 
Hetty. I Raney, Madam, the servants were out of 
the way, _ 
L. Kitty. That is always the case] Sure never was 
Poor lady pestered by such an infamous set! But you 
all know and take advantage of my patient and mil 
disposition ! 
Hetty. To be sure, poor dove!—There are some 
English people below, beg to have: the honour 04 
seeing your ladyship. | 
I. Kitty. Do I know them? 
_ Hetity, Mrs. Clack of Pall- Male with two or thret 
more. 
L. Kitty. Let 1 Clack first be admitted. | 
the room fit to receive wen 
Het!y. Would your ladyship zee her in ; the Chan 
ber of Tears ? 
L. Kitty. Where else? Light the ab og and Sh. 
Hut the sun! . [Exit Het 


n 421 0 es. of 


This part that I play begins to grow horribly tedis 
ous. In my husband's life-time, indeed, I had one 
consolation at least, that I could always make him 
pay me in private for the good humour and fond- 
dess that T lavished on him in public: But now, I 
have no other resource but in servants; and they too 
at times are rebellious. 'These English creatures 
get such odd notions, about liberty into their heads! 
I fancy the Turks would make good domestics 
enough; but then the brutes are so tame and sub- 
missive, that it is $carce possible to teaze and tor- 
ment them: Now the great pleasure of power, is in 
ruling over sensible subjects, who witice and feel the 
yoke when it galls them. — Bless me! who is this? 
Yes, my lord; in thy tomb all my wishes lie bur—— | 


Enter HerTty: 


Het The room is ready, my lady. 

I. Kitty, I wish the room was on fire, and you iii 
he middle on*t! plague on you! I was afraid it was 
the Colonel come back. [ Exeunts 


Pg 
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Enter Colonel CrosBr, NE _ 0 


Colo nel, 


Trtxx j is a peculiarity in Miss Lydell's distrey 
that I don't quite comprehend; it appears to urig 
_ from a deeper source than lady Kitty derives it. 
wish I could see her ladyship's woman! The gir 
seems to have caught a good deal of the manners d 
her class in this country; curious, arch, and cor 
rupt. With a proper application, there will be (00 
difficulty, I fancy to get at the family secrets.— Hen ua! 
she A know 
| SY | bmp 
Must 
ls, 
Het 
buld 
(vl, 
urt, 


Enter HeTTY. 


You are in a prodigious hurry, Mrs. Hetty! Nothin 
uncommon has happen'd, I hope? 

Hetty. Uncommon? no, no, . our affa 
generally keep pretty much the same train: Hur 
scurry—sending—recalling—commandin g. —forbit 
ing Lord have mercy upon me 1 To live here, 088 . 
should have the art of the Holloway- cheesecake. m lere 
and be in an hundred places at the very same time. 

Col. She seems in a right cue for my purpose. 
You are upon no commission at present? 

Hetty. Not immediately; but I must not be out 
the way; for as my lady is deck d out in her disms 
perhaps she may take a fancy to faint, 


an, air re eAIA i. "7 


Col. Poor lady! Lady Kitty 'is, indeed, 4 most 
extraordinary instance of the sincerity and fervor be” -* 
eonjugal loneee. 

Hety, Ves; I believe there are very: for women 
can match her. | 
Ci. And Miss Lydell seems to tarde got hb infec. 
ion. How long, pray, has her mother been so ex- 
eedingly ill? ET | ' 

Hetty. Whose mother ? | 5 

Cel. Miss Lydelb's. 
Hetty. I never heard a word of her rinknees; 
(ol. No! because my lady was 
latty, Ves; as I guessed ; This is one of her trieks j 
ame story ahe has rump'd up. 1 5 
(ol. Indeed ?t—Oh, Mrs. Hetty: though it is not 
al in this country to give vails, - suppose you 
know it is the practice to pay some little occasional 
ompliment, for the good offices of those whom the 
ustice of F ortune has placed in a n below 
g. - . 
Hetty. 1 kv wid Said, for politenes, no nation. 
ald equal the French. 
(ol. You will n me to discharge this duty in 
urt, | [ Grves her money, 
H-ty. One may see by your manner, Colonel, 
lere you have passed the greatest part of your 
me, N 
(ol. J don't wake any body's avprobutiin 'T am 
oe ambitious to have. Di, Mrs. Hetty; as tor 
Jus Lydell; there seems to be a ny melanc}..ly 

gen her þrow,-- | 


e out 
disms 
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nu. 1 don't wonder at it. NE 2 
Col. But even now I surprized her in . Ia 
Hetty. Like enough. I suppose she has been un, m 
der the lash; my lady has been, as usual, employing 

her talents in teazing. 

Col. Talents in teazing ? | | ge 
Hetty. Yes; it is a little amusement ns ladyship * 
en every morning just by way of exercise, betueen Wi in: 
break fast and dinner, tot 
Col. Oh, you wrong her ladyship : Indeed, I never 
saw stronger proofs of delicate and tender affection. 
Hetty. Ha, hal, how easily Fu ee imposed N be: 
on! as 
Col. Nay, but, my dear girl, i don't be D. 
giddy. To deal seriously with you, I can't help ( 
taking a warm interest in what relates to Miss Ly. AN >: 
ac: / 


Hetty. Upon my word, she richly deserves it. cur 
Col. And should be sorry to find her present very ( 
alarming distress owing to any indiscretion of hers, F 
Fetty. On that head you may make yourself per- ou 
fectly easy. our 


Col. But how shall we be able to account for = kao 
Helty. In the most natural way in the world. 
Col. Will you be kind enough to lend your a8, 
tance 5 


Hetty. With all the PRs in Wes Vou can be ll 
Secret, I hope. duc 
Col. Vou will find me a man of honour in eren lien 


respect. 855 
Hetty. In one instance you have just given me! 
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convincing proof, I confess. Why, then, as to this 
lady of ours; in nypocrisy she dan be an over- 
match for a Methodist. ; 

Col. Really? | 

Hetty. And as to cruelty, there never was 80 in- 
genious, $0 refined a tormentor ; The Fathers of the 
Inquisition themselves, would be proud to receive 
instructions from her. 1 gould give you such a his. 
tory— 

Col. Is it possible? 


* 


Hetty. This room is too public; besides, perhaps 


her ladyship may pop in and surprise us, for she is 
15 ſuspicious and prying as a custom- house officer. 
Dare you venture yourself i in my room for a moment? 
Col. I you are not apprehensive of danger, I must, 
Mrs. Hetty, be a Coward indeed, if I— 


Hetty. Oh, as to my own part, I know I am se- 


cure; you are engaged too deeply elsewhere. 

Col. Me, child? | 

Hetty. Ha, ha, ha! Lord have mercy! how oddly 
you look ! What, dlye think I have not found you 
on before this? Nay, for the matter of that, my lady 
knows as much as myself; and, to tell you the truth, 


believe that was the cause of the scene to which | 


you were partly a witness. , 
Col, Nay, but, child— 


lletty. Hush! step into that room: I must intro- 


duce 2 Mrs. Clack, the Mantua-maker, to an au- 
lende; after which, I'll be with you. - [Exeunt, 


P 


, 


A 
x 


e 


> N. 1 
ATT 
Co 


x 
= 


* 


= — — ra * by . — 
n _ 


4 
p 
. 
| 
* 
0 
. 1 | 
M Q 
f 
7 
4 
1 
" 
* by 
- 4 
- 
* \ l 
+ 2 
"I i 
P wil 
"Pp oa 
4 
« 3 ; 
« & 
l = 1 
"ol 
1 
, 0 U 
=  - 
n s 4 
f . 9 
. i 
* 1 
ru s 
$1 F 1 
U = Vf 
be 4 
. C\ 
$ l 
N e 
* = 
tt ! 
i '- | 
f 171 
1 . 
13 
' 11 
| [ 
4 
| _— n 
3 T 4 
2 
i 4 l 
1 ] 5 
ö 1 
1 7 3 
l 
- g 
48 j 3 
: n 
| "+. k 
+1 . i 
** a 
[1 AY 1Y 
* 
„ 
1 
|} ; 
iz. [ 
* 4 
oi =- 
' b 
| » 
wi 
ww. J Z 
; Y 
i od 
4 4 j 
| Wo 
8 x 
d * i 
} # l 
R n 
_ 
* 
; F "ny 4 
un; » 6.8 
Ws | ,- 
e 
1 4 
| 
" 
17G. i 
* * 
3 
j K 
' * * 
4 0 
1 4 * 
SL” | 
1 by f il 
SY 
4 RF 
J 
LS 
„ 
* 
"2 


— K N 
— = 
— 


A TKIP TO CALATS. Ad II. 


Lady Kir ry discovered. in deep mourning; tie 1600 


hung with black ; a lamp on the table. 


L. Kitty. What the deuse keeps this woman so long, 
L grow most terribly tired of my attitude; but ty 
this creature I must keep my character up: She is 
an absolute Gazette, and at her return will publish 5 
me in every part of the town. 


a 

Enter HETTY and Mrs. CLACK. * 

_ Hetty. There you see her ladyship sits; absorbd 

in grief, quite absent; she knows nothing of us. A 

Clack. Poor dear lady | 

Hetty. I will endeavour to rouze her attention, 101 
I. Kitty. Gone, lost, for ever lost! 

lletty Please your ladyship | inadam } W 

L. Kitty. Why will you teaze me to sustain a te. the 

dious life: I have no relish for rich wines, or deli. | 


cate viands ! the bread of affliction is the best bau- 4 
quet ior me. 
Clack, And that is but coarse food, Heaven / 


knows. | h ed 


I. Kitty. Don't 1 hear some other voice in the ne 
room ? my eyes are grown so misty and dim—- 

Hletiy. With crying! Mrs. Clack, your Jadyship's 
mantua- maker, from England, to pay her duty; and 


vit 

desires your ladyship's commands for that country. the 
L. Kitty. Let her approach.—How d'ye do, Mr. 
Clack ?—Hetty, child, you may go to your dinner. in 
—A good creature; an humble kind of friend, M. ge 


Clack: To her care and attention 1 think myx| 
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deeply indebted ; as She will find when they 19 5 80 


en 0 win. 

Hetty. For Heavenly 8 hes? your ladysbip, makes 
ng, my blood run cold in my veins. 
t to I. Kitty. D'ye think, Hetty, you shall Jamar me ?: 


ie is Hetty. Can your ladyship doubtit? I should almost 
uh break my heart, if your "OP was not to ew me 
a farthing. 
L. Kitty. Should you? Kind $oul !—1 Shall try 
the experiment, you hypocritical slut | 
rb lletty. But when our superiors are so conidlerate | 
* a5 to think of their menials in their last moments, 
to be sure it gives poor servants OO oth to cry 
5 for their loss. | 
I. Kitty. Doubtless. You may go. [Exit Hetty. 
Well, Mrs. Clack, you-find me vastly altered since 
a le. the death of Sir John. 
deli Clack. To. be sure, your ladyship is romething 
ban- changed since the day T had. the honour to try on 
| your ladyship's cloaths for you ladyship's wedding. 
eg J. ky. True. Yau, I think, Mrs. Clack deck. 
ed me out like another Iphigenia, to be gacrificed at 
n the the temple of Hymen. Don't you recollect the tre- 

„vors, the terrors, that invaded each nerve, on that 
a oem, that awful occasion? You must remember 
ad eim what eee I was dragged by Sir John to 
the altar, 

Clack, To be sure, your ladyship ea a becom- 
Ing coyness upon the occasion. 1 remember, about 
the hour of bedding, you hid yourself behind the 
bote-rack i in the beer cellar, to avoid Sir FO il 
F 2 


* 
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your ladyship had not happened to have coughed, 
we should not have found you, 

I. Kitty. The conflict was great: But, dear Mrs, 
Clack, what could I do? Troy stood a siege for only 
ten years; now sixteen were fully accomplished be. 
fore I was compelled to surrender. 

Clack. That was standing out a vast while, to be 
sure. I recollect, what added to your Jadyship's 

| grief was, that the nuptials should happen to fall out 
in the middle of Lent. 
L. Kitty; Dear Clack, you renew my confusion: 
little did I think ever to sully that sacred season, 
by tlie celebration of such a festivity. 
Clack. But there could not be so much harm in 
the matter neither, as nfarriages; your ladyship 
knows, are all settled above. 
I. Kitty. By that argument I was induced to sur- 
render; with, however, an express stipulation, 
that all connubial intercourse should be suspended 
Wednesdays and F ridays. | 

Clack; That must have been a vast denial to both 
parties, no doubt. 

I. Kitty, How, Mrs. Clack! you wow dn't insi. 
nuate that I was prompted to the connection by any— 

Clack, Far from it; my lady! I only meant, thatit 
must give your ladyship pain to refuse Sir John any 
favour ; for, to be sure, never was any lady half $0 
happy in a partner as you. 75 
I. Kitty. How irreparable must then be my loss 
Yes, Clack, he possess'd my whole heart, and pos- 
esses it still. My waking thoughts are all devoted t0 
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him; in sleep his Jov'd image is ever e me 
starting from my en 


« IT ery 4 he hears not what I say: R 
« J stretch my empty arms; * glides away 1" 


Clack, Vast mournful indeed | But I should think 
your ladyship might find out a cure. 

I. Kitty. Which way? | 

Clack, Fill your empty arms with something dub 
tantial, and I warrant "twill frighten the phantom. | 

I. Kitty. Clack, 1 don't comprehend 

Clack. I only recommends to your ladyship the 
proscription I made use on myself; There was my 
first husband, sweet Mr. Snip, though a staymaker, 
as portly a person l really believes, I should have 
followed the dear soul to his grave, had'nt our fote- 
man, Tom Clack, step'd in to console me; indeed, 
the match was very convenient, as he had done all 
my husband's business during the t time of his sick+ 
ness. . 

L Kitty. I am astonizh'd, waman, at Our pre. 
umption.” Do you recollect to whom you are ad- 
dressing this language? | 

Clack. I beg perdon! But I thought i in these wat- 
ters your ladyship was like the rest of our sex; and 
though Sir John 8 

J. Kitty. Peace nor let your unhallow'd lips 
profane the dear name! even now, his sacred 1 
*ems to upbraid me: see there! 

Llack, There? where? 1 sees nothing, I'm sure. 

33 
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L. Kitty.“ - How abit; how tremenduous, he looks! 

his front furrow'd for the first time, with a frown! 
Clack. Lord bless me! I wish I was well out of 

| the house! | 

| + I. Kitty. But, oa pacified; dear Lord of oy life; 

| no second to thee shall succed : 


First let the W earth a passage W 
« And let me thro' the dark abyss descend, 


« Before I break the plighted faith I gave! ; oc 
„% Thou hadst my vows, and halt for ever have; 

For whom I lov'd on earth; I'll worship in the grave! to 

Clack. Maes Stir, if she ben't talking of poetry 
her brain's tutn'd, to be sure. anc 
IL. Kitty, He beckons! lead en, my lov'd lord! pe 
thy summons I with rapture obey. His arms encir- 
cle me round; and now together we plunge into the } 
| gulph! the raging billows surround us! now they vo. 
Wl - rise o'er our heads! now we sink, we sink, in si. ( 
| lence together! and, oh—{ falling. Curse the Hin 
chair! how came I to miss it? 5 rect 


Clack. Mercy upon us! help, for Heaven's cake I 
help! What, is there nobody left in the house! 


"Rater HETTY. 

1 Lock, Mrs. Hetty, I am glad you are come! My 

poor lady she is quite gone, I am afraid. 
Hetty. On the ground 4 in one of her fits, I cup: 

ente deubt it is dreadful to you; but we are 

us d to em every day. Step and call some more o 


7 
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te (Exit Clack.) How came your N oy. to 
fall on the ground? 
I. Kitty. Where the deuse have you been? that 
old fool was se frighted, she never thought of bring - 
ing the chair. She has pinch'd me as black as a 
coal. | | | 
Hetty. Would your ladyship please to recover 
now, or zhall I fetch in the hartshorn? 
I. Kitty. This woman is an ideot; so there is no 
occasion at present. | 
| Hetty. Come back, Mrs. Clack; wy" Ty begins 
el to revive, « 


tryl Re- enter Mrs. CLACK. 
and upon these occasions she wishes to have but few 

ord! people by. T'other side, Mrs. Clack. So, so, so. 
ncir- L. Kitty, Am ] recall'd to hated life again? 
0 the Hetty. Your ladyship has had a violent struggle. 
' they I Nothing more than usual, I hope, has happened. 
in i. Wl Clack, I believes indeed, it was partly my fault : 
e the Win order to comfort my lady, I was rash enough to 
recommend another hu 

L Kitty. Recal not the detested 15 unless you 
vish to see me sink again at your feet! 
Clack. I beg your ladyship's. pardon! I can't 
kink what in the world could possess me 1 Indeed, 
Lrd Harry Huntwidow, hearing that I was going 
over, did desire me to deliver a letter. 
L. Kitty. To me? presumptuous man! how dar'd 
he encourage a hope — Had not he heard that Don 
Jun de Mustachio, a Spanish grandee of the very 


Sake, 
1 
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first class, had laid his golden Fleece at my feet? 

Fletty. True enough. 

L. Kitty. Didn't the Palsgrave of Saltsplash, a 80. 
vereign Prince on the banks of the Rhine, offer to 
share his power with me? and, after all, to submit 
to a subject !—This Lord Harry, Hetty, is an abso- 
lute beggar: Red-fac'd, rabbet-back'd, with a pair 
of legs like a couple of drumsticks, 

Hetty. Marry come up, my scurvy companion! 

Clack. As soon as ever I return, 1 shall deliver his 
lordship his letter. 

L. Kitty. Hold, Clack; let it lie on the table, 

Clack. Will your ladyship deign then to give ita 
re: ading EE . 

J. Kitty. By no means, Mrs. Clack. Put it 
amongst the other papers, Hetty, which in a fer 
days are to expire in the flames. 

Hetty. It shall, Madam. 

L. Kit y. A monthly sacrifice I offer up, Mrs, 
Clack, before the dear image of him I adore, 

Hetty. We shall have a fine blaze; for this month 
has been very prolific. —My lady's illness had made 
me like to forget; your relations, Mrs. Clack, gro 
impatient without. 5 i 

L. Kitty. Who are they? | 

Clack. A sister of mine, and her . to beg 
your ladyship's interest to get their daughter out 
a convent, 

J. Kitty. A convent! how got She there? 

Clack. Run away from her parents, with a palt 
*prentice, to aveid the man: of their chusing; 
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purtends, on purpose to plague em, that she wants 
to be a nun; and, what is worser, threatens to turn 
Papish if they torment her. 

I. Kitty. Of what use can I be? 

Clack. If your ladyship could order the child to be 
elivered back to her paernts 

L. Kitty. This is a matter of weight, Mrs. Clack, 
nd must be considered maturely: I am too ill at 
recent to admit an audience. I shall desire the go- 
rernor to direct a guard to escort your niece to my 
resence ; we shall then see what is best to be done. 
etty, let the governor know my desire. But this, 
(rs, Clack, I must tell you ; if the girPs conversi- 
n is the matter in question, I can on no account in- 
erpose; the friendship I have with the Pope ties 
u hands where the Holy See is concern'd. 

Clack. Nothing of that, believe me, my lady. 

I. Kitty. But don't indulge a surmise, which was 
culated, even at Rome itself, with too much $uc-. 
ess, that any thing sensual tainted the intercourse 

tween the reverend Pontiff and me. | 

(lack. Heaven forbid that I should think of any 
a thing! 

I. Kitty. Malice, join'd with credulity, gare rise 
the fable: Sacred sentiments, that spring in kin- 
ed minds, first began and cemented the union. 
rery avenue, but what friendship permits, is 
urded by thy lov'd image, my lord! thou who ar 

alphabet, the beginning, the ending, the very 

at A and EZ, of all my tender aflections. [ Exit. 
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Clacſ. Poor lady! she is in a piteous plight : for 
all the world like Mrs. Andromedy, that one Sees 
at the theatre. 

Hetty. Ay, Mrs. Clack; to all vidows ane is in. 
deed a shining example. 

Clack. True. Why, 1 myself, if my husband 
had left me in circumstances accordingly, should 

have taken on a great deal more than I did; but 
folks, who have their living to get, can't afford ty 
cry, you know, as much as your people of ſasbionz 
besides, every body has not the gift of incontinence, 
like to my lady. a 
- Hetty, True, true. But you had better step out 
to your friends, and let them know what measures 
my lady has taken. 
Clack. I will, I will; * will bs 1mpatient, 5 
doubt. | : e 
Hetty. Sujonel, you may appear. | 


Enter Co LO NEIL. rio 


Well, Sir, after what you have seen and 5 
suppose all your doubts are remov'd. 

Colonel. Perfectly satisfied; a new edition of th 
Ephesian Matron, with amazing improvement 
But poor Miss Lydell ! I own her sitnation distress 
me greatly. | 3 

Hetty. The damsel, it is true, is in terrible d 
rance : Do you feel yourself knight-errant enouy 
to fly to her rescue? 

Colonel. Would the lady, d'ye think, accept 
my service? ED 


hou 
tty, 


e not 


, ra ro carers. 


Hetty. It is but a poor compliment to suppose that 


che wou'dn't prefer the soft bondage of love, to the 
galling fetters she wears. 


= (olonel. Can I then, Mrs. Hetty, hope for nothing | 


nore than a preference? | 

eth. J don't think myself at liberty, ©vionel, to 
eon all that I know, In the drawing- room, you 
vun find the young lady alone: As you gave me a 
I to indsome retainer, J have been in court and open'd 
za e cause; do you speak to the merits; you are a 
* vod pleader, and I make no doubt will succeed. 

lalonel. 1 will go and labour hard for a verdi6t. 
) ont Hetty. You will find the court inclined to your 
_ 3 But, Colonel, you have no objections, when 


EY 


qu have delivered the damsel, to break the FRO | 


1 {her confidante tooꝛ? 
Exit (yoret, The romance would be irregular elbe. 

[ Exit. 
litty. So! her ladyship's power draws towards a 
nod; she must provide new subjects, at least. 
e uprosed the hopes from her Will would secure 
| but the day is too distant; besides, I know her 
of th well to have any reliance— 


eard, 


emem 


| Enter SERVANT, 
Stress 


r. Bless me, Mrs. Hetty, what can du the 


wie aer Here is a file of EN ann. into 


house. 


enoug 

5 ety, The girk, I suppose, from the convent. A 

bien whim of my lady's: I will.go to them; you 
e noching to fear. LExeunt. 
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Scene changes to another apartment. 1 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. MixxIkIx, and Copuine, 
Mrs. Min. Now, son Codling, boldly put in your 


claim. We 5 Support you, L warrant. t 
k 
| Enter Mrs. CLACK, I 
Well, sister, what news from my lady? y 
- Clack. Small hopes, I am afraid: The gentlen. 
man herself i is in a desperate taking; ; but Jenny vil 
be forth-coming, however. I fancy here she is, hy 
pn noise en the Stairs, | | | 
Enter LAPELLE. = 
Lap. Serviture, Monsteurs and Mesdames!—Why 
what the deuse is the matter? There is your dauy! 
ter below, surrounded by a troop of soldat, as th 
French call them. —Here she i b. (E 
| the 
Enter JenNY and Soldiers. | 
Mrs. Min. $0, Jenny! you see what you E thi 
brought yourself to, to be made a show on in tits: 
streets, guarded like a — F 
Jenny. 1 am not the first, Madam, who has agg lou 
fered for the sake of religion. [ 
Mrs. Min. Religion? rebellion, you hypccriq u. 


slut! | 
Jenny. Can I give a stronger proof of my sit 
Tity, than in quitting a life of afflnence and car, 
embrace poverty, fasting, and penance? 
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Mix. Not one of the three, hut hot whiter zun 
twenty miles to avoid! No, no, Jenny, that's all a 
pretence; it is not poverty, but sometfing else, you 
want to embrace. | 

Lap. Hold, Monsieur Mindikin! Lou a 4 little 
too hasty : Jeunes filles, as'the French Say, are not 
to be treated so roughly ; suffer me to parle ui pew. 
s it true, Madanivivtlte, mon amy Codling, because 
you are amorem of somebody else — 

Jeniy. My duty, Sir, dire &ts me not to contradict 
what a father affirms. 

Min, Yes, yes, you are plaguy dutiful all of a 
zudden! 


matter to her. 


Enter 1 Fr and HET TT. | 

L. Kitty. Hetty, order the guards to withdraw, 
(Ex-unt soldiers.) Which are the parties? and what 
their cause of complaint? 

Mn. Why, please your ladyship, our business is 
this: That young slut that stands there, who, be- 
tween ourselves; for all her sanctified looks 

L. Kitty, Honest friend, N are too familiar and 
loud. 

Lap. Hush, Matt! 2 let me open the matter. 
Matt Minnikin, my lady, an honest bur gorse, that 
lives dans the cite, won't set fire to the Thanies, 
though he lives near the bridge; a namesake, dut 
bo relation to Mr. Mat-Chavel— 

G 


xceritid 


my Lin 
J ca 


Clack, Hush ! here comes my lady; leave the 2 
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45 Kitty. You too are pretty forward, I think 
And, pray, Sir, who and what may you be! 
Lap. Per vous service, as the French say, my name 
is Lapelle; by distraction, a Frenchman, though a 
native of Londre; my purdecessors were mefugees, 
and came over after the revolution of the edi of 
Nantz. Don't you think, my lady, there is a quelqy 
close in my manner, a something, that _ me 
sprung from the French? 

L. Kitty. Rather more relative in your bony 
Mr, Lapelle. | 

Lap. Pomteter, my | 4 R 
I, Kitty. But let this honest man \ tell his own 
story; he seems very able. 

Lap. With all my heart; de tout mon Cur, as 5 the I} 
French say.—Come, Matthew | alons/ 
Min. Why, I say, my 1 as I was saying, that WW t, 


girl there 
Lap. Pardy asses F ; ond for an n Engl : 
face, a pretty jolly visage enough. _ wi 
I. Kitty. Peace, Sir! | 
Lap, My lady, pardunn 8K 8 


Min. Rather, I say, than marry this honest neighs 
bour of ours, as reputable a trade 

Jap. Cest prais; Went Codling lives in be, 
* de credit. 
L. Kitty. Nobody called on you for a voucher 
| Lap. Assurement, my lady. 
Min. She has run away along with our ! prentice 
but as we followed pretty close at their heels, ud 
having time to e project, she has taken 
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refuge here in a convent; and says, moreover, 
if we persists, she will ROE turn 2 80 
and Nun. | 

Lap. Pour a Papish, powteter z but pour la nun, | 
gardonnez moi | my lady, que dities vous ? 

L. Kitty. Will nobody silence this impertinent 
jackanapes ? Well, child, you hear what your fa. | 
ther alleges. 

Jenny. May 1 crave your ladyship's private car for 
5), Bl moment? 

| I. Kitty. Withdraw ; not out of the room.— Well, 

child ; what are the objections to the man 1-your pa- 
e bare choew ?: | 
Jenny. Twoas strong 3 can have: 
the T hate him, and I love another. 

| I. Kitty, Pretty frank, I must . as to 
that i the change of religion 

Jenny. A mere fetch, to keep out of their hands. 

I. Kitty. You have no hopes that your agen | 
will yield? 

Jenny. Mother, pe rhaps, might engl; ; HU no 
mule is so headstrong as father. 

L. Kitty. And 4p I suppose, are as determinꝰd 
3 he? 

Jenny. Nerer o once gave up à point in my life. 

I. Kitty. 1 dare say. But, if they were to desire 
jou to marry the prentice 2 
3 Jenny. They would find me a dutiful ape | 
__- J. Kitty, Then you have no objection to obey 
wy their commands, when they happen to contain the 

very 8 that you wish? . 
G 2 
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FIR Not in the least. Is 
. And after having produced, en 
own ex pence trained and sustained you, you would 
still suffer em. I dare Say, to aupport and protect 
yon? 

Jenny. As in duty they are asd n 

L. Kitty. And they might direti 25 provided 
you govern'd them ? f 

2x7. In every respect. 

"Ie Kitty. Well said, my little American! yon 
would be an heroine, child, on the other side the 
Atlantic. Why, in your case, Miss Jenny, I 
don't see what we can do: There is, indeed, one 
expedient, if you find you have courage enough to 
perform it. 


Jenny. I shall _ linch, my lady, wher: it comes 
to the push. 

L. Kitty. There are, my dear, two men who s- 
licit your hand; one fayour'd by you, the ther your 
father approves. 

Jenny. My sitwation exattly. 

L. Kitty. Suppose then, by way of a 0 
Parties, you were to marry em both? | 

Jenny. The happiest thought in the world! Iwon- 
der it nevex came into my head. But, I am afraid, 
my lady, we have not dignity enough to os Such a 
thing as this without danger. 

5 Kitty. We will consider of this at our leisure. 
— How Should you like living with me in this town} 
Tens Of all things upon earth, 

I. Kin. We will see what can be done.—Mr. and 


44 III. 
Mrs. Minnikin, 1 have been sounding your daugh - 
ter; a little time and some proper persuasions, wr M 
induce her to comply with your wishes. | 

Mrs, Min, We are highly indebted to your lady- 
chip's goodness! 

I. Kitty. One of my maids of honour is returning 
to England; I shall have no objection to promoting 
Mrs. Clack's niece to the place, ; 

Clack. Brother Minnikin!—We shall be bound to 
pray for your ladyship. | 
L Kitty, Here Lydia comes, rr Colonel close 
vith her! 
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Enter COLONEL and LYDIA. - 

Lydia, my dear, though with the greatest regret, 
yet the design is so laudable, I consent that you may 
return to your mother; these honest people, kad 
Jove, will conduct you with care. 

Col. My Lydia, Madam, will not want thelr as- 
8 

I. Kitty. Colonel? I don't understand you. 
all (ol. That honour I propose having myself. 
L. Kitty. How, Colonel !—ghall 1 crave a word? 
on- hope yon have no bad designs on the girl. 
aid, (el. None but such as I hope her friends will 999 
ha prove! 8 

L. Kitty. Is it ea you can be in earnest? 
(ol. What should make your ladyship doubt it? 
I. Kitty, Indeed? Nay, if that be the case, it 
duld be criminal in me to conceal a secret in 
which your honour is concerned: Those tears, 
G3 


— 
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which my humanity made me attribute to her fili 


fears for her mother, * d m a more jgnoþle 
source. | 


Col, How, Madam! 
I. Kitty. A love, 2 for one of my menial, 
How far i it proceeded, I I $han't take upon uie to say; 
hut, to avoid ans. I found myself abliged to dis. 
card him. 

Col. Ha, hal * a happy invention! 

I. Kitty. 1 don't understand you. ' 

Col. Why, to deal with. your ladyship link 
your address is ill employ'd upon me: I own it con- 
summate; but I have been a conceal'd witness to 
some of your arts, and shall hardly be imposed on 
again. Come, Miss Lydia; you will take leave of 


her ladyship: Her past favours may soon be ac. 
knowledg'd. 


I. Kitty. Is this true, Lydia? 
Miss L. Your ladyshjp's approbation, on an event 
$0 honourable and advantageous for me, 1 make no 
doubt of obtaining. 
E. Kitty, Is it possible that you can quit my pro- 


tection, and throw ure into the ums of a rene- 
gade? 


Col. How, Madam! 

3 Kitty, Was not your father a rebel? 

Col. True, Madam. 

L. Kitty. And an't you an officer in the service a 
France? 

Col. I was, Madam; but my present ds master, 
who is above the narrow. prejudice of punishing ts 
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U. 
at WY principles of parents in their unfortunate offspring, 
ble has accepted my service, and restored my family to 


the rights of their country. For that spot I shall 
embark in the morning; leaving your ladyship to 
jament the loss of a subject ta exercise your mischief 
and malice upon; which I fancy you will more hea» 
vily miss, notwithstanding your weeds, than the 
poor knight who was happy, though even by death, 
to escape from so unfeeling a tyrant! ; 

I. Kitty. Barbarous, inhuman monster! how San 


aly you recal the memory of the dear—had he lived, 
on- dus to see me insulted—but that could not have 
s to been; thou wonld'st never have borne it, my love! 


don -but 1 am rightly punish*d, for suffering even à 
e of WM thought to be diverted from thee Hetty, lead to 
ac. my closet, there to compose my rufled—— - 
Hetty. Please your ladyship, I must beg to be ex- 
cus d; I am engag'd to take on with Miss Lydy. 
vent L. Kitty. Is it so? well, well! You will follow 
me with your niece. You see in me, Mrs. Clack, 
another Darius, deserted at my-utmost need, by 
those my former bounty fed. But, what have 1'to 
dovith mankind ? all my wishes and wants lie beyond 
them! I desire no Ss aa but thee; 


' Whilst.on thy form I f5x my eager eyes, 
Tae world I laugh at, and its threats _—_ ” [Exits 


ice of 


Col. The world will be even with your ladyship, 
Ir {am greatly mistaken. —Come; my love, it is 
ime to . for our voyage. 


aster, 
ig the 
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which my humanity made me attribute to her 
fears for her mother, * m a more ig e 
source. 
Col. Hoy, Madam! 
L. Kitty. A love, perhaps, for one of my 1 meni 
How far i it proceeded, I $han't take upon we tos 
but, to avoid ae J found myself abliged toc 
card him. 
Col. Ha, hal * a happy invention! Caf 
J. Kitty. I don't understand you. a 
Col. Why, to deal with. your ladyship plaiq re- 
your address is ill employ'd upon me: I own it ¶ to 
summate; but I have been a conceal'd witness 
some of your arts, and shall hardly be imposed 
again. Come, Miss Lydia; you u ill take leave 


her ladyship: Her past fayours may soon be 
knowledg'd. 


£. Kitty. Is this true, Lydia? d; 

Miss L. Your ladyship's approbation, on an ev. 
so honourable and eee for me, 1 make 
doubt of obtaining. 

F Kitty, Is it possible that you can quit my p 
tection, and throw W into the arms of a rei 
gade? - 

Col. How, Madam! 

5 Kitiy. Was not your father a rebel? 

Col, True, Madam. 

L. Kitty. And an't you an akon; in the servi 
France? 

Col. I was, Madam; but my present royal mat 
who 3 is above the narrow prejudice of punishing 
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xciples of parents in their unfortunate offspring, 
accepted my service, and restored my family to 
rights of their country. For that spot 1 shall 
hack in the morning; leaving your ladyship to 
at the loss of a subject to exercise your mischief 
[malice upon; which I fancy you will more hea» 
miss, notwithstanding your weeds, than the 
knight who was happy, though even by ns 
cape | from so unfeeling a tyrant! , 

l. Kitty. Barbarous, inhuman monster how fo | 
yrecal the memory of the dear—had he lived, 
pto see me insulted - but that could not have 
n; thou would*st never have borne it, my love] 
ut Jam rightly punish*d, for suffering even à 
ueht to be diverted from thee Hetty, lead to 
closet, there to compose my rufled-— . 

ky. Please your ladyship, I must beg to be ex 
d; I am engag'd to take on with Miss Lydy, _ 
n ey. Kitty. Is it so? well, well! You will follow 
vith your niece. You see in me, Mrs. Clack, 
ther Darius, deserted at my-utmost need, by 
be my former bounty fed. But, what have 1 to 
a rei ith mankind ? all my wishes and wants lie beyond 
I desire no e but thee: | 


Mhilst.on 4 form 1 fx my cager eyes, 

lie world I laugh a, and its threats 8 [Exit 
rvi ; 
l. The world will be even with your ladychip, 
lam greatly mistaken. Come; my love, it is 
to prepare for our Voyage» 


mast 
Jing 
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Lap. You are bound, Colonel, for Angleterre, * 


me French call it? 
Col. By the very first s hig. 
Lap. I wonder that you, who have 1 30 
long in France, can bear the ee of living at 
London. 
Col. It is that very circumstance that wi give it 
an additional relish: And believe this, Master La. 
pelle, as a truh; no man ever yet deserted his 
country, unless he had previously been by that coun. 
try deserted. 

Lap. Common g, can that be? FEA NG mot to laugh, 
as they say: You see how this town is crouded with 
Ang lois. 

Col. Too true, I confess ; and particularly, Mas. 
ter Lapelle, by those of your business; who, at the 
same time that they are exclaiming * every paper 
against the importation of French manufactures, 
have engross'd almost the whole of that part of the 
smuggling trade to themselves. I dare say, you are 

at present furnish'd with a pretty good cargo. 
lap. To oblige some my lors, who are my parti- 
cular friends, I can't say 

Col. Nay, be cautious how you trust me with your 
Secrets! there may be some danger.—Come, Miss; 
in this house we have nothing further to do. 

Miss L. I can't say, but 1 feel some concern for 
the young victim Lady Kitty has just got into her 
power. 

Hetty. You may discard your fears about her! us 
less I am mistaken, they are very properly match d, 
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and will prove a mutual plague to each other. But, 
chould it be otherwise, there seems to be a kind of 
dramatic justice in the change of your two situations: 
You, Miss, are rewarded for your patient suffer- 
ings, by the protection of a man of honour «nd vir- 
tue; whilst she, rebellious to the mild dictates of 
parental sway, is subjected to the galling yoke of a 
capricious and whimsical tyrant! 
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' THE COZENERS.” 
Tuts 3 was vente for the fre time at the 
Little Theatre in the Haymarket, in 1774. 

A late critic says, ** one character in this piece (that 
of Mrs. Simony) was designed as a vehicle for satire on 
the late Dr. Dodd. As some apology for Mr. Foote's 
Stage ridicule, we may observe, that he rarely pointed 
it at any persons who eitler met with u e, or 
duerved to meet with it. 

The wit, and his object, are now no more: and as 
there are those living who may too heenly feel this un- 
qualified and abrupt remark; on the score of candour and 
lunanity, Surely, it might have been sþared. \ 

Foote and Dr. Dodd were both public charaflers, and 
as uch, the unfortunate divine, once Stood as high in ge- 
reral estimation as the player, who himself Tell - victim 
to the Shafts of irony, 

How just the remark of our bat dramatist 
tt Use every man after his deverty and 2 Shall ape 
whipping. © | 

His perſect acquaintance with the manners and prat- 
lite of the wort part of the world, is as fully displayed 
in lis Cozeners as in any piece Foote has given to it. 
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I trifling 9 of fancy, wits agree, 

That nothing tickles like a siile 4 

And so, by way of tuning you to — 565 act 

With which, I hope, you'll-tickle us hereafter t- 

From our poetic storenouse, we produce: | 85 

A couple, spick and span for present use. 

Dramatic writers were, like watchmen, f 

To knock down. vice few answer the intent: 

Both should be quick to see and seize their game 3 

But both are sometimes blind, and sometimes lame: 

Can those cry stand, while they themselves are reeling? 

Can those catch thieves, while they themselves are 
stealing ? 

When wanted most, the watch a nap will take 

Are all our comie authors quite awake? | 

Or, what is worse, by which they still come nearer, 

Are not you more than half asleep that hear em, 


On many a vice and folly laid my hand. 

Twas you cry d watch, 1 limp'd at your command. 

Let me, like other watchmen, bless the times, 

And take the privilege to nod betimes ; 

Nor let your frowns now force me on a fright 

To cry Past seven o'clock, and a cloudy night.” 
But with your patience not to be too free, 


1, your old watchman, here have fix'd my stand, 


We'll change the subject and the simile. 


To chase a smuggling crew, who law dexide, 
We launch a cutter of three guns this tide: 
With your assistance, we will make the foe 
” or submit to—Captain Timbertoe, 

A 3 


* 


s roset, 
Ye pirate critics, fall not foul on me, 
If once I sink, I ſpunder in the $ea— - 
In this condition, can I swim to shore? 
I'm cork' d, tis true, but then I want an oar- 
Besides tis dangerous, I find, to steep 

One's self and chip in brine twelve fathom deep— 
My head I'd: rather above water keep— —_ 
You oft-haye sav'd my little bark from onking.- | 


I am ag. save me ee r th 


. 


R _—\\ 
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Enter Mrs. FLBECEM and FLAW, 


| Mrs. Fleece m. 
Nor a word more; you put me out of al pa 


tence, 


Flaw, Well, but Madam Fe listen 1 beg 
ba little reason. 
Mrs. Flee. Reason! Had you the least atom about 
you, you would rest contented with our present 
wreement. 


Flaw, But nheety, an, a | change of circum- 
zances— 

Mrs. Flee. Change ! And pray, Mr. Flaw, 3 
re mine chang'd for the better? Answer me a fe 
ort questions, and deny what I say if you can.— 
When I was 'compell'd by the cruel laws of this 
duntry to go into Exile, for taking, — « 
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small pargel of lace out of a bhp, in the Strand, | 
did not 1 choose ä for bes lace of retire. by 
ment? + WO „ 27 

Flaw. Granted. Barney A 25 
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Mrs. Flee. Did not I pass there, by means of let- ; 
ters from Mynheer Van Smuggle of Rotterdam, for : 
a person most honourably and nobly allied? 4 
Flaw. For ought I know. 5 

Mrs. Flee, Did not I receive a handsome present 1 
from that merchant for promoting the running 5 

Dutch teas, and rejecting those imported from Ai 
England ? | 8 
Flaw. Like enough. p oy 
Mrs. Flee, Did not my burning the first pound of $00 
Souchong, and my speeches at Fanevill-hall, and #1 


the Liberty Tree, against the colonies contributing 
to discharge a debt to which they owe their exist- 
ence, procure the love and esteem of the peo- 
ple? 

Flaw, May be S0. 

Mrs. Flee. And what but your low could in- 
duce me to return to a country where I had been 
treated so ill? But sure you must have forgot 
your proposals —here they are, and sign'd by your- 
self—Let me see Articles of agreement between 
Philip Flaw of Thavies Inn, in the City of London, 
on one part, and Felicia Fleece' m, late of Boston, 
but now of Pall Mall 

Flaw. But what occasion 
Ars. Flee, Imprimis, That the said Felicia do 
take a handsome house at the west end of the town, 
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with suitable servants; for the furnishing of 
which, the said Flaw engages to procure her 
eredit— 

Flaw. And ha not I? 

Mrs. Flee, Secondly, That the said Mans: shall 
circulate privately and publicly in Taverns, Coffee- 
houses, Journals, Chronicles, Morning and Evening 
posts, and Courants, that the said Felicia is a person 
of great address and abilities; and that by means of 
many powerful connections she is able to procure 
posts, places, preferments, of all conditions and 
tizes; to raise cash for the indigent, and procure 
zood securities for such as are wealthy; suitable 
matches for people who want husbands and wives; 
and divorces for those who wish to get rid of them. 

Flaw. And have not I performed every tittle ? 
have not my expences in attending plays, operas; 
masquerades, and pantheons, not to mention sub- 
eription· money to most of the clubs and dn 
mounted to a most enormous- 

Mrs. Flee. J am near at an end That the said 
Flaw shall at all times advise the said Felicia, how 
ar he may go without incurring the law; for all 
bich he is to receive out of the neat profits 30 per 
ent, You gee, Sir | 
Flaw. I do. : 

Mrs. Flee, And dont you think that a very 1100 
ovision ? 

Flaw, But consider, Madam, I have sacrific'd my 
hole time to your business, and I don't believe 
* law has ee mer 
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Mr. Flaw. 


mistake, my attendance there was pretty useful to 


Mrs. Flee. The law! What, a little private agency 
at the Old Baily; a wonderful sacrifice! "= ſie, 


Flaw. You are the last person, Mrs. is 
that should cast such a reflexion as that—unless [ 


you. | 
Mrs. Flee. To me! ; 
Flaw. Without my skill and address, your las 


voyage to America would have been n to 2 ; 
much shorter trip. Co; 
Mrs. Flee. Sir! Dir 
Flaw. A tour to Tyburn in a tim whisky and tuo | 
would have concluded your travels. 3 
Mrs. Flee. Why, you impertinent, infamous, WW ; 
petty-fogging puppy, it was through your Ignorance þ 
that I was obliged to travel at all. ny 
Flaw, Mine! F 
Mrs. Flee. Did not Alick Alibi, 1 before your face, Mob 
at Blackwall, in the transport, declare that he never ll . 
saw such a bungling business; and that if he hal. 
been employed V. 
Flaw. Alibi! lad 
Mrs. Flee, You know him, I andy.” 


Flaw, Perfectly. As, Madam, you think him s 
wonderfully clever, you had better employ him; | 
am ready to resign in his favour. 

Mrs Flee. That is ungenerous in you, Mr. Flaw 
to insult a gentleman under misfortunes. You kno! 
the clipping and filing affair compels him to ke 
2 little private at present. 
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Flaw, Oh! then that is the reason I am consulted. 
CY BY Swcet Madam, your servant.—But, Madam, I must 
ie, Wl desire you to find out some other agent; I declare 
off; you shall not make a StOP-gap of me. 
hs Mrs. Flee. Sir! | 
s [ Flaw. Our accounts are easily $ettled—Let me 
ee; nine pounds Seven shillings from the brewer's 
clerk, who 1s gone with your recommendatory lets 
ters to India. 


lat Mrs, Flee, Seven pounds, if you i plas. 

102 Flaw. The rest paid out of my pocket to Kitt 
Copywell, for manufacturing the letters from the 
Directors. 

08 urs. Flee. Very well; have you got the Glens 
board ? 


ou Flaw. Sailed the latter end of the T2 
Mrs. Flee. Then there is the crimps money for 
procuring the Company an able recruit. | 
Flaw. Already deducted for promising to get 
dob Blueskin a reprieve at the 

Mrs, Flie. These, Mr. Flaw, are but trifling af. 
ars; they may be settled at some other time. 

Flaw, 1 am ready whenever you please; and so, 
ladam Fleece'm, I am your most humble and very 
Oh! I had like to have forgot; if any thing 
pould happen, that I may not be blam'd in futuro, 
ould advise you to take care of yourself; I've 
ad Luke Lockup, the turnkey, say, as you pass'd 
in a coach, that he had some notion of having 
you before, and wanted much to know where 
ju lodg'd, 
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Mrs. Flee, Luke Lockup ! Why how is it possible 
he could 

Flaw. I know nothing of that. Foreseeing in- 
deed that such a thing might possibly happen, 1 
had provided a couple of people to prove that you 
were shipwreck'd on the Western Coast; so that 
tho? you were return'd before your time fron your 
travels, it was none of your fault; but that is all 
over now. Mr. Alibi will no coup, take proper 
Care. 

Mrs. Flee. Nay, as to that, Mr. Flaw, there is no 
man living to Whose care 1 would sooner trust my- 
self than your own; but sure, in this affair, we hart 
been both of us rather too quick. Let us cool) 
consider I am sure 1 am the farthest ity the world 
from But come, let us know what are your farthe 
dertands. 

Flaw. 1 scorn, Madam, to take any advantage 


- As our risks and labours are equal, an equal par ! 
tition, that is all. fo 
Mrs. Flee, 1 consent to the agreement, , 

Flaw. Very well, I will prepare a draft to | * 


before Counsel; We when approv'd, you vi 
eign. 

Mrs. Flee, Without seruple; that being settle 
Jet us come a litile to business. What new gal 
have you sprung? 

Flaw. Plenty, plenty, The family 1 expette 
out of the country is come. 

Mrs. Flee. Father, mother, a the son. U 
you seen them ? 
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Flaw. I receiv'd their note but this instant; they 
have made à little mistake, I TTY: as to their 

lodgings. _ 5 
Mrs. Flee, How so? 

Flat). 1 advis'd them at their coming to 3 to 

ﬆtay at one of the hotels for a week or ten days; in- 

tead of that, they are got to a bagnio, 

Mrs. Flee. A bagnio! 

Flaw. At the sign of the Lamb in Long-Acre. 

Mrs. Flee. Nay, for aught I know, that place will 
best answer our purpose. 

Flaw. 1 must step directly to the Salopian Coffee- 
house, Ensign Gaters is to send you a hundred for 
obtaining him a step in his corps.—Here, I have 
brought you the complimentary TRAIN to put over 
the chimney. 

Mrs. Flee. That's right—Let me see, the Duke of 

Earl of—, Viscount—. Ah, ah; very well. Have 
you prevail'd on the coachman you mention'd? , 

Flaw. He has promis'd to parade before your house, 
for an hour after his master is set down at the Cock 
pit; a couple of servants to wait at the door, as if 
s the great man was above, will be right. 

Enter a SERVANT. 

Ser. A note, Sir, from a person below. | 

Flaw, Let us see it“ Mr. O*Flannagan's com- 
pliments to Mr. Flaw, and as he perhaps niay not 
choose to be at home to him, being at another 
body's house, begs to know where he may see him 
* A bagatelle, some e triſting affair. 
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. 
N / 
I Mrs. Flee. You had therefore better dispatch hin | 
; t once. Show him up. , 
= - Flaw. He brought me a recommendatory letter b 
4 this morning, but I was in a hurry, and desired him 4 
0 to meet me here, about this time. Here he is. ; 
4 Enter O' FLANNAGAN, fl 
i O'Flan. Mr. Flaw, I am your most humble ser. 0 
vant—— Madam, I am yours, tho? unknown. 
Flaw. Well Mr. O'Flannagan, what are your com. 5 
mands with me? | Y 


O Flan. Oh! Mr, Flaw, we will postpone that if 
you please: I hope I am a little better bred than to L 
mention any thing of my private affairs before ladies: 
their little ears, sweet creatures should be tickled 
with nothing but love. 

Flaw. True, true; but here you may suspend your 
politeness a little; for unless I am mistaken it is to 
this lady's good offices you must be obliged in your 
present pursuit. 

O' Flam. Ol] that indeed hm ease: why then 
Madam, this is my business at once; you must un- 
derstand I came home lately from Limerick ; and 
though upon my soul, all the world are gone mad 
about running beyond sea, in search after, I think it | 
is, emigrations they call them. 

Mr. Flee. 1 have heard, indeed, that there has 7X 
been a prodigious desertion. 

O Flan. Prodigious, upon my soul, Madam; ins 
hundred miles riding, I did not meet with a human 
creature, except sheep and oxen, to tell me the roadi 
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and 1 should have lost myself again and again, but 
for the mile stones that are so kind to answer your 
questions, without giving you the trouble to ask them, 
and so being desirous to follow my neighbours exam- 
ple, I have, Madam, made bold to come over before 
them. 

Flaw, Right. One would not like to be last! in the 
chace. 

O Flan. True. Now, Madam as some emigrations 
must be better than other some, I should be glad te 
be recommended to one of the best. 

Flaw, Why, that will be no very difficult matter. 
Let me see, —is the collector of the window-lights in 
Falkland's Islands disposed of ? 

Mrs. Flee, 1 have not heard that it hath been given 
away ; but, however, if it should, the suryeyorship 


| of the woods there is vacant, I am sure. 


Flaw, Indeed! | 

O'Flan. And, pray Madam, is that a lucrative 
place, as to the profit? 

Mrs, Flee. Besides the salary, for” perquisites, you 
are to have all the loppings and toppings. 

Flaw. Ay! upon my word, if that can be got, you 
will be a happy man, Mr. O' Flannagan. , 

0 Flan, Without doubt, I shall be in very good 
luck, But pray, Madam, what was the name of the 
Falklands ? 

Mrs, Flee. Falkland's Island. | | 

_ O'Flan, Island; true, true. But Mr, Flaw, is 
ta place one can go by land; because why, I am 
not over fond of the sea, coming over t'other day 
B3 
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from Donechedy it humbled, and jumbled, and 
rumbled me to auch a degree, 


Mrs. Flee. Mr. Flaw.— 

Flaw. I am afraid it will be difficult, 

OFlan. Why then, if it is equally the same, 1 
should be glad to have an emigration 1 in some other 

ts. 

Mrs. Flee. There was a : thing that I got yesterday 
for a relation of mine, that would have suited this 
gentleman. | 
_ O'Flan. Pray what might that be? 

Mrs. Flee. A tide-waiter's place in the inland part 
of America. 

O) Flan. Inland, that would just do to a . 

Flaw. Why you may easily provide in some other 
way for your cousin. | 

Mrs. Flee. That is true; hot 8 you know, he 
has put himself to some "NES in fitting himself 
out for the— 

Flaw. O, I dare say Mr. O'Flannagan will be 
glad to reimburse him. 

O Flan. That I will, and give him a spill for his 
resignation into the bargain, 

Mrs. Flee. Well, Sir, if you will call here to- mor- 
row, we "ll try to bring matters to bear—and— 
| [0' Flannagan goings 

Flaw. Skew a word in your ear; this will be 
a damn'd fine thing if you can get it; if you discharge 
well your duty, you will be found in tar and feathers 
for nothing. 

O'Flan, Tar and feathersl and what the devil will 
I do with them my dear? 
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Flaw. When properly mix'd, they make a genteel 


kind of a dress, which is Sometimes wore in that cli- | 


mate, 

O'Flan, Oh! What I svppose a kind of lines like 
that at Belfast, that the natives manufacture them. 
xelves. 

Flaw, True. And they will show you the best 
manner to wear it; it is very light, keeps out the 
rain, and sticks extremely close to the skin. 

O Han. Indeed! That is very convenient; why 
as this place seems to suit me so well, 3 I get 
the nomination, by way of binding the bargain, had 
not I better give some earnest before hand? 

Flaw. That will be making things sure. 


0'Flan. Here is a fifty pound note of Lacks! 65 


payable at sight in a fortnight. | 

Mrs, Flee. Vastly well, I shall take Free care 
on't. 

0'Flan. I don't doubt it at all. Feathers that 
keep out the rain, they must be- ducks to be sure, 
because they are us'd to the water. 

Flaw, It will become you, I am sure. 

O Flan. I can't help thinking, Mr. Flaw, when 
I have got on n the —_— how like a goose I shall 
look, [ Ext. 

Flaw, Here, here is the note. 


Mrs, Flee. This was lucky beyond expectation; if 


this goes on, in a little time we shall grow as rich as 
akeeper of one of the capital clubs. [A rap at the door. 
| _=_ 
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Pater, a "TR 
Serv. A gentleman below wishes to sce Mr. Flaw, 
Flaw, What sort of a person? 
- Serv. Vast finely dress'd, please yourerr | 
Flaw. Oh! I know; shew him up. The Igraey 
He 1 was: telling you of. 
- Mrs. Flee, Wlat, MF. Moes 8 | 
Flaw. The same. 
Exter Moses MANAS$SES. 
Walk in, Mr. Manasses. This, Sir, is the lady, 
Moses. I was never see a more finer vomans, since 
J vas born, Madam, 1 vas take de liberty to beg 
a your protection upon a littel affairs. 
Mrs. Flee. Sir, any friend of Mr. Flaw's— 
Mose. I vas live in de City, but I have great am- 
bition to reside at de Court end of de town. 
Mrs. Flee. City} 1 could not have conceived that 
2 gentleman of your dress, aud address, 1 Subs 
mit to live in the City. 
Moses. Madam, you vas exceeding nin, indeed : 
I always finds de ladies very paxtial to me, I vas have 
de honour to be chose last veek maister of de cere- 
mony to de Mile-End assembly, and Mrs. Alder: 
man Inkle herself make always chaice of me for de 
cotillions. 


Mrs, Flee. 1 make not the least doubt of yout 


great success with the ladies. 

Moses. Oh! Madam 

Flaw. Mr. Manasses, Madam, is modest. The 
City ! his success has not been confin'd to the City? 
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many a heart- ach has he given to men of cansequence 
too, let me tell you, on this side the Bar. 
* Mases. Oh1- fie, fie, Master Flaw. | 
Flaw, What," don't I know] did not you Geenen 
| the separation between Mrs. e of 8 
7 and her husband. 0 
Moses. Oh! fie; a flam Rad Mr. Flaw. Ny | 
Flaw, Pooh! Vexides, was not you seen during 
all the last Summer, lounging. on horse - back, thro? 
all the lone lanes about Chelsea, and We. a 
young lady Harrowheart? | 
& Moses. All scandal, upon my honour. | 
wo Flaw. Zounds | Why have not 1 heard the young 
beg fellows at Betty's, when you have been passing by 
with Lady Kitty Carmine, in her new vis-a-vis, ex- 
caim, Look, look, there is Moses again; damn me 
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we | can't conceive what the ladies can sce in that pen- 
hs eil-selling mungrel Manasses gad l fancy he catches 
5 vomen as people do quails, with his pipe. 
as Moses. Dat is all spite, all malice, on honour. 
15 Mrs. Flee, Pipe! what does he sing? 
a Flaw, He! The voice of Squallache, vit the 
& tazte and manner of Mellico. 
r, as. [Sings.] Veo saw you my fader? 
5 | Ven saw you my moder ? 
; Mrs, Flee. I see, I see; nay then 1 don't wonder 
wm | Flaw, Besides all this, Master Moses is an absa« 


ute Proteus, in every elegance, at the top of the tree. 
Mrs. Flee. Indeed! 


The Flaw, F rom his present * you would think 


26 . Tax c0zuntks, 44. 
Mrs. Flee. Without doubt. EIN nt Ec 
Flaw. But were you to see hint on the turf at *Y 


Newmarket, in his Tyburn topp'd wig, tight boots, 
and à round hat, you would swear he had never 


| Handled any thing but a curry-comb since he was N 
born. Why he has rid matehes. } 
Mrs. Flee. Really ? | tot 
Flaw. Many. J 
Aſoser. No, Madam, but vone; on my vord; 2 F 


match with Lord Billy Booty, 1 vas first hand in hand the! 
on a canter, my Lord came side by side, give me 2 Wl . x 
littel bit of chalk vid de elbow, and pop me plump þ 
Into de Ditch, of de Devil, and de people all hollow. M gei 
Mrs. Flee, Brutes! Very unlucky indeed. But F 
pray, Mr. Manasses, how can I serve you, I should 
de happy to | » 

Moser. Why, Madam, in vone vord, I should be , pl 
glad to be as well wid de gentleman as Mr. Flaw sa) » 
1 be wid de ladies; and if, by your assistance, [ M 
could get into de Boodles, de Almacks, or one of de 
clubs. — 

Mrs. Flee. Bless me, is it possible you are not 3 


member. 
Moses. I was often put up, but de always give me 


de black ball. 

Mrs. Flee, Bless me! what can be the meaning of 
that ? , 

Moses. 1 dort kx - perhaps my religion was de 


objection. 
Mrs. Flee. I should "RW think them so $queam- 


ich as that; the dice, are, indeed, often called doc. 
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should rather think them graduates of physie, than 
ot divinity. No, no, no, that can't be the cage: Tet 
me 3 you have had e some 
of the club. : 
Moses. Ves, I have de littel annuity. , 
Mrs. Flee, Oh, oh, so you have. been admitted in- 
to the Jerusalem chamber! 
Moses. Ves, yes, very often, 


then is the reason at ones. 
Motes. How? 7 


mp Mrs. Flee. Some of the parties, I e slow in 
. Whtheir payments? 

New; And Wei vogting ow gentlomen drgad 
u 


zo mnch as meeting a dun there. 

Mrs. Flee. But 1 dare say, Mr. Manasses, at tuch 
a place would be above dropping a hint. 
wy Moses. Oh, fie, Madam; upon no account. 


to assure them as much. 

Moses. Sure vidout doubt. | 
ot A Flaw, But however, Madam, tho? Some of the 
old dons should be crusty —= 

Mrs, Flee, To be sure means might be used to 
get over that bar, 1 | 

Flaw. Easy enough, I should think. 
Mrs. Flee. Let us see—Stuffing the negative side 
the box, that the blackballs can't descend. 

Haw. Or advancing, or retarding the clock. 


— 


* 


tors; but by the large evacuation” they cause, 1 


Mrs. Flee. Oh, then the busines is out; ow 


Mrs, Flee. Very well; Why then I may an : 
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| Mrs. Flee. True: but then the waiters Should be : 
properly spoke to. _ / 
Flaw. Oh, I dare say Mr. Manasses does not Pal 
mind upon such an occasion. 5 a 
Moss. Oh not at all, I am r to part wid de 
Ry J 


Flaw." 1 dare say; why you consider, that a eat 
| there, as Mr. Manasses can manage 
Mrs. Flee. May turn out ee for Him perhaps, 
Chan a borough. 
Moses. Den I may oe upon you, Madam. 
Mrs. Flee. Give eee no further trouble 
about it. 5 WT 
Moses. I have de honour, ds ' [Gang 
Mrs. Flee. But should not Manazses make a de- 
poxite ? 
Flaw. To be Sure, Mr. Manzzeeh, Well, Sir, 
wish you joy; what we are to have a lottery, I find? 
Moses. Dat is all fix'd, dere is no danger of dat. 
think, Madam, dere is no finer sight can be, den tt 
see de lottery: lanthorns hang up in de streets, vi 
he red letters write on all sides; it is 50 noble. 
Mrs. Flee. An elegant ornament it must be con 
fesx'd to a capital city: besides, if the passion fo 
play cannot be suppress'd, all that human wisdom 
can do, is to turn private vices to the use of the 
public. 
Moses. True, true. 
Flaw, I suppose you are an adventurer? 
Moses. Ay, ay; I have my share, to be sure. 
Flaw. Mrs. Fleece'm was saying that she ha 
some thoughts of trying her fortune. 
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Moses. By all means; I wish her much luck, 
Flaw. If you should have any tickets about you. 


Moses. Pertiaps de lady may have de fancy to de | 


particular number. 


Flaw, No, Noz we are not e e as to the 
number, it is the numbers we wish to get at, ty 
Moses. Dere is, Madam, a couple de sheets; 


would you give de draft on de banker? dey are at 
present mush above par Let me see 
Flaw. Oh, as to the price, we don't trouble our 


heads about that; we. will settle that sone other 
time; make a deduction, you know, for what Ma- 


dam bestows upon the waiters. 

Moses. True, true. Well, Madam, your most 
humble—you may tell de club dat I shall make de 
ery good member; for now and den I love to play 
little myself. 

Mrs. Flee. You do? 


Moses. Yes; to set de castor at hazard, and hold | 


de Pharoah bank wid de cards. 


Flaw, Be cautious, or you may meet with) your. 
match. 

loses. Never fear. Ven I vas play, I _ do 
keep myself up for de rue, like de fighting 
ock, or de horse. 


Mrs. Flee, Very right, for intemperance upon 
uch an occasion 


llaes. It would be devil; as 1 eats $0 o little, and 
ink nothing at all, 
Flaw, No} 


8 


n 
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Moser. No never: at cards de claret would turn 
all topsy turvy; no, no, 1 must take care not to 
_ drown Pharoah again in de Red Sea. [Exit 

Flaw. and Mrs. Flee. Ha, ha, hal 

Mys. Flee. Oh—have you advertiged an honour. 
able seat to be sold? 

Flaw. I never neglect business, you know ; tut 
the perpetuating this damned bribery act, has 
thrown a devilish rub in our way. 

Mrs. Flee. New acts, like new. brooms, "ads 2 n 
little bustle at first, but the dirt will return, never 
fear: what have no offers been made: 

Flaw. A short note from a broker, who hopped 
out of the Alley into a good estate in the North. By 
the first ships, I expect some good ubjects from the 
Siege of Tanjore. 

Mrs. Flee. A sure importation of candidates; the) 
come in good time, for in such a country as thi 
what signifies casH- without consequence ? 
| Flaw. True; which | in order to get, what th 
acquire by conqu6$t, they expend in corruptions. 

Mrs. Flee. Whilst, perhaps, a borough pretty 
warmly coritested; compels the unhappy hero t 
make a second trip to the East. [ Knock at the door 

Mrs, Flee. Who can that be? 
Flaw. Had not I better withdraw? 

Mrs. Flee. First see who it is. 


Enter SkRVANT. 


Serv. Mrs. Simony, Madam, below in a chair, 
Flaw. Shew her up, by all means. 


0 
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Mrs. Flee. Simony! | 

Flaw, The Doctor's nn about the living, you 
know, 

Mrs. Slee. 1 remember; but I thought the doc- 
tor himself a 

Flaw, A late mistake as made him a little cau- 
tious at present. 

Mrs. Flee. A burnt child dreads the——But pray 
what kind of a woman is 

Flaw. An absolute gossip; your share in the 
«ene will be short; but let her run on, she neither | 
expects nor desires a reply. Hen she i is. 


Enter Mrs. 3 


Mrs Sim. Madam, 1 am your obedient and very 
devoted; Mr. Flaw, I am entirely yours. Ten 
mousand pardons for waiting upon you in this dis. 
hibille ; but I staid so late last night at Lurch'em's 
z;embly, that 1 have had but just time to huddle 

on my things: and—ner have I now five minutes to 
warez as 1 promised precisely at twelve to call on 
Lady Frolick, to take a turn in Kensington Gardens, 
to see both the exhibitions, the Stained glass, Dwarf, 
Giant, and Cox's Museum. Mr. Flaw, I presume, 
has mentioned our little affair; the Doctor would 
hace wajzed on you himself, but men, hum and ha, 
and are so round about, aukward and shy; now 1 
an always for coming plump to the point. Besides, 
women best understand one another, you know: 
but as 1 was say ing, the Patron of the business i in 
| C 
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xe a clerk that reads the first lesson, not he; but 
all extemporary, Madam. With a cambric 8 


kerchief in one hand, and a diamond ring on the 


other; and then he waves this way, and that way, 
and he curtsies and he bows, and he bounces, that 
al the people are ready to But then his wig, 
Madam, I am sure you must admire his dear wig ! 


wt with the bushy brown buckles dangling and 
dragging, like a Newfoundland spaniel; but short, 
wunded off at the ear, to shew his plump cherry 


cheeks, white as a curd, feather-topp'd and _ 
curls as close as a colliflower. ! 

Mrs. Flee." Why, really, Madam | 1 94 

Mrs. Sim. Then my Doctor is none of your scis- 
neties, Madam; believes in the whole thirty- nine, 
and so he would if they were nine times as Es 

Mrs, Flee. Very obedient. ' 

Mrs. Sim, Obedient! as humble and —_ as a 
crate; does duly his duties, never scruples to bury: 
tho' it be but a tradesman; unless he happens to be. 
letter engaged, 4 
Mrs, Flee. Why, with all these great qualities, I 


Mrs. Sim. With your assistance, Madam, I have 
wt the least doubt in the world; so, Madam, beg- 
zug your pardon for having intruded so long, I: 
te Mr. Flaw and you to confer on the subject. 
kat a step I.beseech you; Lord bless me, I had like 
b have forgot; my memory, as the Doctor says, is 
very tenacious it is not one time in twenty I can 
kncuber die text. Besides all I have said, my 
C 2 


would think our success must be certain. * 
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Doctor, Madam, possesses a pretty little poetical 
vein; I have brought you here a little hymn in my 


pocket. 115 5 
Mrs. Flee Madam, 14 are very 


nion. 

Mrs. Flee. Hynin! Then the Doctor rings I pre. 
SUMe. 

Mrs. Sim, Not a better pipe at the play-house: he 
has been long notorious for that: then he is as 
cheerful, and has such a choice collection of songs; 
why he is constantly ask'd at the great city feasts; 
and does, I verily believe, more in- door christenings 
than any three of the cloth. But this composition, 
Madam, is of a very different kind; it is but short: 
but if the party, your worthy friend and relation, 
should happen to like the manner of writing, he has 
a much longer for his immediate perusal. Madam, 
Iam your obsequious and very devoted—Not a step, 
my good Mr. Flaw; my chairmen are, you know, in 
waiting. Lait, 
Mrs. Flee. A hymn! what the deve can the wo- 
man mean by a hymn? Let me see Promise to 
pay to the bearer, one hundred pounds for the Go- 
vernor and Company—Ay, marry, this is coming 
plump to the business; no man can deny, Mr, Flay, 
but these lines are sterling; if the doctor's prove i 


ny admirers. 


THE END OF THE FIRST er. 


Mrs. Sim. Of „ the Doctor e your opi. 


as good as his poetry, I _ t wonder he has so ma · 


* 
* 


THE COZENERS« 


_— 


SCENE I.—4 Bagrio. 
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he Enter Faw followed by TOM. . 
" Bag | J 
585 | Flaw. | 80 
* HAVE not you a family here, that came lately out 
on, of the country ? | 
K Tom. 1 suppose you mean, Sir, Mr. Aircastle. 

on, Flaw, 1 do; is the gentleman within ?— 

has Tom. In the r Seng room, up one pair of 

im, stairs. 

», Flaw, Will you let him know there is a person 

in wishes to see him; if he wants to know my name 

We Tom, I can tell him— | 4 
. Flaw, Ay? why have we been ever acquainted. 4 
10 Tom. What have you forgot Tom, Master Flaw, i 
Re at the Crown and Rolls in Chancery Lane. y 
ing Flaw, I recollect; but 1 thought by this time you 7 
au, = Set up for yourself 3 you seem'd in a very good | 
es 

7 Tom. pretty well, Master, for that part of the town ; . 


but Lord, Sir, the penurious pence of the lawyers 
won't do for us, who are the superior Knights of the 
Napkin; after poring an hour over a six and eight- 
peony bill, here Tom, give us change, and find, 

C3 | | 
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there is a groat for yourself; how was it possible to 
support a girl and a gelding 5 280 Such a two-penny 

tax—it could not be— 2. 

Flaw. That is true, indeed. 

Tom. No, no. So dipping pretty deeply in debt, 
1 got a friendly commission of bankruptcy to dis. 
charge my old scores, 80 removed to this end of 
the town - > 

Flaw. Where you ee without doubt. 

Tem. To give you a sample—It was but last 
night, Sir Ralph Riot mov'd, that every man in the 

club should give the waiter two guineas a- piece, jus 
by way of surprizing the rascal, 

Flaw. And it was carried. 

Tom. Oh, nem. con.—the members never Rinch at 
a frolic, 

Flaw. I wish you joy of your station But pray, 
by what accident came the family above to your 
house ;—there must have been some mistake in the 
matter, for they are people of very good reputation— 

Tom, I can't guess; only that the town is thin, 
and business begins to grow dead, we should hardly 
have given them admittance; they are a strange une 
accountable tribe. Pray who the deuse are they? 


Flaw. A respectable family from the County of 


Wilts, with a very good landed estate, I assure you. 
Tom. On which I suppose the Squire condescends 
to kill his own meat; and Madam, his lady, to dress 
it; then it is one eternal wrangle between them, 
conducted in a language 400, Pretty. near as Cars as 
their carters. 


* 


\ 
* * 


Tom. "XV 
Tem. The 19 0080 for once or twice, is enters 
taining enough; he sets out to inform you ina most 
material point, as he thinks, which he forsakes in an 
instant to follow some other eircumstance, not ma- 


puts me in mind of a pack of hounds in a hare war- 


ver ends. 

Flaw, You have him, Tom; Mr. Altoasde is, I 
own, very prolix and digressive. 

Tom. Unless 1 am mistaken, the son has an new 
acquaintance here in the house. 

Flaw. Ay! | _ 

Tom, Miss Betsey Blossom, ot one of our ladies, * 
cones, I fancy, from their part of the world—She 
wishes to avoid the father and mother, but hints 
n— dhat she has good reason to remember the son 
win, Flaw, Perhaps so, 
dly Tom. Madam, the mother too, who is ctill a Jolly 


ust 


une WY brick dame; seems determin'd to make the most of | 


ber time — 

y of Flaw, How $0? 

ou. Tom, She has dispatch'd, this morning, a billet ta 
Colonel Gorget, an'old master of mine. 


ress Flaw. If they are at en alone you will be 0 


em, lind to announce me. 
e as Tom. Those stairs leads to their door; there i is no 


occasion for a master of the ceremonies. (Exit Flaw.) 


Miss, Miss Betsey. 
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Flaw. They RAVE been bred i in a state of 1 | 


terial at all; this he soon quits for another, and 
zoon another, if you will give him attention.— He 


ren: by eternally shifting ** _ the oh i. 
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wen; have you yet encountered your Corydon? 
© Betxey, No; I have e carefully a myself out of wa 
kis way. 


- Tom. Then now e yourself! into it as soon ag 
you can; for unless you prevent it, I can foresee a 2 
—__ to dispose of him in a very different manner, "MN 

- 'Betsey, In the interim, I could wish to have him Is 
all to myself; no danger of an W from the . 
father and mother. 4 x 
: Tom. Watch then when they are out of the way; * 


but remember you run no risk in over- acting your 
part; treat him with a large dish of daggers, death, 
and despair. 

Betsey. Never fear; 1 know how to proportion 
- dose. 

Tom, Are you . with the two dend f 
gave you? 

Betsey. Ves, yes; and I warrant will thunder 
them with good effect in his ears. 
Tom. Suecess attend you, my girl. [Exe 


SCENE changes to another Room in the Bagnio, 


Mr. and Mrs, AIRCASTLE. 

Air. Well, well, mark the end on't; this wil 
turn out like all the rest of your projects. 
Mrs. Air. Bless me, Mr. Aircastle, will you ne- 
ver get over your grumblings; I thought 1 had co 
vinod you before you left home, that London vil 
the only spot for people to thrive in. 
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Air. Convince me! Did not I tell you what Par- 


son Prunello said; I remember Mrs. Lightfoot was 
by; she had been brought to bed that day was a 


month of a very fine boy; a bad birth; for Doctor 
Seeton, who served his time with ks Lancet of 
Guizes—there was. a talk about him and Nancy the 
dughter——$he afterwards married Will Whit. 
love, another apprentice who had great expectations 
from an old uncle in the Grenades; but he left all 
to a distant relation, Kit Cable a midshipman, 
aboard the Torbay—she was lost coming home in 


from Rye, loaded with cheese 
Mrs. Air. Mercy upon me, Mr. Aircastle, at whit 


coming to Londen ?- 
ever have patience, 


Vou'd you, 1 say, be contented now to spring, 
% and decay, in the same country spot like 4 
U à80— 

Air. Provided I en behind me some promising 
prouts, 

Irs. Air. What! have you no ambition, no soul 
ld you be easy to stand stock still, whilst your 
eichbours are advancing all round you: Cotta, 
ers are become farmers, farmers are made justices; 
nd folks that travelled bare-foot to London, roll 
bun in their neben and ae On stil * 


ent. 


0. 


will 


u ne⸗ 


the Channel! the captain was taken up by a coastep 


irate you run on; What has all this to do with our 
dir. Why ; I was going to tell you, but you will | 


Mrs. Air, More than n woman possessed. 
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Air. What then? for as Counsellor Crab said at 


the assizes—he came down to plead: for Ned Nickum, 


' who won at Bath a large sum of Lord Luckless; the 
principal witness was Christopher Cogum, who waz 
condemned to the pillory, but sav'd by e Phang 
the attorney, who— 

. Mrs. Air. What matters what any body said! but 
you are always flying from the- - 

Air. Why, what a pox wou'd the woman be at; 


1 have not 1 lopped off a handsome limb of my land to. 


put your hopeful project in practice? 

Mrs. Air. Well, and must not every body who 
ventures in the lottery of life, first pay for his 
ticket. 

Air. 1 believe Toby will hardly thank. me vE 
going into the wheel. 


Mrs. Air. No; I suppose he would rather stay yat 
home and marry Bet Blossom; a pretty linger he 


had like to have given us. 


Air. But you know I arove the girl 0 out. of the 


parish. 
Mrs. Air. Are there none of 10 same stamp left 
behind ? 
Air. Well, well; here we are; ood . s to be 
done? | 
Mrs. Air, Our first business is to get Toby dis- 
anke of; upon that head we will consult Mr. Flay; 
as to my affairs, leave me to myself. 
Air. And as for Toby, the best method you 
think, will be 
Mrs. Air. To advertise the boy, to bes sure. 
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Air. Do ye tiink so ?—TI was once told by Tom 
Type, a printer of one of the papers—he was tried 
for a libel before Sir-Philip-Flog'em at the Old Bai- 
ley; two of the jury died that sessions of the distem- 
per Doctor Drybones recommended vinegar by 
way of prevention; the doctor wore the strangest 
black wigs—they were made by Ben Block' em of 
Bow-Street; I dined with him once, when he was 
church-warden, upon two bastard children; we ng i 
a haunch of venison, ä 

Mrs. Air. But what is all this to the purpose? 

Air. J was going to tell you if you would dan | 
listen a bit - | 

Mrs. Air, What did Type say? 

Air, That he never knew any good come of that | 
Lind of— 

y at Mrs. Air. Then Type was a x fool Don't we see 
e he by the news that there is no DUE way af making 
| matches in London. - 
{ the Air. Well, well; you know best to be sure. 

Mrs. Air. Here the advertisement is; I have pen- 
> left I ned it myself; call the boy in, and observe, Mr. 

Aircastle, if he corresponds with the mans? ee 

to de ir. Toby. e 


Enter ToBY. 
Lord, Mrs. Aircastle, how you have dvd the 
boy; why his face is as long as a fiddlestick 1 and 
nen he has a bundle as big as a child at his back. 
Mrs, Air. Pray, Mr. Aircastle, mind your own , 
Wines, I beg \ would Fon have him dressed like 
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yourselt, in a suit of clothes made thirty years 290, 
when you was sheriff to the county? Toby stand 


Family, and ere, eee, hold up your 

head. | 

Toby. 1 does, e I does 
Air. It is impossible, my dear, the boy ghonld 
ever walk i in that manner; why, he will run againg 
every body he meets—do you think, Toby, you ca 
step without stumbling ? 

Toby. Not in the streets; but cross a room pretty 
well 1 believe. . 
Mx. Air. Mr. Aircastle, have yon no idea of 
grace? Shoulders back Toy and chest a little 
more out. 

Air. ow child, look at his ond you have 
pinioned him down like a pickpocket. . 

Mrs. Air. Grace, Mr. Aircastle, grace. 
Air. And his breast n sticks out like a tr 


key 8. 


Enter TOM and Mr. FLaw. 
Flaw. Good folks, you are welcome to London. 
Air. Ay; here we are, Mr. Flaw, here is Toly 
too. 
Toby. Ves, here T am, Mr. Saks: 
Flaw, Bless me, what a CRE 1 should Scarce 
have known hi. n. 
Toby. Yes; 1 suppose I am pretty much altered 
by being garnished with Ono | 
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forth Wanted for à young gentleman of an ancient. 
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Air. Ay; a grace, that I believe will tempt nos 
body to taste of the dish. 

Mrs. Air. Never mind him, Mr. Flaw, he is a 
desponding creature you know z; but as a proof that 
we have not been idle, here is the first fruits of my 
labour. 

Flaw. What is it? 

Mrs. Air. An advertisement to procure a partner 
for Toby. . 


—— 
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gs: Flaw. A partner! i 

ei, Mr. Air. Ay; a wife, with a suitable . 
Flaw. I hope it is not sent to the papers. 

* Toby. What, the notice where I am to be seen? 


Here it is in my hand. | 

Mrs. Air. Give it me; and go you out, and wait 
hel til vou are wanted; ang don't listen, do you hear; 
and Toby, be mindful of grace; and do you . 
don't laugh; you may grin, indeed, to shew your 


teeth and your manners. 85 [ Exit Toby. 
a ture 
Flaw. Bless MG... Madam! how could such a 
thought— | 
Mrs. Air. Don't we every days see such things in 
don. dhe news? 


| Toby Flaw, Ay; from an old maid in despair, a broken 
milliner, or a tottering tohacconist. 

Air, I told her so, Mr. Flaw ; zounds, says I, 
you treat the boy as if he was a white bear, or an 
ostrich—tho' it is quite a mistake, Mr. Flaw, that 
those creatures eat iron; Isa one once at the Che. 
quer at Salisbury—the keeper had but one hand, he 
lot it in an engagement up the Mediterranean with 

| D 
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likes to listen to no sounds but her * = I will 


have compleated all your matters at once. 


. r eee 
83 _— _ r | [ . 


a French ship, called the Soleil; ; as was 1. out 

as a privateer by some merchants. | 

Mrs. Air. Did ever mortal see such a man! 
Air. And zounds, why must not I speak ;—he 


be heard, and— 
Mrs. Air, And so you _—_ when you talk to the 
purpose. , 
Air. Purpose, Madam! Damn it, I would have 
you to know— , 
_ Flaw. Oh fie, fie, good people, curb your; cholers 
a little; consider you are not now in the country. 
Air. Well, well, I am calm. 
Flaw. Then to return to our business; besides 
my good Madam, I had provided a match that would 


Mrs. Air, How? 


Flaw. A lady, an acquaintance of mine, . ar- 
rived with her niece from the Indies. 

Mrs. Air. And rich? | | 

Flaw. Enough to Purchase we ceptre. of Po. 
land | 
Air. How? 
Flaw. Ay; even before his very good neighbours 
had brought that monarch's * down to 4 
manor. - | | 
Air. And, pray, as to the party 
Flaw, Fleece'm is the name of the aunt; not 
much indebted to fortune; but whoever is happ) 
enough to marry the niece, won't scruple, I n 
49 _—_— her a. proper . 10 0 | 


_ 
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Mrs. Air. The most wenn en thing in the 
world. 


Flaw. I ventured to promise as much. 


ie Mrs. Air. You have then hinted the business. 
il Flaw. As good as concluded As marriage - bonds 
are illegal, it will be right to make a . before 
he the solemnization, 
Mrs. Air. To be sure. Now, Mr. Airtleile; k 
m hope 1 was right; foreseeing a little cash might pro- 
mote-our designs, I got him to sell Sycamore F arm; 
n and we have brought the money to town. 
4 Flaw, How much might the— 
4 . Mrs, Air. Five thousand. | 7 
des FHlaw. But with a few Gabe for which 1 ml 
pull get you credit 
Mrs. Air. By all means; when should we wait on 
* the young lady? 


Flaw, This very morning, we cannot ve too 
quick; some of the young blades about town begin 


pi. to have an inkling, I fear; I observe them throw 


their eyes up to windows. 
Mrs. Air. Without doubt. Mr. Aircastle, you 


bo vill go ont to the shops, and provide T oby with a : 


new Beckford hat, and a cutter la chasse. | 
Flaw. And purchase, at the same time, a Present 

for the young lady. 

Mrs. Air. The first time? 

Flau. Always the rule in the Fast, you never ap- 


proach a superior without a suitable present. 
Mrs, Air, No! | 
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Air. No; why, fool, that is the way the Nabobs 30 


have got all their wealth; I knew one of them once, gl 
and if he had not been so rich, really a good sort of W 
a—he was inoculated for the small- pox by one of the W 
Suttons at the great house by Hyde park—the builder d. 
of it got into the Bench, and was afterwards cleared 1 
by an act of insolvency; tho* Tom Jenkins, one of tl 


his creditors—. 

Mrs. Air. You See! Lord bless me now, Mr, 
Aircastle, how can you—when we have not a mo, 
ment to lose —go, go out with the boy, I beseech 

ou. | 
; Air. Well, well, well, [ Going, 

Flaw. 1 will run en and prepare Mrs. 
Fleece'm, 

Mrs. Air. By all manner of means. 

Air. Pray is not the toyshop at the end of the 
street, kept by the son of I remember I met the 
father once at Newmarket; he was in a one hors 
ebaise made by Varnish here in Long- Acre, who 

uilt a state coach for the Empress of Russia—ht 
was recommended by Lord—I can't think of his 
name — who was chosen one of the sixteen for tht 
kingdom of- 
Mrs. Air. Take him with you, dear Mr. Flaw, 
| Fizw. Come, Sir, I will shew you the shop. 
- Exit Air. and Flaw, 

Mrs. Air. 80, having provided for Toby, I an 
at leisure to attend to my own private concerns: 
who's there? (Enter Maid.) Bid a waiter. come vp, 
. (Ext Maid. 1 Colonel Gorget answers my letter 
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in the way I expeR, it will prove a pretty good be- 
ginning; the Colonel, I make no doubt, knows the 
ways of the world, and will soon take the hint; he 
was vastly struck with me during the races, and 1 
don't see why 1 have not as good a right to profit by 
my person, as I am told some-ladies do who live in 
this (Enter Waiter.) Well, Sir, what return to 
my letter? 


Wait. The Colonel, Madam, will mw 1 com- 


mands. | 
. Mrs. Air. vary well; when by comes, shew him 
into the next room. [Excunts 


4 Room in ahe Dina, 


| Enter Colonel GORGET, ana a Lettey: 


Col. Bravo, bravo, my sweet country acquaint- 
ance; this is a rende: vous with a witness—Let me 
xe, hum, hum—unexpectedly brought by business 
to tou n no time to make a proper provision ac- 
commodate me with five hundred guineas. Accom- 


modate—an apt phrase, and a pretty sum too; but 


how the deuse could the woman suppose that I was 
able to advance such a sum? Hum, hum, not prove 
ungrateful—Elizabeth—-Oh, oh, now I begin to 
conceive—stay z who have we here? Looks,” the 
husband himself. 


W Enter Mr. AIRCASTLE, 


Air. What! Colonel Gorget= ' i 2 


(el. Mr. Aircastle, I am happy to see you; but 
D 3 | 
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what important business can have brought your 


| London. 


Air. Some family affairs, and to hes out a prety 
large Sum which I lately got for a nee. land, 
But is this visit intended to me? 

Col. No; I was quite a stranger to your being! in 
town; a lady in the house, m_ I lately ma 
country 

Air. What, from our part of the world? 

Col. No, no; but a derilish fine woman=Laxt 
summer, some little gallantries . between us 
below 

Air. Ay, ay; you officers play the very * 
when you come down into the country I remember 
Ensign Lash, about ten years ago; his father came 
from Barbadoes; I met him at Treacle 8, the great 
Sugar-baker's, who had a house in St, Mary Axe; 
he took the lease from Alderman Gingum, who 


served Sheriff with Deputy——There was ö Ught Work 


on the hustings. 
Col. Oh, the Devil! he runs on at the old rate 
{ aside.) But we forgot the lady. 
Air. Oh, ay—gallantry with her below, which 
suppose you have finished above. 

Col. No, faith; not intirely my friend, but I think 
we are in a fair way. 

Air. Ay, 

0. The garrison has offered to aurrender, 

Air. Then what Mo you from taking pos. 
session. 


Col. The governor, « as usual, insists on a | bribe, 


a 3 
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which it was not in my power to pay; I was Just 
stepping home to provide the credentials; but, how 
ever, this lucky meeting will, 1 flatter en put 
an end to my journey. 

Air, As how ? 

Col. If you will supply me with the s sum till even. 
ing, I shall close the Baus without quitting the 
house. | 

Air. How much ? 

Col. Five hundred guineas, WO 

Air. Five hundred guineas! what a cormorant the 
woman must be. 

Col, Not at all; when her husband is rich, and 
she is above accepting a trifle. 

Air. Now, I should have thought that would have 
made her more reasonable. 

Col. Quite the reverse; why, did youever know a 
wealthy courtier accept of a moderate pension? 

Air. That, indeed—but are you really serious? 

Col. So serious, that if you will lend me the 
money— 

Air. Nay, but Colonel, that i- 

Col. Nay, but if you hesitate 

Air. No, it is not that; the money is quite at 
your service, but you will repent, and then reproach 
me- what! five hundred! there can be no woinan 
worth it. | 

Col. You would alter your tone if you saw her. 

Air. Should 17 prithee * me her name, perhaps 
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Col. I durst not; N en _ honour i is on- 
cerned. 
Air. Honour! with such a woman as t. 
Col. She is very well known. 155 
Air. And ought to be better. | 
Col. But 1 waste time, and may lose the cit 
minute—will you supply me, or must - 
Air. With the greatest pleasure in life —here is in 
this bag the very sum, which I have just received 
for a draft in the city, | 
Col. Ten thousand thanks, my dear 10 : 
Air. I can't say tho' but I am sorry 
Col. Oh, it is not impossible but I may come off 
at an easier rate - with such a capital in hand one 
may haggle you know. 
Air. True, true; I'd endeavour to get her for 
nothing ; chouse her,chouse her, do Colonel; if in- 
deed she had asked for a ring with a poesy, or any 
8uch trifle as that—but such a monstrous demand, 
1 would give something to see her. | | 
Col. Why it is my opinion you know who she is. 
Air. Really. | 
Col. Now if it Should turn out that you had been 
happy with the lady yourself, would not that greatly 
Surprize you ? 
Air. Me! ha, ha; the deuse a pit: thoꝰ when 1 
come first to the Temple, there was a lawyer's wife 
that lived in Quality Court—next door, I recollect, 
to Ralph Rentroll—receiver for some large estates in 
the North—his last lady was daughter to Sims the diy 
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zalter—who was-the first bankrupt after the statute 
—his principle creditor was— | 

Col. Oh, the devil l. But consider time passes, L 
must away to the lady. 

Air. True, true 3 and I to the: Shops with my; 
boy, and happy with the ha, ha, ha—Howeyer, if 
that be the case, Colonel, it is a stronger reason for 
closing your purse strings; for the devil take me it 


I ever knew a woman who was deserving a tythe of 


that sum in my life; unless, indeed, a Greek girl 
they called Circassian; I saw her at Tunbridge, 
where, by the by, they have the walk made of pan» 
tiles. [ Exit Mr. Air. 
col. This is lucky beyond expectation; what a 
civilized husband to supply me with the very money 
I wanted. ( Enter Tom.) Is the lady at leisure? 
Tom. She knows her husband is gone out, had will 
de with you this instant. | 
Col, Very well; take care, and watch his return. 
Tom. Here $he is. | [Exit Tom. 


: Enter Mrs. AIRCASTLE, 
Wes. Air. What, you are come, my dear Colonel d 


| have waited for you with 270 utmost e | 


ence. 
Col. And I, Madam, have flown to obey your 
conunands. 


Mrs. Air. No more of that Colonel, 1 beg, 1 


pinch to consider 
Col. Blush! and why so, Madam? - 0 
Mrs. Air. mM what you must think of my letter 


_ * * 
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but the high sense I entertain of your friendabi, in 
duced me in such an exigence to make trial. 
Col. And the wisest step you could take. 

Mrs. Air. Pardon me, Sir, I am not to learn how 
dangerous it is to have an obligation to you. 
Col. And why so? Can there be any thing more 
natural than to desire the assistance of the persom 
who love us—of my auchn you have no reason 
to doubt. 

Mrs. Air. That, Sir, is the very source of my sor- 
row; and has determined me to support every evil; 
Ray, to apply even to Mr. Aircastle himself, rather 
than— ; 

Col. How, Madam! then it is plain, I have lost 
your esteem. Fool that I was to be lulled by the be- 
witching lines of your letter—I thought that I had 
detected Love, that sly lurcher, lurking under the 
mask of confidential—but now I ene find 
how far I am from your favour. 

Mrs. Air. Cruel, unjust Colonel Gorget. 

Col. Hal am I unjust; you revive me; you restore 
me to but banish every thought of an obligazion to 
any but me—1 should be jealous if. BAL 

Mrs. Air. But really, Colonel, the sum is 

Col. Of no importance at all- a mere trifle just 
nothing—1I shall not feel it, believe me. 

Mrs. Air. How can I be too grateful for such ge- 
nerous proof of your friendship. Sure you was boil 
to Enter Toby.) What the deuse has rate that 
booby back. | { dou, 
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Toby. Father desires you would call in your way, 
* take him up at the sword cutlers. 


Col. How, the young cub! This is jucky bs 


yond expectation here, Madam, are the five 
hundred guineas which you will be kind enough 
to pay, wall my thanks, to Mr. Aircastle Four 
husband. | 

Mrs. Air. Finely taken and turned—what infinite 
wit and contrivance (aside.) But would it not be 
right, Colonel, just to sign a receipt. 

Col. Unnecessary, Madam; but just as you please. 

Mrs. Air. There is pen and ink in the room over 
head. 


Col. Give me leave to conduct you. LExeunt. 


Toby. I don't understand what father and mother's 
about, Here am I dizoned, and skewered, and 
graced, just like a young colt that is a breaking; 
tay, they were going to advertise me to, as if I was 
really a horse; but lawyer Flaw has made them alter 
their mind, and I am to be disposed of by private 
contract, I think; I can't say that I am over fond of 
their ways—Oh poor Betsey Blossom! Let them 
match' me to whoever they will, I shall never love 
any like thee 3 I believe I should have put an end to 
their project, if 1 could but have found—hey! who 
is this? mercy on me, sure it must be her ghost! and 
yet that can't be, because ghosts, they say, never 
comes but at night. Betsey. 


Enter Bxrskx BLoss Ol. 
lass. Master Toby. 
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whole study is to delude poor innocent maids. Oh 
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Toby. But is it possible, can it N e =; 
Bloss. As you see. | 
Toby. Well, and liow? Lord 1 bare a Wan 


| questions to ask yau—W her e hast been, how dost 


do, how comest here; why you are vast fine, Betsey, 
all of a sudden; you be not married? 

Bloss. Married; no no; you have: put that out of 
my power you 0 5 

Toby. Mei how sa, Mrs. Betsey ? | 5 

Bloss. Is that a question now to be asked; 


have you $0 soon . what has 8 "5 
tween u??? - 

Toby. No, no; 1 W some part pretty well 
I believe; but you cannot come for to go to say, 
that we ever went to church ah nth in that there 
way you mean. 


Bloss. That ceremony, Mr. Toby, you ils well, 


Was all that was wanting 


Toby. Besides, it could not be, Mrs. Betsey, be. 
cause why, as father says, since the parliament 
house interfered, it is EE the law to marry fo 
love. 

Bloss. How | What are all your vows, oaths, pro 
mises, forgot; does not this sixpenee, broken be 
sween us when we last met in the os re fe 
Fall in the face? | 

Toby. Yes; 1 Fine the other helf! in my IR 

Bloss. Does not your conscience, Mr. Toby, up 
braid you? But men are all traitors alike, the 


why did I trust that fair face and flattering tongue 
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| and not suspect the wily Serpent that was tackiog 


deneath. 

Toby. Nay, Betsey a 

Bloss. But my prayers are ped; 3 my 
only wish was to see you once more 

Toby. My sweet dear little Betsey 

Bloss. Once more to survey that sweet form the 
business of life is now over eyes take your last look 
open thou cold earth to receive me. | 

Toby. Lord of mercy ! if you don't frighten me 
out of my wits, 

Bloss. To thy dreary mansion 1 come diy 
gorrows will cease, and my shame, and name be for + 
got by the unpitying—Oh !—( faints.) 

Toly. Stop, Stop, dearest Betsey, and take me 
along with you Murder, fire, water! what, will 
nobody come to assist her? ws 


Fate Tom. 


Tom. Bless me, Sir | what can be the matter? 

Toby. Why, here 1s a poor young creature at her 
lazt gasp—clap her hand, and bend her forward a bit. 

Tom, Miss Betsey—mercy on us! how came this 
adout?—lLt is only a fit—she revives—her eyes begin 
to open a little. 1 

Bloss. Where am I? 

Toy. In the fore- room, up one pair of stairs. 

Tom. Bless me, Sir! W can be the occasion of 
this? 


Toby. Why it is a young woman that is breaking 
her heart. 
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. Tom; Her heart! and for what? 17 8 

Toby. Why, for love of me, to be sure. 

Tom. And can you be such a barbarian? 8 you 
must have the heart of a tyger, to ns PO 
at such a horrible scene. 

or Nay, I have been shocked 3 if thats 
all. 

Tom. Then why don' t you remove her Las, 

Toby. Why, she wants me to marry her. 

Tom. And is that all she asks; and can you hesi. 
tate for such a trifle as that? | 

Toby. Why, how can I, when father and mother 
have promised me to an Indian woman, as rich as 
jew, from beyond sea? 

Bloss. How! and have I a rival? perjured mon- 
ster; but think not my death shall finally close ou 
account; my shade, like Margaret's grimly ghost, 
Shall pursue thee ; haunt thee in dreams at midnight, 
Shake thy curtains round thy guilty head, holloa in 
thy ear. 
; Bethink thee, Toby, of thy fault, 
Thy pledge and broken oath; 
And give back my maiden's vow, 
And give me back my troth, 
Toby. Take it with mn Mrs. HY, whenever 
you please. | 
Bloss. (sings.) 
| For this I'll haunt thy midnight dreams, 
And hover round thy bed; 
Thy ears III fill with horrid screams, 
Nor leave thee till thou art dead, 


nevei 
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Toby. Why you won't go to be so cruel, I hope j Fs 
what is there no amends to be made . 

Tom. Sir; you see, dead or alive she is deter- 
mined to plague you. 

Toby. Ves, yes; I see well enough—Lord! who 
could have thought it ?—she is mightily e 
since her coming to London. 

Tom. This town is apt to open the mind. : 

Toby. Is it? 1 hope it will shut again, though, 
when she gets into the country. But pray, Mr. 
What-d'ye-call- em, by what WN did Bettey 
come here?! 

Tom. My mistress abc her out of compassion; it 
is wonderful how charitable a lady she is; why, we 
have five or six more young women here in oe same 
situation. e 

Toby. Indeed! io must be the most 5 wo- 
man on earth; well if she don't go to . what 
chance has such a poor creature as 1. 

Tom. None at all, wares you repair the wrongs 
she has suffered. | 
Toby. But if I was minded to comply with her 

wish, I don't see how I can bring it about? 

Tem. You are one and twenty, no doubt? 

Toby. These three years and above. 

Tom. And Miss. 

Toby. Within a twelvemonth of me. 

Tom. Oh, then I will manage matters r warrant— 
where are you going? 

_ To call on father, at a shop near the old 


E 2 


wait a little till I get out of the house. 
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blackman à horseback ; the wind has blown his hat 
from his head. 


Tom. Very well; give ther the slip as soon uu 
ean; run back here, you will find us. — 

. What is he a-going—Oh!— 

Toby. Nay, Betsey, be quiet; ben't I ready to do 


all that you want? If you faint any more, I wish! 
may die if I'll have you 


Blass. Won't you. | 

Toby. No. _. T 
Tom. Courage, Miss, keep up your— i 
Toby. Right Mr.—or—if she must faint, can't she 

' [Exit Toly, 


Tom, He is off; finely managed—do not stir from 
hence I will run to the Commons, and be back again Wi . 
in a—one kiss as a reward for the part I have | 

| Eater Tos v. . 

Toby. 1 forgot to ask, Sir, where I should — Mm 

Tom. Run, here Sir, she is fainting again— 

Toby. Is she? then call somebody else, for I will N 
make the best of my way [ Ext, 4 

Tom. bY 


Bloss. } Ha, ha, ha . 


THE END OF THE $ECOND ACT, 
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ACT II. - ScENE . 


1 
do | | 
h1 FLEECE'M and FLAW. 
© 
Flaw. 


Tuxv will all be here mme SO take Care 
we are not interrupted. 
Mrs. Flee. As they are so exceedingly credulous, 
is the business will soon be dispatched. 
Flaw. In a trice ; I have stipulated that your pro- 
* vision shall be Aurea before the solemization. 
Mrs. Flee. Right, right; perfectly right. 
Flaw, But have you Property | dg act the girl for 
the purpose? + 
| Mrs, Flee. Her part win be easy. 
1 Flaw. True; but she should be adroit; as events 
will 
li, way arise, that will he rs some little skill: who the 
deuse have you got? . : 
cunt, Mrs, Flee. Why, 1 conidia that as a very tick. 
lieh point; it would be dangerous to trust, and dit- 
ficult to find in this town a suitable object: don't you 
think that the black Zirl, , brought with me from 
Boston 
Flaw. The negro; zounds! her 0 will 
betray her at once. 
Mrs. Flee, I have thought of an e to secure 
bs from that, * 
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blackman a horseback ; the wind has blown his hat 
from his head. 
Tom. Very well; give them the slip as soon as you 
ean; run back here, you will find us. 
Elos. What is he a-going— Oh! 
Toby. Nay, Betsey, be quiet; ben't I ready to do 
all that you want? If you faint any more, I wish! 
may die if I'll have you. 
lass. Won't you. 7 
Toby. No. T 
Tom. Courage, Mi iss, keep up your— 5 
Toby. Right Mr. —or—if she must faint, can't he 
wait a little till I get out of the house. ¶ Exit Tah. 


Tom, He is off; finely managed do not stir from 7 
hence will run to the Commons, and be back again 115 
in a—one kiss as a reward 9 the part 1 8 g 

Enter Tos v. | a 


Toby. 1 forgot tq ask, Sir, where I should— an 

Tom. Run, here Sir, she is fainting again— 

Toby. Is she? then call somebody else, for I wil 
make the best of my way— [Ell 


Tom. 


[Exc 
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THE END OF THE SECOND Ar. 
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. ACT II. SCENE I. 
„ . 
do - | 
hl FLEECE'M and FLAW. 
© 
Flaw. 


Tuzy will all be here immetrateſys So take care 
we are not interrupted. 


oy Mrs. Flee. As they are so exceedingly credulous, 
15 the business will soon be dispatched. 


Flaw. In a trice; I have stipulated that your pro- 
00" , ion shall be e before the solemmization. 
Mrs. Flee. Right, right; perfectly right. | 
Flaw, But have you properly prepared t the girl for 
the purpose? | 

Mrs, Flee. Her part will be easy. 

Flaw. True; but she should be adroit; as events 
may arise, that will require some little skill: who the 
deuse have you got? N 
Mrs, Flee, Why, I considered that as a very tick. 
lieh point; it would be dangerous to trust, and dit- 
ficult to find in this town a suitable object: don't you 
hink that the black girl, I e with me from 
Boston— 

Flow, The negro; zounds! her . will . 
detray her at once. 

Mrs. Flee. l have thought of an expedient to secure 
bs from that. 


will 
Exit. 


cunt, 
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8 It is true, these people have no great pene. 
tration; but what we do 
Mrs. Flee: Must quickly be done: 1 will; just speak 
to the girl. 0 Calls) Marianne. | 


Enter Brace. 


Mar. What you want Missy? 

Mrs. Flee. Go in and throw yourself on the bed; 
and, do you hear, let the window be shut, and th 
curtains drawn exceedingly close. 

Mar. Yes, Missy. | 

Mrs. Flee, And whoever speaks to you, don't you 
chatter and talk, but sigh now and then, as if you 
was sick—You will be only asked a question or two; 
as, if you are ill, or are better ; to which you need 
say nothing but yes, 

Mar. Nathing but is, I take care, te neyer 
you fear. 5 

Mrs. Flee. And, Marianne no candle. | 

Mar. No, no, Missy. | I Exi. 

Mrs. Flec. Oh, she will answer our purpose! 
warrant besides, unless they are very pressing 10 
see her, there will be no occasion to * her at 
all. 

Flaw. But! beg your pardon, there will; by my 
directions, the son is provided with presents, with ail te 
view to propiate his Venus. Wo 

Mrs, Flee. (Rap at the door.) There they are Mt, fo: 
Flaw, you will receive *em ; it will be right forme 7 
to retire, to see if all things within are in order. F 

: LExit Finn qu 
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SCENE II. 


Enter Mr. AIRCASTLE, Mrs. Alacas ri, FLAW, 
and ToBr. 


| Air. I tell you the boy is an absolute sight, and 1 
ed; should not wonder if the young lady was to— 
the Mrs. Air. You! wonder and pray who made ou a 

judge of the proper— 

Flaw. Hush, hush, for heaven's Sake hush, con- 

t you eder where you are? Ws 
' you Air, She is s at her old tricks, Mr, Flaw, theres is 
two; N no— 
need Flaw. A key lower, Fl. Sir, if you a pleae You 

will frighten the family. 
ever Air. By her good will 1 should never open my 

mouth, but to eat. 

5 Mrs. Air. 1 know little else it is good for. 

Eri. Flaw, Nay, Madam? now you are as faulty as he 
ose | Bi —only think what a strange impression this will 
ng 0 make on the ladies within—I beg you will suspend 
her at N your warfare a while. 
Mrs. Air. Well, well. 
dy my Flaw. And no contradiction, I beg z but be at. 
with z tentive and polite to each other as people of fashion 
would be ; you may renew hostilities, and make up 
for lost time, as soon as you are out of the house. 
for m8 Mrs. Air. Why, now is it my fault, Mr. Flaw? 
r. Air. Nor shall it be mine; for man and wife to 
ec60'th Wi quarrel before folks is rather mah! own; by our - 
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4. indeed, it is a pretty innocent amusement 
enough Tom Testy of our town used to say his 
wife was a Devonshire girl, if I am not mistaken, 
from Plymouth; where, by the by, they have the 
best John Dories in England Old Quin one sum- 
ery went. thither on purpose 

Flaw. And if, Mr. Aircastle, you would contract 

our conversation a little to be sure your manner 
18 pleasing and full of instruction, but as we meet 
upon business— 

Air. I believe you are right, Mr. Flaw. cone, 
my love, let us shew him how polite we can be if 
we please—Dear Mrs. Aircastle, how I admire your 
taste—these here skirts of the boy”: s are so light and 
| genteel, and so airy— _ 

: Mrs. Air. True; Iam happy, my dear, that I have 
your approbation—these we got made in the country, 
trapes and dangle like a parcel of petticoats. 
Air. Right, my love; for all the world just like 
spider, nothing but legs a mere couple of stilts; 
and then that top to his wig—my dear child 

Mrs, Air. Gives a fashionable turn to his face, and 
then adds to the height. 

Air. It has indeed, my soul, a prodigious happy 
effect · a block, popping out of a hair cutter's window 
up two pair of stairs in the Strand ; and hen 
that bunch at his back— 1 

Flaw. Hush, here comes the lady. 
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tl | T | 
; SCENE III. 


| Enter Mrs. FLER WU. 
1 This Madam is the family for whom I told you I had 

50 warm an affection, and this the young oy 
I whose alliance I recommend for Miss. 

Mrs. Air. Grace, Toby. 

Mrs. Flee. I make no doubt, Madam, but my niecg 
vill think herself happy in an union with sa accom- 
plizhed a person. | 
if Air. Why as to that, Toby, Mrs,—What is the | 
gentlewoman' s name? 
* Flaw, Mrs. Fleece'm. : 

dir, 1 recolle&t, Madam, going some . years ago. 
vith one of that name in the stage · coach to York - 
we were overturned about a mile beyond Newark— 
the parson of the parish—he became afterward a pre- 
dend of Worcester, who in the room of old Walter 
Vench'em, who was cast in a suit of crim, con, by 
dir Timothy Tallyho, remarkable er the on * 
f hounds in the country. 

Mrs. Air. For heaven's sake, Mr. Aircastle 
Flaw, Have a care, you have forgot. 

fir. I am dumb. 

Mrs, Flee, Pray, Madam, has the young gentleman . 
welled, 

Mrs, Air, Who, Toby ? 

Air Why, Madam, I did once intend—but Sir 
oger Ramble, who, I am told will be strongly op- 
pied next election for the borough of Barnstable, 
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5 lady directed the question to me— | 


my soul. 


Mes. Air. Did not I tell you, the prodigious poret 
of grace, Pray, Maden is the young lady i 
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by Sir Walter Win'em, who during the nie time 
of Sir Robert Walpole's administration— 
Mrs. Air. Mr. Aircastle, I beg pardon, but the 


Air. True, my angel; and I am sure 1 can 
give a better answer chin dear Mrs, Aircastle. 

Mrs. Air. You are very polite. 

Air. But I was villing to save you the trouble, 

Mrs. Air. I shall think it no ane to Satisfy the Wi © 
lady s enquiries. | 

Mrs. Flee. Nay, it was a inaterk of curiosity only; 
there is, besides, an elegance, a je ne Scat quoi in your 
zons' air, that is rarely acquired in this country. 


home. 

Mrs. Flee. Just lain down for a little ; the change 
of climate has given her a Slight indisposition b 
a few days, I dare say will restore her. 

Mrs. Air. Miss, I presume, has a physician. 
Air. Physician, my life, for a little sea sicknes- "> 
why Doctor Diet, at Margate, who by the by in 
tends to settle in London; his aunt, Major Mortar 
widow, who was killed by a bomb at the taking® 
Goree Tom Truant, an old schoolfellow of ul . 
was close by his side Tom Tru * 
' Mrs. Air. Dear Mr. Aircastle, what has this 
do with the young lady's illness. 

Air. I was coming to that my soul; if you vil 
me] don't know, it happens in general, nobocſ 
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better bred than Mrs. Aircastle; 3 but to · day she 
won't let me bring out a nn, r Tom 
Truant, as 1 

Mrs. Air. Mr. Aircastle, 1 must OY you. 

Air. You must! 

Mrs. Air. I can't suffer it upon this lady $ account, 

Air, It was for her sake, my soul, I was 5peaking 
so, Madam, Tom Tru 

Mrs. Air. If you persist, I shall Ul quit the hong L 
assure you, 

Air. Quit the house! 

Mrs. Air. This very instant. 

Air. Zounds, Madam! if you come to that, you 
may go to the- 

\rs, Air. Any where to 52 rid of your ab- | 
murd— ' X 
Air. For that matter, you can t 1 1 more villing 
than me. 

Mrs. Air. Theo; Madam, I take my leave. | 

Air. When you will—This lady and I can easily 
#ttle matters without you——s0 Madam—as I was say- 
ing Tom— 

Flaw, For heavens sake, Sir—Mrs. Aircastle be 
calm; when things are just bringing to bear— 

Air. All I meant was for the service of Miss 

Flee. Very obliging, indeed; I should be very 
sorry if any difference should arise on my Niece's 
account : besides her illness is so trifling, that the 
young Gentleman may, if he pleases, step into the 
other room to enquire after her health 

Mrs, Air, Toby will be very happy I am sure; 
'0 sce, Ma lam, what the lad is. 


head. 
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Flee. A most agreeable youth, I must own; ; and 
then his silence is a modest mark of his merit. 

Air. Do you hear that, Mrs. Aircastle ? 

Mrs. Air. Ves! and hope it will make a proper 
impression on you— Lou doubtless know the taste 
of your Niece; may we hope that Toby has any 
chance of succeeding. 

Mrs. Flee. She was prodigiously pleased with Mr, 
Flaws's account of his parents—which indeed I nor 
find to be true in every respect, 

Air. 

Mrs. Air. j Oh, Madan | 

Mrs. Flee.. And as to fortune, she is totally, care. ¶ ce. 
less in that, her own being much more than suff a) 
'Coant. It, 

Air. What a generous manner of thinking—Ml ö 
Patt / Fiumb of Jamaica did the very same; they a 
her grandfather was transported 

Mrs. Air. But as to his figure, Madam, do you 
apprehend it way strike her — Toby, hold » your 


Mrs. Fl:e. I can see no reason against it; indeed, 


me young gentleman has rather a fairer complexia};oin 
than what she has been commonly used to; the na U 
tives of India, from their N have rather as Fl 
lower hue. | | M. 
Mrs. Air. True, Madam. | Fli 
Mrs. Flee. But, if necessary, that may be ea a K 
altered by art; some safron or snuff, just skimm i ſorme 
over his face. f I thin 
al poi 


Mrs. Air. Quickly, - 
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Air. Take my box; it may be done in an instant. 
Mrs. Flee. Their hair, too, is most commonly 

dark; but a little German blacking, oy on each of 


per he eyeb rows | 
te Toby. If burnt cork. will do, I have one here i in | 
any my pocket. 8 


Air. Mr. Flaw, will you ring "i a candle. 

Mrs. Flee. There is no necessity now; we have 
been obliged to shut out the light, as her eyes are 
rather tender and weak, with looking so long on no- 
thing but water. | 

Mrs. Air. True, Madam; well, Madam, we will 
deiain you no longer—1 am sure it is impossible to 
say how much we are obliged-you may rely n 
it, we shall ever be grateful. 

Mig Mrs. Flee. I don't in the least doubt it Mr. Flaw 
has, I presume, hinted my situation. 

urs. Air. Most minutely—-Mr. Md has 
prepared the deposite—you have the needful. . 

Air, All but five hundred pounds, which you 
may have in the evening; I lent it just now to a 
the story will make you laugh, I am sure; as I was 
going out Colonel — commanded last wa: 

Mrs. Air. Is this a time for a story. 

Flaw, Fie; dispatch, Mr. Aircastle. 

Mrs. Air. Here all the bills are. 

Flaw. Nay; hold a little, I beg; this y you know 
8a kind of compact, there are conditions to be per- 
formed on both sides; therefore the money- should, 
| think, be lodged in neutral hands, 'till the materi- 
il point is complied with. 

\ F 


52 | Tue COZENERS. Add Ill. 44 
Mrs. Air. There is no occasion. 
Mrs. Flee. I can have no objection, I am sure: 
where then shall we place it? 
Mrs. Air. Mr. Flaw is a friend to both parties. 
Air. True; the properest man in the world. } 
. Flee. I am not quite so certain of that. the 
[ Aside, 


Air. Than ion the 
Mrs. Air. Now we will 


ills are, Mr. Flaw. 
ave Toby and the lad 


U 

bogether. = - 
Air. Toby, don't ee to 1 liver the pretenn 7 
Toby. I have them here in a box. the 
Air. Mind your wits, my good lad; I wish w per 
had time tho? to doctor his face inst the neu tao 
meeting; I will do it myself— will manage th hoi 
matter I warrant— I learnt the art last autumn of the 


parcel of strollers; they had been playing durin| 
the dog-days, with one Foote in this No fel 
low, they say, takes people off, and= 
Mrs. Air, Nay, Mr. IE come | along | be 
seech you. | 
Air, Well, well; you are always i in such a dan 
nable hurry. 
Mrs. Flee. Mr. Flaw; you are not coin. I hope 
because I wanted just io Speak a few words 
Flaw. I shall be back in a minute, 
[Exit Flaw, Mr. and Mrs. Aircas! 
6s, This, Sir, this is the door; tread softly. 
| Tal: Had not I better take off my shoes? 
. . . Mrs, Hlee, No occasion 1 mat. [Exe 


» 
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cat. 
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Scene changes. A in bed... 


Euter Mrs. Ping and Torr: 


Mrs, Flee. This way; your hand—Letty my dear, 
the young gentleman I mentioned to you this morn- 
ing, begs just to enquire after your health there, 


| will leave you together she is in the bed at the 


urpep end of the room—I make no doubt, Sir, but 
jeu will behave with proper decorum. Exit. 

Toby. If you are afraid, you need not go out of 
the room The place is as dark as a dungeon - up- 
per end of the room; and how the deuse should 1 
know which that is, in the night. I can tell you, E 
could be a good deal frightened to be so much in 
the dark, but it is well enough in the day, when 
one is about to make love, because why, one is not 
50 bashful and shy, one can see to speak ones mind 
vith more boldness and courage, than in the light 
me, Miss; I thought she had spoke; may be not 
fl could but get hold of the curtains - the best way 
vill be to creep close by the wall—then I wall be 
ure to—Miss—Miss. | 

Mar. Who be dat dere. 4 5 


Toby. I dat dere; one may find out t by her 


tongue she is a foreigner I am pretty right now, > 


believe; what, Miss, are you sick? 
Mar. Ves. 


Toby. But you are better, 1 Nene 
Mar. Yes. 


Fa 
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you please, I may * to make love? 


say any thing about and conceraing of me? 


a1 
Toby. I am glad on't; then 1 suppose, Miss, i 


Mar. Yes. 
Toby. Ves; gad 1 think it is ready made to my 
hands; did the gentlewoman, Madam your aunt, 


Mar. Yes. 

Toby. Is it a secret? 

Mar. Yes. 

Toby. Oh, then it "RAR Fg not be manners to az; 
well Miss, I hope you ben't averse to the match? 

Mar. Yes. 

| Toby. Adzooks then, we are all off in an instant: 
what, Miss, I suppose you n 3 to have mera 

Mar. Ves 

Toby. Oh, then we are on vans as befort—theal 
may produce, I believe—lI have. brought you, Mis 1, 
some curiosities, by way of presentation, here in m 
pocket; — ill you pleyas to accept N 

Mar. Les. 

Toby. Here, then, I offer them up to the shrine ol 
thy, beauty; may I crave leave to kiss your lily white 
hand? | 

Mar. Nes. 727 

Toby. On my knees let me thank you, Suid 
creature—her skin is vast soft—they be wonderful 
pretty things I have brought you—a'n't you might) 
curious to see them? | 

Mar, Yes. . | | 

Toby. May I draw the curtain a bit, only just to 
give you a pamper? 2 


ll 


1 


my 
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Mar. Ves. | | h 
Toby. So I will—1 chould be 5 to take a peep 
at her too; she is a mighty agreeable body; does not 
alk much, indeed, but is vast sensible, whatever 
he says—this, I believe, is the string—1 wonder if 
he is as handsome as Betsey Blossom —gad if she is, 
iss Blossom must look out for somebody else E 
an tell her— that's high enough I believe that 
here thing in the leather case is a watch; if you 
duch the nob that juts out, it strikes all the world 
ke a clock; mother has one, but then him is as 
dig as a warming pan; perhaps, Miss, you mayn't 
nd the trick out, I'll chew you hey! what is this? 
Lord have mercy on me! she is turn'd all of a sud. 
den as black as a crow—sure as can be a Judgment 
or forsaking poor ne 
Mar. Massa, won't you come here? 
Toby. Not I. 
Mar. I come to you. 
Toby. The devil you will; yon must run pretty 
ast then— keep off e e e house; stop the 
ack thing that is hard at my [ Exit. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Mrs. FLeRCE'M. 
Mrs, Flee. The rude puppy had like to have run 
ver me; what is the meaning—Ha, the curtain 
Iravn up; nay then—Marianne, who opened the 
nindow ? i 
Mar, Little Massa; to Shew me de tick, tick= | 
| F 3 
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Mrs. Flee. Fool, did not I tell you but it was my 


own fault to trust Such an We 80, get out of my 
| sight. FROG ee, i 0 25 Me 


bade Der 


bY] What the deuse is the matter? Toby i; 
scampered down the street as if he had a legion of- 
Mrs. Flee. Matter ebe he has discovered the 
wench. 

Flaw. S death; 1 told you the folly of trusting 
8 shall be all blown up in an instant—l sau 
the mother stop her chariot at the sight of the 
whelp; so I suppose we shall have her back in 2— 
Mrs. Flee. Ay; then something must be sudden. 
5 done. 

Flaw. Done, but w TOY n run aſter the boy 
and hear his account of the matter. 

Mrs. Flee. Stay; had not you better, Mr. Flay, 
ms leave with me, Mr. Aircastles deposite. 

Flaw. Pooh! time enough; is this a season ty 
settle accounts? n 
Mrs, Flee. So; I suppose he will march off wil 
the money, at last; I would have done as en it} 
could have touch'd it. 


Enter Mrs. AIRCASTLE. 
Mrs. Air. Dear Madam, I am in the utmost con. 
ſusion; I am afraid that wild boy has mishehar 
lümself in some manner or other 
. 8250 . A little anke, Madam; but I ons 
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test my niece is so terrified, that she is unable to 
give me any account. 


Mrs. Air. Some rude prank of mw I any e ay I 
never Ng get his father 


Enter Colonel DT; 


Col. The house is in such a confusion, that I can't 
get any body to give me an answer—Mrs. Aircastle! 
Mrs. Air. Bless me, Colonel ee who 
thought of meeting you here? 
Col. An odd affair; but this lady, 1 suppose, Mrs. 
Fleece'm, will be so kind to explain it. A pretiy 
young lad, an ensign of mine, has, I am afraid, been 
tricked out of a large sum of money by a one Flaw—a 
fellow of very bad fame. | 
Mrs, Air, How ? Flaw— 
Col. Under the pretence of gaining promotion by 
this lady's assistance. 
Mrs. Flee, Mine, Sir! I promise you this i is the 
ust mention I ever heard of the matter— 
Cl. Just, Madam, as 1 suspected; but pray Mrs. 
Aircastle, have you long woes the honour of this la- 
dv's acquaintance. 
Mrs. Air. Acquaintancel Lord, Colonel! I am 
terrified out of my wits—your ear for a moment. 
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Enter a SERVANT- 

Serv. A note, e which you are desired di- 
rectly to read. | 
Mrs. Flee. Flaw $ hand; 4 4 ) 0 The game is 
up- ue are blown make off as fast as you can.“ 


— ! AuWi-VͤB6UW 1 


8 


— * 
. — — —— he. 
2 —— — - 


+ — weeds. 
—— ; —_ 7 IR 


_ — 


As matters stand, the best advice I can take. 
| 4 Going off. 
Mrs. Air. Madam, you are not going to leave us) 
Mrs. Flee. Just only to enquire how my niece 
does after her fright; I shall be immediately baek, 
Col. How! Is it possible? A capital sum? good 
heavens, Madam! And how could you trust it with. 
out consulting some friend? 
Mrs. Air. Why, we both thought Mr. 1 
Col. Flaw! an infamous 


» 


3 Mr. AIRCASTLE. 


Air. Why, what the deuse has been the matter 
amongst you? They tell me Toby has been at home 
frightened out of his wits; and then directly run out 
with the waiter and some wench or other I have 
sent our Roger in search of the whelp.— Ah, Colo 
nel, are you there ? 

Col. Came the minute before you. 

Air. Well, Colonel, hey, how | What, I suppose, 
by being here so soon, your affair has miscarried. 

Col. Vou are indeed mistaken, my yon friend. 

Mrs. Air. What affair? 

Air. 1 forgot to tell it you child; of a fine lass in 
this town that sets up her person ſor sale. 

Mrs. Air. How? 

Air. And had the modesty to fix the price to * 
Colonel at five hundred guineas. 

Mrs. Air, Abominabie Can there be auch credo 

tures? | 


1 


66 | THE COZENERS. A8 III. 


At 1. THE COZENERS; 6g © 
Air. Ask the Colonel, that is all; an canon 
harpy. 


(ol. Dear Mr. Aircastle, you are in an error. 

Air. Error! why did not you tell me of a line she. 
sent you? 

Col. Very true. | 

Air. And did not I. advance the cash ? 

Col. Do I pretend to deny it. 

Air. Well then. 

col. Vour patience a moment, my dear friends 1 
gave her the money, it is true. 

Air. There, Mrs. Aircastle, did not J tell you 

Col. But then, like a woman of honour— | 

Air, Well— 

Col. She told me that she did i its but to try the 
strength of my passion | 

Air. Paw, paw— _ | 

Col. And so immediately returned it is 5 

Air. Pshaw! A bam, Mrs. Aircastle, n be- 
lieve it, my dear. 
Col. To put the matter out of dapute; I returned 


. it t cyour lodging directly; when not mee you,” L 
gelivered the cash to your lady, : 
«in Air. Indeed! 


Col. In the very individual bag that you gave me; 
nd before Master Toby your son. 
| the Air. Ay, and have you got the money, my dear. 
| Mrs, Air, Yes, yes, I received it—Was ever 
crex man so duped, but this town is full of cozeners. 
LAside. | 
Cl, I. am afraid, Mr. Aircastle, that it was pretty 
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lucky for you I happened to have the cash . 
hand. ä 
Air. Lucky! 1 don't understand — 

Col. Otherwise it might have flown with the rest. 

Air. Flown away 

Col. By what Mrs. Aircastle has told me, I . 
ly suspect you have got into the 1 of ane vil. 
lainous sharpers. 

ir. HowT- 


Col. Mr. Flaw and his 8 | 


who's there But we shall soon get the business 
3 1K | : 2 


a8, 


6 a r 


Col. Do you live with the enen who in 
this house? 
Serv. But a very chort time. — * 
Col. We wish to see her here airecty | 
Serd. She is gone out. 
Col. I thought so; and hex ' niece 200, 1 en 
Serv. Her niece, ac 
Gaby Apia! po © 7 
Serv. I know no niece. obo has. 
Air. 
; r Ty „ 5 
Col. Just as I suspected Þ n now, Sir, 45 a begi 
to find what a situation you are in. | 
Air. Then I am totally ruined ; I told you, Mn 
Aircastle, what would come of your—Martin Mo- 
neytrap, of the Minories, was once in the ve 
same way; he was taken in by a Portuguese Jew-- 


4 mn, 


fi 
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Col. A truce to recrimination, I beg; we have 
more material business in hand; let this woman be 
directly pursued, and endeavour to recover at least 
a part of— "431: 565 
10 e without. 

O Elan. pray step in a bit it you please; and re- 
fund freely the bill—or, upon my soul, ll make 
you do me/the favour by force. 8 
i All. Mts. TG | 

0'Flan. \Yes, yes, it is sure peer overtook 
me as I met her hard by. _ 

Col. We are Im to you Son for the lady's 
return, 

0'Flan. You may say that—1 stopp'd Fe just in 
bits me nick, as she was slily walking off in a coach 

KArrah, put off your hood, my dear honey; don't be 
ame- faced amongst your friends and acquaintance. 
Mrs. Flee, Stand off, you rude brute | 
0 Flan., Better words, if you please you wanted 
se? to send ine to be feathered abroad, so in return I 
hall beg leave, Madam, to pluck you at home. 
Col. No violence to the lady I beg, Sir; she now 
finds she is detected, and, I dare say, will do every 
body all the justice she can—and first, Madam, as 
to the capital sum which pow had the nen Wob- 
begin WY tain from this 


| Mrs. Flee. What concern nods I in . 
Mrs 


the gentleman himself gave it into me Oe ot 
a Mo- Fla. 
e ven Col. Mr. ene „ inn 
en- ir. That's true, 1.confemwy 


NL 
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Col. But, since on n mo warne Suffere 
a transfer. 

Mrs. Flee. Not to me; if you Aae it, you = 
search the house where you please. | 

Col. * it has got into worse hands I'm afraid, il © 


G 


ä 1 Mrs. aa | m 


Mrs. Sim. 1 see by their confusion my informs 
tion was right. Not to interupt you, Madam, | | 
Should take it as à particular favour if you would i 
immediately return the little note Tleftin your hands de 
for I have not a moment to spare. ral 

Mrs. Flee. Note, Madam! what note ? 1 recolle 
indeed, a hymn that you 

Mrs. Sim. Well, Madam, that hymn if you (plea 

Mrs. Flee. I gave it directly to Flaw, to get a frienl 
of his to set it to music 

Mrs. Sim. Musie! ladies and gentlemen; a bank 
note, I protest. | 
Col. And pray, Madam, what ah induce 50 
to trust that woman with a bank- note? 

Mrs. Flee. That she will not readily own ; a litt 
earnest of a much larger WY to ne ber hus 
band a living. - 

Col. How, Madam! 1 hops your tusband wan 
apprised of this application: . 

Mrs. Sim. The doctor was eres, ignorant kn 
nothing about it, 

Col. I am very happy to how ies I should be 80 
to find that a gentleman, whose peculiar duty, it! 

to sustain the purity of his profession, should hu 


? wen W 
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lf be the very person to soil it; or that an office of 
z0 sacred a nature, should be Solicited by such un- 
ganctified means. 


suspected; but I have not time to say more for the 
present; I shall be stay'd for, and have not a mo- 
ment to spare. LExit. 
Col. Let her go; that plunder, however, is fair. 
Air. Well, well, but Colonel, notwithstanding all 
that you sayy I have heard there wasa bet once made 
between the patron of a living and one Parson Plu- 
rality—Plurality had been a Presbyterian—his fa. 
ohen er keeps a pastry cook's shop in Spring -Gardens; 


m. | 
ould 
12nd 


lese vill get devilish rich by his lottery— _ 
friend Col. But if we don't use some dispatch, I am afraid 
you will get devilish poor. 

Air, That's true e as you say Oh, here 


banks 
8 1s Roger. 


"I Enter RockxR. 


Well, did you find out where Toby i is. 

Roger, Yes, yes, 1 found un out; and in sweet 
ompany too. 

Mrs. Air. Company! 
Roger. A clergyman, Betsey Bloor, and our 
aiter at home. 

Air, Zounds! 1 hope the boy i is not married. N 
Roger. No; but they would have been if I had 
ot come just in the nick to fetch him away. 

Air. Where is he ? | 


a lit 
er hu 
* 


8 


Hers, Size, 1 believe my d ee, Sir. wilt be — | 


just where Cox's Museum is; who, they tell me, 


A&M. 
| Roger. In a shop at the corner—I wanted un t 
step över, but he would not, because ale he say! 
as how the house is haunted. 

Air. There was the manor-house in the parish of 
Paddington, Mrs. Aircastle, you may remember it 
formerly like enough, belonged to the Jessups, but 
by the marriage of the heiress with one of the 
Haslewoods— 
Col. Come, come, it is a lucky prevention; and 
to give you a little consolation, I believe I Shall be 
able to recover your money from Flaw. 

Ar. ny. | How, Colonel ? 

Air. | 

Col. I took the liberty, by way of prevention, u 
get him secured for the money received from m 
ensign. | | n 

Air. Indeed! 

Col. And, as this affair is of a pretty criminal nz 

ture, he will think himself happy to escape by r. 
storing the plunder. _ 

Mrs. Air. My kind Colonel. 


A THE COLENERS. 


Col. J hope, Madam, this will make you amend 


for your disappointment in the five hundred pounds, 
np [n. 
0 Flan. But what the devil is all this to my bill! 
Col. Did this woman receive it? 
Mrs. Flee, Flaw had i ity but it wants some days d 
being due. 
Col. Then we shall be able to stop the payments 
least ; it is safe never fear— 
O'Flan. That's lucky, however, and by all 


hear, my best way, Mr. Colonel, will be to make 
an emigration back to Ireland again. 

Cot. By all means; and by this time, many more 
of your countrymen would, I believe, be glad to 
follow your steps. | 

0'Flan, Like enough. 

Air. And if, Mrs. Airexttle, we were to return 
back again— | 

Col. It would be the wisest fe you could a6. 

Mrs. Air. What to vegetate like a parcel of 
plants. 

Air. Ay, Madam; for there are trees that wort 
bear transplanting; they thrive best. in their natural 
$01], / 

col. That is the first sentence 1 ever heard him 
finish. (aside.) Well observed. —You, Madam, 
{to Mrs. Fleece m) till you have made all the satis- 
action you can, must be contented to suffer a little 
confinement, after which, unless your country should 
have some other call upon you, you may dispose of 
yourself as you please. 

Mrs. Flee. I am detected, distressed and must 
therefore submit; but, gentlemen, if all who have 
offended like us, were like us produced to the pub- 
lic, much higher names would adorn the Old 


Bailey ſe than those of poor Fleece'm and 
Flaw, | 


* * » ** * 
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aynarket, in the year 1772, for the first tine. 
The character of Sir Matthew Mite, says Baker, 


yn the low Situation of a cheesemonger.” This author, 


ured wealth in the East-Indies.” We are not quite 30 
did, but verily believe that Foote never used the lack 
$atire to a fairer purpose. 

In this opinion there are but few readers, we apc con 


H) will be effected, one wes by THE LAW or Ex- 
Nb. | 


A2 


[ HIS Comedy 5 Foote's was acted at the Little Theatres | 


was intended for 4 Gentleman who had risen 


ders the Nabob as ** @ severe, but il Founded, 3 
re on the greater part of those gentlemen who have ac- 


tent, but what will join us; and we hope the time is. 
t far distant when man will cease io prey upon man; 
len the market for the purchase of human beings will 
done away, and be heard of no more. This, we doubt 
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UpwAR DS of twenty years are fled and wasted | 
Since in this spot your favour first I tasted. 

Urg'd by your smiles thro' various realms to roam, | 
The Muse now brings her motley cargo home; | 
For frugal Nature, with an equal hand, 


| bestows peculiar gifts to every land. 


Bows,” and bons mots, fibs, fashions, flattery, 
Shrugs, grins, grimace, and sportive gaiety: 
Arm'd with the whole artillery of love, 

Latium's soft sons possess the powers to move: 
Humour, the foremost of the festive crew, 
Source of the comic scene, she gave to you; 
Humour, with arched brow, and leering eye, 
Shrewd, solemn, sneering, subtle, slow and sly; | 
Serious herself, yet laughter still provoking, | 
By teasing, tickling, jeering, gibing, joking : 
Impartial gift, that owns nor rank nor birth! 

'Tis theirs who rule the realm, or till the earth; | 
Theirs who in senates wage the wordy war, 3 
And theirs whose humble lot conducts the car: | 
If aught deriv'd from her adorns my strain, 

You gave, at least discover'd first, the vein. 


To France she gave her rapid repartee, : } 1 


Should wide experience, or maturing age, 
Have brought or mirth or moral to the stage, 
AZ 5 0 


6 a | PROLOGUE. 


To you, the patrons of the wilder sang, , 
The chaster notes in justice must belong : 
But should infirmities with time conspire, 
My force to weaken or abate my fire, 

Less entertainment may arise to you, 

But to myself less danger will ensue. 

If age contracts my muscles, shrills my tone, 
No man will claim those foibles as his own; 
Nor, if I halt or hobble thro' the scene, 
Malice point out what citizen I mean: 

No foe | fear more than a legal fury, 

Unless I gain this circle for my jury, 


THE VAB O B. 


Ae 


SCENE I. A Chamber. 


Fae Lady OLPHAM and Sir Joun OLprAn. 
Lady Aldham. 


OT a sv nable more will 1 hear | 

Sir John. Nay, but my dear— 

J. Old. 1 am amazed, Sir John, at your meaness| 

r that you could submit to give his paltry proposals 
much as a reading 


dir John. Nay, my dear, what would you have 
ad me done? 


hey deserved. But come, unfold! I am calm; 
eveal the pretty object your precious head has mou 
Iced, 


Sir Joln. Nay, my dear; as to that, my head 


oduced— 


L. Old. Done? returned them with the contempt 
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THE NABOB, . AQ, 
L. Old. Nay, I-dort wauder that shame has tied 


up your tongue But come; I will spare the conf. 


Sion, and tell you what you would say. Here, Lady 


Oldham, Sir Matthew Mite hag just sent me a letter, 


modestly desiring that, in return for the ruin he ha; 
brought on me and my houge, I would be so kind a; 
to bestow upon him my darling daughter, the hops 
of my And is it possible you can be mean enough 
to think of such an alliance? Will you, Sir John, 
oblige me with an answer to a few short questions! 

Sir Jon. Without doubt. 

IL. Old. I suppose you consider yourself as sprung 


from a family at least as ancient as any in the coun. 


ty you live in? 

Sir John. That 1 fancy will not be denied. 

IL. Old. Nor was it, I fancy, dishonoured by a 
alliance with mine ? 

Sir John. My Lady, the very reverse. 

L. 01d. You succeeded, Sir, to a patrimony, which 
though the liberal and hospitable spirit of your pre. 
decessors would not suffer to encrease, yet their pri- 
dence took care should never be diminished ? 

Sir John. True. 

L. 01d. From the public and W virtues oy 
your ancestors, the inhabitants of the neighbouring 


\ borough thought their best and dearest interests i 


no hands so secure as in theirs ?_ 

Sir John. Right. a 

L. Old. Nor till lately were they so tainted by te 
fashion of the times, as to adopt the egregious absol. 
dity, That to be faithfully served and protected abort, 


14 1. THE NABOB, 9 


it was necessary to be er weden and corrypted 
below ? 
; Sir John, Why, I can't say, except now and then 8 
J a bit of venison, or an annual dinner, 1 have ever | 
put me to any great— | 
I. Old. Indulge me yet a moment, Sir John! In | 
this happy situation, did the Jast year cheerfully close | 
our condition, though not opulent, affluent, and you | 
happy in the quiet possess ions ot your family honours, == | 
| 
| 


Sir John. There is no gainsaying of that. 
I. Old. Now, look at thedismal, shocking reverse 
Sir John. There is but too much reason in what 
your ladyship says. . 
I. 014. And consider, at the same time, to whow 
you are obliged, | 
Sir John. Why, what could we do? your ladyskip - 
knows there was nobody more against my giving w | 
than yourself. | 
I. Old. Let me edel At this crisis, preceded | | 
by all the pomp o Asia, Sir Matthew Mite, from 
| 
| 


wch 
0 the Indies, came thundering amongst us; and pro- 


fusely scattering the spoils of ruined provisces, cor- 
rupted the virtue and allienated the affections of all 
the old friends to the family, 

Sir John. That is nothing but truth. = 

L. Old. Compelled by the same means to defend | 
those that were employed in attacking your interest, 
boa have been obliged deeply to encumber your for- 
y th tune; his superior address has .procured a return; 


bur- and pr obably your petition will complete the ruin his 
opposition | began, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Sir John. Let us hope all for the best. 

L. Old. And who can tell, but you may be soon 
forced to part with your patrimony, to the very in- 
solent worthless individual, who has been the author 
of your distres? i 

Sir John. I would sooner oth my: Ladyt: 

I. Old. Parralel instances may be produced; nor 
is it at all unlikely, but Sir Matthew, taking a liking 
to your family mansion, has pursued this very me. 
| thod to compel you to sell it. 

Sir John. It is, ray dear, to avoid this necesity 
that I wish you to give his letter a reading. 

L. Old. Is it possible, not to mention the meanness, 
that you can be weak enough to expect any real ser- 
vice from that infamous quarter ? 5 

Sir Joln. Who can tell, my love, but a consci. 
ousness of the mischief he has done us, may have 
roused some feelings that 

L. Old. His feelings! will he listen to a private 
complaint, who has been deaf to the cries of a people! 
or drop a tear for particular distress, who owes his rise 
to the ruin of thousands? £4 

Sir John. Well, Lady Oldham, I find all that! 
say signifies nothing—But here comes brother Tho- 
mas; two heads are better than one; let us take 
his opinion, my love. 

L. Old. What need of any opinion; the case is too 
clear; nor indeed, if there had been a necessity for 
consulting another, should I have thought your bro- 
ther the properest man to advice with on the occa- 
sion. 
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Sir John. And why not? there is not a merchant 

whose judgment would be sooner taken. 

L. 01d. Perhaps not, on the value of merchandize, 
or the goodness of a bill of Exchange: But there is a 
nicety, a delicacy, an elevation of sentiment, in 
this case, which people who have narrowed their 
notions with commerce, and considered during the 
course of their lives their interest on, will scarce 
comprehend. 


. 1 


Enter Mr. THoMAs OLDHAM. 


Thomas. So, sister! what! upon your ol topic, 
I find?, | | 

L. Old. Sir! 

Thomas. Some pretty comparisons, I arp, not 
much to the honour of trade. 

IL. 01d, Nay, brother, you know 1 "RI 5 
allowed merchants to be a useful body of men; and 
considered commerce in this country, as a e re- 
source enough for the younger shoots of a family. 

Thomas. Exceedingly condescending, indeed! And 
yet, sister, I could produce you some instances where 
the younger shoots have flourished and throve, when 
the reverend trunk has decayed. | 

I. Old. Perhaps, brother Thomag— *' : 

Thomas. Nay, nay, don't let us revive our antient 
diputes!—You seem warm; 3 no RN r e 
hope? | 

Sir John. No, no; none, in the least: You know, 
my lady's temper's ape to be lively now and then, 

Thomas, Nay, sister But come! what has occa» 
ned this mighty debate ? 
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Sir John. You know brother how affairs Stand be: 
tween Sir Matthew atid us. | 

Thomas, Well! | | 

Sir John. He has sent us here a : kind of a compro. 
mise; 1 don't know well what fo call it; a sort of; 
treaty. | 

Thomas. That i in your hand? | 

Sir John. Yes; and 1 * prevail on my lady t6 
give it a reading. ä 

Thomas, And why not ? i 

L. Old. To what end? x7 

Thomds. A very natural one; in order to kriow the 
contents. 

L. Old. Of what importance can they be to us? 

Thomas. That the letter will tell you. But surely, 
Lady Oldham, you are rather too nice, Give if 
me! 

Sir Johr. 1s it your ladyship's pleasure? 

' Thomas. Pshaf here's a rout, indeed One would 
be apt tosuspect that the packet was pestflential, and 
came from the Archipelago, instead of the Indies. 
Now let us see what this formidable memorial cet- 

tains! (opens the letter.) To Sir John Oldham, 
Sir Matthew Mite having lately seen, at Lady Le. 
vant's rout, the eldest Miss Oldham, and being struck 
with her personal channs, proposes to her father 
the following treaty ” 

L. Old, A very monatchical address ! 
Thomas. * Imprimis 5 Upon a matrimonial union 
between the young lady and him, all hostilities and 
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ontention Shall cease, and Sir John be zuffered to 
e his seat in security.“ 

1 01d. That he will do without an obligation to 
im, 

Thomas. 74 you, re certain of that... T 
I. 01d. You don't harbour the least n of our 
erits? 

Thomas. But do they argen pronall. ö b 
L 01d. There is now, brother Thomas, no dan- 
fer to dread ; the restraint the popular part of go- 
ernment. has in this instance laid on itself, at the 
ame time that it does honour to __ . 
qual justice to all. 

Tlonas. And are you aware what the expence e will 
e to obtain it ?=But,: pray, let me proceed 
Secondly, as Sir Matthew is bent upon a large 
rritorial acquisition in, England, and Sir Jchn Old. 
am's finances are at present a little ont of repair, 
ir Matthew Mite will make up the money already 
lvanced in another name, by way of future mort- 
age upon his ds, for the entire purchase, five 
cks of roupees.? 

I. Old. Now, Sir John? was of right in ay guess? 
Sir John. Your ladyship is never out.—But, 
rther Thomas, these same lacks—to what may 
ey arnount ? 

Thomas. Sixty thousand, at t t. 

Sir John. No inconsiderable offer, my lady. 

nion I. 01d. Contemptible! But pray, Sir, proceed. 
Wy Thomas. Or if it en IIOINS: 
B 
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parties, Sir Matthew will settle upon Sir Joh and 
his Lady, for their joint lives, a Jagghire.” 
Sir John. A jagghire? 


Thomas. The term is Indian, ans means an an. i 
nual income: 9 40d; hast 
IL. Old. What strange jargon he deals in! j 
Thomas. His stile is a little oriental, 1 must own; no 
but most exceedingly clear. I 
I. Old: Ves, to Cossim Ali-Khan, o or Mier Jaffr, om 
I hope you are near the conclusion. SF 
Thomas. But two articles more. ( reads) © And 7 
that the - principals may have no cares for the not 
younger parts of their family, Sir Matthew will, al .... 
his own expence, transport the two young ladies, $ 
Miss Oldham's two sisters, to Madrass or Calcutt, 7 
and there procure them suitable husbands. I « 
I. Old. Madrass, or Calcutta! — 5 
Tlomas. Your patience, dear sister !—“ And f 
for the three boys, they shall be either made super. - 
cargoes, ships husbands, or £0 out cadets and uri. 
ters in the company's service. 0 


L. Old. Why, he treats my children like a parctl 
of convicts: Is this their method of supplying their 
settlements ? 


Thomas. 'This, with now and then a little kidnay- an 
ping, dear sister.-Well, madam, you have nov 
the means of getting rid of all your offspring 1 a 
once: Did not I tell you the paper was worthy you! yo 
perusal? You will reply to his wish; # wn can habe 


no doubts, 1 suppose. 
L. Old. Not the least, as I will 1997 you. (Te 
the letter.) And, if Sir John has the least spirit o 
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15 
pride, he will treat the insolent principal as 1 EE. his | 
proposals. | 


Thomas, But that method, as things wand, may 
not be altogether so safe. I am sorry you were $0 
hasty in destroying the letter: if I remember right- 
ly, there 1s mention made of Manns money in 
C another man's name. 

I. Old. We have been compelled to borrow, I 
own; but 1 had no conception that he was * 
lender. | 

Tlonds. That's done by a common contrivance; 
not a country lawyer but knows the dorcdrine of 
transfer. How much was the sum? 

Sir John. Ten thousand pounds. y 

Thomas. And what, Sir John, were the terms? 

Sir Jahn. As I could give no real security, my 
estate being settled till my son John comes of age, 
I found myself obliged to comply with all that was 
asked. 

Thomas, A judgment, no doubt. | 

Sir John. They divided the sum, and! gave them 
a couple. 

Thomas, Which will anten nat only your per · 
son, but personal property; 80 they are both in his 
power. 

Sir John. Too true, I am afraid 75 

Thomas. And you may be sent to a gaol, and 
your family turned into the streets, whenever he 
pleases. 

L 01d. How ! Heaven forbid 1 
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| Thomas. Not the least doubt can be made —Thi 
15 an artful project: No wonder that so much cop. us n 
trance and cunning has been an overmatch for 2 tall) 
plain English gentleman, or an innocent India, L 
And what is now to be done? Does your apghne T 


Sophy know of this letter ? | tot] 
I. Old. Sir John? wor 
Sir John, It reached my hands not ten minute L 

ago, | | him 
Thomas. I had some reason to think, that, had yu 

| complied, you would not have rouge her very eige 1 

& second your wishes. 7 
L. Old. 1 dom t know that, brother Young git en 

are easily caught with titles and splendor; magnif, der 

cence has a kind of magick for them. und 
Thomas. I have a better opinion of Sophy. Ya [ 
know, Lady Oldham, I have often hinted, that ny fro 
boy was fond of his cousin; and possibly my nice de 

not totally averse to his wind; but you have alway 4 

$topp'd me short, under a notion that the children vil 

were tao nearly allied. . 
I. Old. Why, brother, don't you thin wo 
_ Thomas. But that, sister, was not the right reasoꝶ ©* 

you could have easily digested the cousins, but the q 

compting - house stuck in his way: Your. favourite 85 

maxim has been, that citizens are a distinct race, clu 

a sort of creatures that should mix with each | 

other. | 
L. Old. Bless me, brother, you can t conceit 10 

tha t 1 ani 


Thomgs. Nay, no apology, good Lady Oldhan! N 
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perhaps you have a higher alliance in view; and let 
us now consider what is to be done. You are to- 
tally averse to the treaty? „ 

I. 01d. Can that be a question? 

Thomas. Some little management is necessary, as 
to the mode of rejection: As matters now stand, it 
would not be prudent to exasperate Sir Matthew. 

I. 01d. Let Sir John discharge the debt 2255 to 
him at once. 

Thomas. But where shall we get materials? 

L. 01d. Can that be a difficult task ? 1 

Thomas, Exceedingly so, as I apprehend: But few 
can be found to advance so large a sum on such 
slender security; nor is it to be expected, indeed, 
unless from a friend to relieve, or a foe to ruin. 

I. Old. Is it possible Sir Matthew can have acted 


from so infernal a motive, to have advanced the mo- 


ney with a view of distressing us deeper ? 

Thomas. Sir Matthew is a profound politician, and 
will not stick at trifles to carry his point. 

L. Old Wich the wealth of the East, we have, 
too, imported ie worst of its vices. What a horrid 
crew ! 

Thomas. Hold, sister! don't gratify your fi 
ment at the expence of your justice; a general con- 
elusion from a single instance is but indifferent logick. 

I. Cid. Why, is not this Sir Matthew 

Thomas. Perhaps as bad a subject as your passion 
can paint him: But there are men from the Indies, 
and many too, with whom I have the honour to live, 
who . nobly and with hospitality here, what 

B 3 
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| Suppose I was to wait on Sir Matthew myself. 


they have acquired with honoyr and credit elbe. 
where; and, at the same time they have encreazed 
the dominions and wealth, have added virtues tog 
to their country. Gs, 

I. Old. Perhaps so; But what is to be done 


© Thomas, If your ladyship is secure of commanding 
your temper. 1 | St) 
Sir John. Mercy on us, brother Thomas, there's 
no such thing as trusting to that 

L. Old. You are n very obliging, Sir John! ou! 
if the embassy was to be executed by you—— 

Thomas. Come, come, to end the dispute, 1 will on! 
undertake the commission myself. Th 

L. Old. You will take care, brother, to make uw harn 
concessions that will derogate from 

Thomas. Your dignity, in my hands, will have nent 
nothing to fear, —But should not I see my nidce 
n ought to be consulted, I think. ae 

Sir John, By all means. 

Thomas. For, if she approves of the Knight, | 
don't seę any thing in the alliance so much to be ici 
dreaded. lem: 

L. Old. I will send Sacks to — le direQly; MiWhou 
but I desirg the girl may be left to herself; no undi 
influence! (Ext, 

Thomas. The caution was needles. ; nce 

Sir John. Why, really, now, brother, but thi 
my lady's too warm, I don't see any thing $0 ve! 
- Þpreaspnable-in this same paper here that lies . 
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tered about. But, 1 forget, did he mention any 
thing of any fortune he was to have with the girl? 
Thomas, Pho! a paltry consideration, below his 
concern. 
Sir John. My lady herself must own there is some 
hing generous in that. 

Thomas, Will —_ Stay and reprevent the case tq 
Sophy yourself? 
Sir John. She is here ! 


Enter SorRx. 


our uncle, child, has something to say to you: 
ou know he loves you, my dear, and will advise 
ou for the best. | [ Exzt. 

Thomas, Come hither, Sophy, my love ! don't be 
armed. I suppose my lady has opened to you, 
hat Sir Matthew has sent a a kind of a ro- 
antie letter. 

Sophy. But she did not seem, Sir, to suppose that 
t deserved much attention. 

Thomas. As matters now stand, perhaps more 
han she thinks. But come, my good girl, be ex- 
plicit; Suppose the affairs of your family should 
lemand a compliance with this whinfsical letter, 
Is you have any e to the union pro- 
PoSed } 

Yophy, Me, Sir? I never sam the gentleman but 
ace in my life. 

| u Thomas. And I don't think that would interest you 
ven ch in his favour, 

K. cy Sir! 


it, 1 
0 be 


ay; 
indus 
Ext, 
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Thomas. No prepossess ion? no prior object that 
has attracted your notice? a 
Sophy. I hope, Sir, my behaviour has not occa. 
Sioned this question. | 
Thomas. Oh, no, my dear; 8 © 1 took it 
rise from the subject. Has your cousin lately been 
here? | 
Sophy. Sir? 
Thomas, Tom Oldham, my son! ; 
Sophy. We generally see him, Sir, every day. 
Thomas. I am glad to hear that: I was afraid some 
improper attachment had drawn him from the city 
so often of late. 
Sophy. Improper! I dare say, Sir, you will han 
nothing of that kind to fear from my cousin. 
1 I hope not: And yet I Have had m 
suspicions, I own; but not unlikely you can n 
move 'em; Children rarely make confidants of ther 
father, | 
Sophy. Sir! 
Thomas, Similarity of e ee nearnes 0 
blood, and the same season of life, perhaps may han 
induced him to unbosom to you. 
Sophy. Bo you suppose, Sir, that he would d 
cover to me, what he chose to conceal from $0 ain 
tionate a father. ä | 
Thomas. Nay, prithee, Sophy, don't be gra 
What, do you imagine 1 should think his prefer 
ycur ear to mine, for a melting passionate tale, 4 
violent breach of his duty? _ 
Sophy. You are merry, Sir. 
Thomas, And who knows but you might 
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de communication with a similar ory ? You blush, 
Sophy. © 

Sophy. You are really oli to be so very parti- 
cular, that I scarce know what answer to make, 


you no longer: My son has concealed nothing from 
me; and did the completion of your wishes depend 
on my approbation alone, you would have but little 
to fear: But my lady's notions are so very peculiar, 
you know, and all her principles 80 A and 
2 

Sopkhy. The merits of my cousin, which she hat 
[elf is not slow to acknowledge, and time, might, I 
duld hope, soften my mother. 

Thomas. Why then, my dear neice, leave it to 
me, in most cases the ablest physician. But let 
our partiality for Tom be a secret !—I must now 
ndeavour to learn when I can obtain an n 
rom Sir Matthew. 

Sophy. An audience from him ? | 
Thomas, Yes, child; these new gentlemen, who 
om the caprice of Dehn and a strange chain of 
ſents, have acquired immoderate wealth, and rose 
uncontroled power abroad, find it difficult to de- 
end from their dignity, and admit of any equal at 
me. Adieu, my dear niece! But keep up your 
irits! I think 1 foresee an ęvent that will produce 
ne change in our favour. [ Exeunt, 


Thomas; Come, my good niece, I will perplex _ 
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the confinement—And then, Sir Matthew has thi 
_ Character 'of—(/ow tap.) Use no ceremony, Mr 
Janus ;. mind your door, 1 beseech you. 


— — — One es 


Sir Matthew Mite's Hall. 


| J ANUS and CONSERVE discovered. | 
Cons, 1 own the place of a porter, if one can he 


Janus. No hurry! keep your seat, Mr. Consnefi © 
it's only the tap of a tradesman: I make those pn 
ple stay till they collect in a body, and 80 n er 
or ten at a time; it saves trouble. 1 5 
Cons. And how do tliey brook it? at 
Janus. Oh, wondei fully well, here with us, IH 
last place, indeed, I thought myself bound to Wil" 
civil; for as all the poor devils could get was gn 0 
words, it would have been hard to m been u 
ing of them. r | ac 
Cons. Very considerate l | 0 
Janus. But here we are rich; and as 1 the fell tC 
don't wait for their money, it is but 5 they sa 
wait for admittance. 75 
Cons. Or they wa’ be apt to forget their co I 
tion. 0 
Janus. True. ja 
Cons. Upon the whole, then, you do not 
leaving my lord? A 


Janus. No; Lord Levee's place hed its sweet 
confess; perquisites pretty enough: But what e 
I do? they wanted give me a rider. 
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on. K rider? 45 | 

— Ves; to quarter Monsieur Rrzerart, my 
ady's valet de chambre, upon We 3 SO you SHOT 1 
ould not but in honour resg nr 

Cons, No; there was no pebing to be rid by a 
frenchman; there was no staying in after that. 


Janus. It would have been OREN as a eee 
gainst the whole corps. 


Kere Cms. Ves, Pox on em! our masters Pe emits 
nd of FnCKORGHHIOTIER Is your n duty se- 
a eiph ere? N 

Janus. I 8 — 1555 much at he 8 but 
at, you know, is mere bodily labour: But then, 
y mind is at ease; not FRET to wen = tin 
r invention. T 

Cons, No? 

Janus, No; not near the lying Ar as in my last 
ace. 

Cens, 1 suppose not, as your master is but newly 
town; but you 0 expect that branch to en- 
ease. 

Janus, When it "RA I shall insist the Kon be 
ne by a deputy. . : , * aha 
Cons. Hark ! to your post! ö 

Janus. No; sit still! that is some e body 
t of the city; one of our people from Lea- 


nhall- Street; ae ene I sha'n't Str 
him. 


8 Sweel 5 

2 ons. Not for a director ? I thought he was the 
manding officer, the Great Captain's captain. 
anus No, no; quite the reverse; the tables are 


bed, Mr, Comprey In acknowledgment for ap- 


lan 
| to | 
745 90 
en dy 


e fell 
ey $00 


eir col 
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pointing us their servants abroad, we are so obliging 
as to make them directors at home. : 

of loud rapping e 

Cons. That rap will rouse you, I think. 

Janus, Let me take a peep at the wicket. Oh, chi 
is it you, with a pox te you? How the deuse came 
your long legs to find the way hither MT shall bene 
no haste to open for you. 

Cons. Who is it? 

Janus. That eternal teizer, Sir Timothy Tallboy ä 
When once he gets footing, there is no such thing” 
as keeping him out. 

Cons. What, you know bw then ? _ 

Janus Yes, rot him, I know him too well! | 
had like to have lost me the best place I ever hadi 
my life. | - 

Cons. How 80? 2 

Janus. Leid Lofty had given orders on no aecou 
fo admit him. The first time hte got by me under: 
pretence of stroking keeper the house - dog; the ner 
he nick'd me by desiring only just leave to scritt 
the poll of the parrot, Poll, Poll, Poll! 1 tho 
the devil was in him if he deceived me a third; b 
he Sos notwithstanding. 

ons. Prithee, Janus, hew ? 

Janus. By begging to set his watch by Tomi 
clock in the hall; I smoaked his design, and la 
hold of him here: (taking hold of his coat.) As a 
as you are alive, he made but one leap from 
Stairs to the ne * left the skirt of his coat! 
my hand 
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(ons. You got rid of him then? 
Janus. He made one attempt more; and, for ſear 
e zhould slip by me, (for you know he is as thin as 
dice of beef at Marybone- Gardens,) I slapped the 
or in his face, and told him, the dog was mad, 
e parrot dead, and the clock stood; and, thank 
eaven, I have never sat 18 on him since. 
WP * louder. 
Cons. But the door ! 1 | 
aus. Time enough. —Vou had no particular 
mmands, master Conserve? 
Cons. Only to let you know that Betsey Robins has 
rout and supper on Sunday next. 
Janus. Constant still, Mr. Conserve, I see. Lam 
raid I camt come to cards; but shall be sure to at- 
d the repast. A nick - nack, I suppose? | 
Cons, Yes, yes; WE all contribute, as usual: The 
bstantials from Alderman Sirloin's; Lord Frip- 
ry's cook finds fricasees and ragonuts; Sir Robert 
mper's butler is to send in the wine; and 1 Nan 
ply the dessert. 
uuns. There are a brace of birds and a hare, that 
nbbed this morning out of a basket of game. 
ons. They will be welcome.—(Knocks louder.) 
t the tolks grow impatient ! 
anus, They must stay till I come.—At the old 


" ce, I suppose? 
* ans. No; I had like ts have a Betsey grew 
* of St. Paul's, so I have taken her a house 


dngst the . both the air and the 


b coat 
| Dpany is better. 
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Janus. Right. e 1 
Cons. To say truth, a5 situation was W ee 
on many accounts. Do you know, though I tog 
care few people should behave better at Christa 
that because he thought her a citizen, the hoy 
Keeper of Drury Lane Theatre, when his mast 
mounted, refused her a side- box ? 
Janus. No wonder Miss Betsey was bent uy 
moving. .—W hat is the name of her street“ 
© Cons Rebel- row: It was built by a messenget y} 
made his market in the year forty- mer, 70m F! 
Miss Robins send you a card? \ | 
Janus. No, no; I shall easily find ont the ph; 
(Knock.) Now let us see; who have we here? Ga 
my life, Mrs. Match'em! my master's amon 
agent: It is as much as my place is worth to let h 
wait for a minute. (Opens the door.) [Exit ( 
Enter Mrs. March'EM, some TRADESPEOPLE, 1 
bow low to JAX Us, and THOMAS OLDHan, 
Match. So, Sir! this is pretty treatment, for 
woman like me to dangle at your gate, surround 
by a parcel of tradespeople! 
Janus. I beg pardon ; but, madam 
Match. Suppose any of my ladies had chancel 
drive by; In a pretty situation they'd have seen 
I promise you I shall make my complaints to 8 
Matthew. 
Janus. I was receiving some e particular conn 
from my master. 
- Match; I shall know that from him. Whereis 
let him know I must see him directly; my han 
so full I have nut a moment to spare. 


Janus. At that door the groom of the chamber 
ill take you in charge; I am sure you n be admit- 
d as soon as announced. | 


f this signior, as of a member when the parliament's 
issolvedl „„ 
Janus, Soh! what, you hs bunte in your bills? 
mned punctual, no doubt! The steward's room 


sure to sneak away without sceing me. 

All Trades. We hope you have a better opinion 
Janus Well, well, march! (Exeunt Tradesmen.) 
„ friend ; what is your business, pray? _* + 


W. ; ; : : 

anus, You have? and pray what is the pat 5. 
Laomas. That's for his ear alone. ' 
Janus. You will find en mistaken in that. 1 
Llomas. How? 


Thomas. Is that the rule of the * ? 

Janus. Ay; and the best way to avoid idle . 
pertinent pratlers. 

lomas. And of that you are to judge ? 

fanus. Or I should not be fit for my post. But, 
are very importunate; who are you 2. I suppose 


stocks? 
omas. No. , 


anus. Or some country cousin, perhaps? 
C 2 | 
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Match, There is as much difficulty t to get a acht — 
below.— And, do you hear? when you are paid, 


Thomas, I have a Message to deliver to Sir Mat- 


anus. It must make its way 10 his, by passing 
ough mine, ? 


broker, come to bring my master tlie price of - 
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© Thomas. Nor that neither. 
Janus. Or a voter from our 3 below? wt 
never admit them but against an election. 
Thomas. Still wide of the mark. (Aside.) Ther 
is but one way of managing here; I must give th 
Cerberus a sop, I perceive.— Sir, I have really h 
siness with Sir Matthew, of the utmost importane; 
and if you can obtain me an ne e I Shall thin 
mygelf extremely obliged. L Gives many, 
Janns. As I see, Sir, by your manner, that ith 
a matter of moment, we will try what can be dom 
but you must wait for his levee; n is no sci 


dir 


him yet. 1. 
Thomas. No? | IW, 
Janus. He is too busy at present; the waiter Mi 

Almack's has just brought him home his macau..q 

dress for the hazard-table, and is instructing . 

to throw the dice with a grace. = 
Thomas. Then where can I wait? er 

Janus. If you will step into that room, I will .. 
care to call you in time. (Exit Mr. Old. (L 7 
at the money.) A good sensible fellow! At first . 
how easily one may be mistaken in men! I 1; 
| | 14 
nd p 

3 a Mi. 

THE END op THE FIRST ACT, Wa 

. bur. 

Mit 
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SCENE 1.—A4 Clanber. 


ir Marrhęw MITE in his gaming dress, a Waiter at 

tending. | 5 
Mite. 
La and chance? | 
Waiter, Five to nine please your honour. 
Mite. I am at all that is set. How must I pro- 
eed.? | | 
Waiter, With a tap, as the chances are equal; 3. 
hen raise the box nn and geatly, with the fin- 
er and thumb. | 
Mite, Thus? 
Waiter, Exactly, your honours Cinque and qua- 
er: You're out, 
Mite. What is next to be e 
Waiter, Flirt the bones with an air of indifference 
nd pay the money that's set. 
Mite, Will that do? 
Waiter, With a little more experience your ho- 
bur. 
Mite. Then pass the hav to my neighbour ? 
Waiter,' Les; or you make a back hand, if * 
eaze, BI 

C 1 
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Mite. Cou'dn't you give me some general rules} Mii 

for then, you know, I might practise in private, aths 

Waiter. By all means, Seven, Sir, i is better nicked 

by a stamp. \s 80 

[ Mite. So? : 1 CE ill te 
Waiter, Ves. When you want ta throw six and em. 
four, or two cinques, you must take the long galle. Mit 
1 ry, and whirl the dice to the end of the table. . Ou a 
1 Mite, Thus? ble 
F Waiter. Pretty well please your honour. When 2 
| your chance is low, as tray, ace, or two deuces, the pur h 
I best method is to dribble out the bones from the e fe 
box. i | Mit. 

Mee. wn e rer: Wc cl 


Waiter. Your honour comes rapidly on. | 
Mite. So that, perhaps, in a cauple of months, | 
shall be able to tap, flirt, stamp, dribble, and whi, WW S:r: 
with any man in the club? | 

Watter. As your honour has a genius, you vil Mite 
make a wonderful progress, no doubt : But the N Serd 
nice matters are not got in a moment; there mu lie 
be parts, as well as practice your honour. Serv 

Mite. What! parts for the performance of this} Mite 

Waiter, This? Why, there's Sir Christophe 
Clumsey, in the whole losing his fortune, (and t n 
believe he was near a twelvemonth about it) never 
once threw, paid or received, with one atom a 
grace. | nd 
Mite. He must have been a dull devil, indeed. 

Waiter. A mere dunce! got no credit by losing i iunu 

money; was ruined without the least reputation, 


* 
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Mite, Perhaps 80. Well, but, Dick, as to the 


ths and phrases that are most in use at the club ? 


Waiter. I have brought them here in this paper: 


As soon as your honour has got them by heart, I 
nll teach you when and in what manner to use 


F 


em. 
Mite. (After looking at the paper. ) How long do 


du apprehend before I may be fit to appear at the 
ble ? | 
Waiter. In a month or six weeks. I would advise 
pur honour to begin in the Newmarket week, when 
e few people left do little better than piddle. 

Mite, Right: So I shall gain confidence inte 
e club's coming to town. 


Enter SERVANT. 

Serv. Mrs. Crocus, from Brompton, your ho- 
zur, 

Mite, Has she brought me a a bouquet! ? 

Serv. Your honour ? 

Mite. Any nosegays, you blockhead? 

Serv. She has a boy with a basket. 

Mite. Shew her in 1 (Exit Servant.) Well, Dick 
u will go down to my steward, and teach him the 
t method of making a rouleau. And, do you 
r? let him give yau one for your pains. 
aiter. Your honour's obedient! You'd have me 
nd every morning? | ; 
ite, Without doubt ; It would be madness to lose 
unute you Know, | [Exit Waiter, 
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Enter Mrs. Crocus. | 
Well, Mrs. Crocus ; let us see what you have brought 
me. Your last bouquet was as big as a broom, with 
a tulip strutting up like a magistrate's mace; and be. 
sides, made me look like a devil. 

Crocus. I hope your honour could find no fault 
with the flowers? It is true, the polyanthuses were 
a little pinched by the easterly winds ; but for pip 
colour, and eye, I defy the whole parish of Fulhan 
to match em. 

Mite. Perhaps not; but it is not Ie flowers, but 
the mixture, I blame. Why, here now, Mrs. Cre. 
cus, one should think you were out of your enten 
to cram in this clump of jonquils ! 

Crocus. 1 nen your honour was fond of ther 
smell. 

Mite Damn their smell ! it is their colour I talk, 
You know my complexion has been tinged by tit 
East, and you bring me here a blaze of yellow, tht 
gives me the jaundice. Look! do you see here, whit 
a fine figure I cut? You might as well have tied m 
to a bundle of sun- flowers | 

Crocus. I beg pardon your honour 

Mite. Pardon! there is no forgiving faults of li 
kind. Just so you served Harry Hectic; you stuck 
into his bosom a parcel of hyacinths, though the pol 
fellow's face is as pale as a primrose. 

Crocus. I did not know— _ 

Mie. And there at the opera, the poor creat 
sat in his side-box, . like one of the fgur 
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in the glass- cases in Westminister- Abbey; ; dead and 


drest! 
Crocus. If gentlemen would but give directions, I 


would make it my study to suit em 


Have you any pinks or carnations in bloom ? 

Crocus. They are not in season, your honour, Lil- 
lies of the valley— . 
Mite, 1 hate the whole tribe! What you want to 


rose-buds ? 

Crocus. The latter end of the month . your 
honour, 

Mite. At that time you may call. > a | 
Crocus. Your honour has no further commands ? 
Mite, None. You may send nosegays for my chair. 


ake that garland away: I believe the woman thought 
he was dressing a may-pole. Make me a boquet 
it the artificial flowers I brought from Milan. 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Match'em ? 
Mite. e bbs this instant. 


Enter Mrs. March E. 
y dear Match'em ! Well what news from Cheap- 


ide? | 
| Match, Bad enough; very near a total defeat. 


Mite. But that your cursed climate won't let you. 


adcess me up like a corpse When shall you have any 


en, as usual. (Exit Mrs. Crocus.) Piccard! Here, 


Serv. Would your hongur please to see Madam 


z 
| 
| 
i 
1 
i 
| 
| 
| 
: 
: 
| 
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Mite, How $0? you" were furnished with ample 
materials. 

| Match. But not of the right kind, please your ho- 
nour: I had bur little intercourse with that part ol 
the world: My business has chiefly lain on this side 
of the Bar; and I was weak enough to think both ci. 
ties alike. | 

Mite., And arn't they 5 

Match. No two nations can erde widely ? Though 
money is supposed the idol of merchants, their wives 
don't agree in the worship. | 

Mite. In that article I thought the whole world 
was united, | 

Match. No; they don't know what to do with their 
money; a Pantheon subscription, or a masquereade 
ticket is more negotiable there than a note from the 


bank. 
Mite. What think you of a bracelet, or a well fan. 


cied aigret? 

Match. I should think they must make their wa: 

Mite, I have sent some rough diamonds to be po- 
lished in Holland; when they are returned, I vil 
equip you, Match.em, with some of these toys. 

Match. Toys? how light he makes of these thing 
Bless your noble and generous soul! I believe for 
a trifle more I could have obtained Lady Lurcher 
last night. 

Mite, Indeed? 

Match. She has been pressed 'a yo deal to di- 
charge an old score, long due to a knight from tht 
North; and play-debts, your honour knows, then 
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is no paying in part : She seemed deeply distressed ; 
and I really believe another hundred would have 
made up the sum. 

Mite. And how came you not to advance it ? 

Match. I did not chuse to exceed my commission; 
your honour knows the bill was only for five. G 

Mite. Oh, you should have immediately made it 
up; you know I never stint myself in these N 
ters. 

Match. Why, had 1 been in + wits I believe I 
should have ventured, your honour. If your honour 
approves, I have thought of a project that will save 
us both a good deal of trouble. 4 
| Mite, Communicative, good Mrs. Match'em! | 
Match, That I may not pester you with applications 
for every trifleI want, suppose you where to deposit jþ 
round sum in my hands. 

Mite. What, Match'em, make you my banked for 
beauty ? Ha, ha, ha! 


ld 


geit 
ade 


the 
fan. 


b 
0 . 


- — 
— W—— 
1 8 


way. Match. Exactly your honour. Ha, ha, ha! 

| p0- Mite. Faith, Match'em, a very good conceit, 7 

wil ec. You may depend on my punctuality in paying . 
our drafts. | 


wings 


Mite, 1 don't harbour the least doubt of your ho- I 
re for our. ; 
reher N Match. Would you have me proceed'i in Patty Par. 

ngton's business ? She is e from Bath in a ' 

cek. 
o ds. Mite. And what becomes of her aunt? f 


n the Batch. That Argus is to be left in the country. = 
there ; | : 5; [ 


8 
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At 

Mite. You had better suspend your operations for | 

a while. Do you know, Mrs. Mateh'em, that 1 an Me 
a going to be married F | 
Match. Married? your henour's pleased to de f 
pleasant: That day 1 hope never to see. 8 


Mite. The treaty wants nothing but her friend MIixe 
ratification ; and I think there is no * of their 
with-hbolding that. 

Match, Nay, then, the matter is as good a as coh- 
eluded: 1 was always in dread of this fatal stroke 

Mite. But, Match'em, why should von be so avent 
to the measure? 

March. Can it be thought, that with dry eyes! 
could bear the loss of such a friend as your honour! 
I dont know how it is, but I am sure 1 never todk 
zuch a faney to any man in my life. 

Mite. Nay, Match'em ! 

Match. Something so magnificent and princely in 
all you say or do, that a body has, as I may say, 2 
pleasure in taking pains in your service. 

Mite. Well, but prithee, child 

Match. And then, when one has brought mattes 
to bear, no after-reproaches, no grumblings fron 
parties, such general satisfaction on all sides! Ian 
sure, since the death of my husband, as honest; 
man, except the thing he died for— 

- Mite. How came that about, Mrs. Match'em? 

Match. Why, Kit was rather apt to be careley 
and put a neighbour's name toa note nee, 
to ask his consent. 

Mite. Was that all? 
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N Match, Nothing else. Since that day, 1 ea. no 
mortal has caught my eye but your honour, 


Mite, Really, Match'em? 
Match. 1 can't say, neither, it was the e of 
our person though they are such as any lady might 


made an impression upon me. 
Mite. Nay, prithee, Match'em, dry up your e 
you distress me Be nn you have nan to 
Near! | 25 ö 
Match. How ! 
Mite. Why, you don't uppoes that I am e 
o this project by passion? 

Match. No? | | 

Mite, Pho! no; only coated 4 wife to . 
extablighmentys : just to dan the bead of my 
able, 

Match, To stick up in your room, tike any other 
ine piece of furniture. 


ure. 

Match. That alters the case. 

Mite. Perhaps, I shall be confingd.a little 2 fret; 
or when you take or bury a wife, decency requires 
hat you should keep your house for a week: After 
at time; you will find me, dear Match'em, all that 
ou can wiss. x 
Match. Ah! that is ore than your honour can 
ll. 1 have k.. n some &, m gentlemen, before 
arriage, make as firm and good resolutions not to 


D 


'ke—but it was the beauties of your mind, that 


Mite. Nothing else; as an antique bust or a pie« | 


re the least love or regard for their wives; buy 


. 
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they "PD wel seduced after all, and turned ont the 
poorest tame family fools! | 

Mite. Indeed? 
Matck. Good for nothing at all. 

"Mite, That shall not be my case. 


Enter SERVANT. 
| Serv. Your honour's levee is crouded. 

Mite. 1 come. Piccard, give me my coat !—l han 
had some thoughts of founding in this town a seng. 
lia; they are of singylar use in the Indies; Do ya 
think I could bring it to bear ? | 

Match. Why, a customer of mine did former 
make an attempt; but he pursued too violent mes 
zures at first; wanted to confine the ladięs agi 
their consent; and that too in a country of freedon 

Mite. Oh, fy! How the best institutions may fil 
for want of à man proper to manage 

Match. But your honour has had great experiene 
If you would bestow the direction on me 

Mite; Impossible, Match'em! In the East we . 
ver confide that office to your sex or complexic, 
I had some thoughts of importing three blacks fron 
Bengal, who have been properly prepared for th 
service; but I sha'n't venture till the point is deter 
mined whether those creatures are to be considert 
as mere chattels, or man. i L 
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A Saloon. 


Serv. Walk in, geritlemen! his honour will be 
rresently here. 


jou! here are noble apartments | 

Mayor. Very fine, very curious, indeed! But, 
iter all, Master Touchit, 1 am not so over- fond of 
hese Nabobs; fer my part, I had rather sell n 
o somebody 
Touchit. And why so, Mr. Mayor ? 


mes Mayor. A don't know—they do a mortal deal of 
ant Warm in the country: Why; wherever any of them 
don Wettles, it raises the price of provisions for thirty 


les rqund. People rail at seasons and crops; in 
ny opiſiion, it is all along with them there folks, 
at things are so scarce. 

Touchit. Why, you talk like a fool! Suppose they 
ave mounted the beef and mutton a trifle; a'n't we 
dbliged to them too for raising the value of boroughs? 


(ron ou should always set one against t'other. 
r Mayor. That, indeed, is nothing but fair. But 
tel 


ow comes it about? and where do these here peo- 
le get all their wealth ? 


ements and possessions abroad. 
Mayor. Oh, may be so. l've been often minded 


Da. 


nter Mayor, TOUCHIT, NATHAN, Moss, &c. 


Touchit, Do you See; Mr. Mayor! look about 


Touckit. The way is plain enough; 5 our set- 


d ask you what sort of things them there settlements 
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are; because why, as you know, I have been neyer 
beyond sea. 

Touchit, Oh, Mr, Mayor, I will explain that in: 
moment: Why, here are a body of merchants thy 
beg to be admitted as friends, and. take possessio 
of a small spot in a country, and carry on a beneficial 
commerce with the inoffensive and innocent peoply 
to which they kindly give their consent. 

Mayor. Don t you think now that js "oy civil of 
Sos ? 
 Touchit, Doubtless. Upon which, Mr. Mayo, 
we cunningly encroach, and fortify by little and by 
little, till at length, we growing too strong for the 
natives, we turn them out of their lands, and take 
possession of their money and jewels. | 

Mayor. And don't you think, Master Touti 
that is a little uncivil in us? 

Touchit. Oh, nothing at all: These people are but 
a little better than Tartars or Turks. 

Mayor. No, no, Master Touchit; just the n- 
verse; it is they have caught the Tartars in us. 

Touchit. Ha, ha, hal well said, My. Mayor 
But, hush! here comes his honour. Fall back! 


Enter Sir W ee Mirz. 
Mite. Oh, Nathan! are you there? You have pla 
the stock, as I bid you? 
Nat lian. I vas punctualhy obey your direRions. 
Mite. And I shall be in no danger of losing u 
list? | 1 e 


a | 
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| Nathan, Dat is safe, your honour; we have no- 


ing to fear. 
Mite, Moses Mendozai You will take care to 


Shall want some speakers at the next General 
Court. | 

Moses. Please your honour, I shall be careful of dat. 
Mite. How is the stock? 
Moses. It vas got up the end of the veek. | 
Mite. Then sell out till you sink it two and 4 
half. Has my advice been followed for buraing 
he tea? 
Moses. As to dat matter, I vas not enquire dat; 
believe not. 

Mite: So that contmodity will s Soon be a drigs 
he English are too proud to profit by the prac- 
ice of others: What wonld become of the spice 
rade, if the Dutch brought their whole growth to 
market? 
Moses. Dat is very true. Your honour has ng 
arder commands? 

Mite, None at present, master Mendoza. 

[Exit Mendozd. 

| Natian, For de next settlement, would your ho- 
our be de bull or de bear? 

Mite. I shall send you my orders to Jonathan' Ss 
Oh, Nathan! did you tell that man in Marketers 
"ould buy his estate? 

Nathan. Yes; but he say he has no mind, no oc- 
Ion to sell it; dat de estate belong to great many 
ders before kim. 


* 


D 3 


bualify Peter Pratewell and Counsellor Quibble ? | 


. * 


AQ ll, 


Mite. Why, the man must be mad; did you tell 
n I had taken a fancy to the spot, when Un 
e a boy? | * 

Nathan. I vas tell Ye as ticks ROMS 

Mite. And that all the time I was in 2 m 
mind was bent upon the purchase? 
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. Nathan. 1 vas say so. 8. 
Mite. And now 18 Tome home, a am determi 
bs BOP it? 7 


' Nathan. 1 make use of de very word | 

Miig. Well then! what would the booby be at? 

; Nathan. I don't know. 

' Mite. Give the fellow four times the value, and 
bid him turn out in a month. (Te Touchit.) May! 
presume, Sir, to ask who yOu are, and v hat your 
business may be? 

Touchit. My name, r, is Touchit, and these 
gentlemen some friends and neighbours of mite. 

We are ordered by the Christian Club, of the bo. 
rough of Bribe'em, to wait vpon your honour, vi 
a tender of the nomination of our two members at 

the ensuing election. 

Mite. Sir, T accept their offer with pleasure; and 
am happy to find, notwithstanding all that has been 
said, that rhe union Still subsists between Bengil 
and the ancient corporation of Bribe'em, 

Touchit. And if they ever are severed, I can . 
sure your honour the Christian Club will not bet 
blame. Your honour understands me, I hope? 

Mite. Perfectly. Nor shall it, I promise you, be 


Ty fault, good My. Toychit. Pu, (yop wil forgin 
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tell my curiosity, Sir!) the name your club has adopted, 
was has at first a whimsical sound; eg you had Mg 
| reasons, no doubt. | 
Touchit. The very best in the links; please your 
my honour: From our strict union and brotherly kinds 
ness, we hang together; like the primitive non 
tians too, we have all things in common. 
ined Mite, In common? 1 don't apprehend you. 
Touchit. Why, please , honour, when the bar- - 
gain is struck, and the deposit is made, as a proof 
? that we love our nei ghbours as well as ourselves, we 


submit to an equal partition; no man has a larger 
and -hare than another. 


Jay | Mite, A most Christian-liks dispensation ! 

your Touchit, Yes; in our borough all is unanimity 
; now: Formerly, we had nothing but discontents 
thee ad heart-burnings amongst us; each man jeaJous 


nine, end afraid that his . got more and did bet- 

e bo. er than him. 

with Mite, Indeed? 

75 at Touchit. Ay, and with reason sometimes. Why, 
I remember, at the election some time ago, when I 

took up my freedom, I could get but thirty guineag 

tor a new pair of jack-boots; whilst Tom Ramskig 


enge Wo" cr the way had a Sony note tor a pair of 
5 wash- leather breeches. 

n 2. Mite, Very partial indeed! | 
beth Touchit, So, upon the whole, we thought i it bet 


to unite, 


Mite, Oh, moch te þest, Well 2 Sir, you may 
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assure your prineipals that 1 shalb take care proper 
to acknowledge the service they do me. 
Touchit. No doubt, no doubt. But—will your 
honour step a little this way Though no question 
can be made of your honout's keeping your word; 
yet it has always been the rule with our club to re. 
ceive the proper acknowledgment before the servic 
is done. | 

Mite. Ay, but, Mr. Touchit, suppose the servic 

should never be done? 

Touchit. What then must become of our const. 
ences? We are Christians, your honour. 

Mite. True but, Mr. Touchit, you remembe 

the proverb? | 

Touckit. What proverb, your honour ? 

| Mite. There are two bad pay. masters; those uh 
pay before, and those who never pay. 

Touc hit. True, your honour ; but our club la 
always found, that those who don't pay before a 
sure never to pay. 

Nite. How? impossible! the man who breaks 
word with such faithful and honest adherents, d. 
serves richly a halter. Gentlemen, in my opinic 

he deserves to be hanged. 

Touc bit. Hush! have a care u say. 

" "Mite, What is the matter? 

Touchit. You see the fat man that i is behind; 
will be the returning officer at the ele&ion. 

Mite, What then! 

Touchit. On à gibbet at the end of our town th 
hangs a smuggler, for robbing the custom- house 


TRR . 1 


AR J. 
Mite. Well? | 
Touchit, The mayor's own brother, your honour: 

Now, perhaps, he may be jealous that you meant to 

hrow some reflection on him or his family. - 
Mite. Not unlikely.—1 say, gentlemen, whoever 


re, in my poor opinion, deserves to be damned! 
Touchit. That's right! stick to that! for tho' the 


hey don't value damnation of a forthing. 

Mite, Why should they, as it may be 80 long * 
re any thing of that kind may happen, you know ? 
Touchit. Good ! good again! Your honour takes 
s rightly, I see : I make no doubt, it won't be long 
fore we come to a good understanding. 

Mite. The sooner the better, good master 


e your tema) 

Touchit. Do you mean for one, or would your 

nour bargain for both ? 

Mite, Both, both. 

Touckit. Why, we could not had afforded yoyone 

der three thousand at least; but as your honour, 

| may say, has a mind to deal in the gross, we 

all charge you but five for both. 

Mite, Oh fy! above the market, good Mr, 

duchit! 

[ouchit, Dog-cheap; neck-beef; . a penny-loaf 
a halfpenny 1 Why, we had partly agreed to 

ng in Sir Christopher Quinze and major Match- 

i for the very same money; but the major has 


wn th 
hou 


jolates his promise to such faithful friends as you 


hristian Club may have some fears of the ha, | 


ouchit ; and, therefore, in N word, pray what 
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been a little unlucky at Almack's, and at pres 
can't deposit the needful; but he says, however 
he should be successful at the next Newmarket ng 
ing, he will faithfully abide by the bargain : But 
turf, your honour knows, is but an uncertain est 
and so we can't depend upon him. | 
Mite. True. Well, Sit, as I may soon have oc 
Sion for all the friends I can make, I shall hag 
no longer; I accept your proposals: In the u 
room we will settle the terms. 
Fouckit. Your honour will always find the Chy 
tians steady and firm — But, won't your dae a 
troduce us to his Worship whilst we are here? 
| Mite. To his Worship ? to whom ? 
Touchit. To the gentleman in black. 
=. Mite, Worship? you are mad, Mr. Tout 
That is a slave I brou ght from the Indies. 
Touchit. Good lack! may be so! 1 did not! 
but the gentleman might belong to the tribe, 1 
we are told by the papers; conferred those sple 
titles upon your honour in India, 

Nite. Well, Master Touchit, what then! 
Touckit. 1 thought it not unlikely, but, io 
to that compliment, your honour might chux 
make one of the family meraber for the corpo 
of Bribe'em. 

Mite, Why, you would not submit to accept 
Negro? 

Touckit, Out present members, for aug 
know, may be of the same complexion, your h 
for we have never set eyes on them yet. 
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lite. That's strange But, after all, you could 
think of electing a black ? 
ouchit. That makes no difference to us: The 
istian Club has ever been persuaded, that a good 
didate, like a good horse, can't be of a bad co- 
r. Exit with friends, 


Enter THOMAS OLDHAM and others. 
lite, (to Oldham). What is your business, and 


de? 
homas. Old ham. 
lite. The brother of Sir 3 1 have heard of 
: You are, if 1 mistake not, a merchant ?. 
mas. 1 have that Honour, Sir Matthew, 
e. Um! honour !—Well, Sir; and what are 
commands? N 8 
nens. I wait on you in the name of my W 
te. An answer to the message I gent him. When 
7e meet to finish the matter? It must be tomor- 
or Sunday, far I shall he busy next week. 
omas. To-morrow? - 
chu. Ay; it is not for a man like me to dangle 
po ourt, Mr. Oldham. h 
eras. Why, to be plain, Sir Matthew, it would, 
.ccept afraid, be but losing your time. 
te. Sir? f 
mas. As there is not one in the family, that 
5 = least inclined to favour your wish. 

. No? ha, ha, ha! that's Pleasant enough 
a5 \ hal And "yy got! 
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been a little unlucky at Almack's, and at present 
can't deposit the needful; but he says, however, if | 
he should be successful at the next Newmarket meet. Ml 10! 
ing, he will faithfully abide by the bargain : But the | 
turf, your honour knows, is but an uncertain estate, Ch 
and so we can't depend upon him. | can 
Mite. True. Well, Sit, as 1 may soon have occa. Ml bo 
Sion for all the friends 1 can make, I shall hagge 
no. longer; I accept your proposals: In the next 
room we will settle the terms. 
Fouckit. Your honour will always find the Chris. an 
tians steady and firm hut, won't your honour in- 7 


troduce us to his Worship whilst we are here? 1 
Mite. To his Worship? to whom ? jou 
' Touckit. To the gentleman in black. [ 


 . Mite. Worship? you are mad, Mr. Touckit\M 
That i is a slave I brought from the Indies. 

Touchit. Good lack! may be so! I did not knon 
but the gentleman might belong to the tribe, who 
we are told by the papers; conferred those splendid 
titles upon your honour in India. 

Mite. Well, Master Touchit, what then 

Touckit. 1 thought it not unlikely, but, ip retuti 
to that compliment, your honour might ehuse 1 
make one of the family member for the corporatiol 
of Bribe'em. 

Mite, Why, you would not submit to res, of 
Negro? 

Touchit, Out present members, for 1 y 
know, may be of the same complexion, your honout 
for we have never set eyes on them yet. 
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Mite. That's strange But, after all, you could 
not think of eleRing a black ? 

Touchit. That makes no difference to us: The 
christian Club has ever been persuaded, that a good 
candidate, like a good horse, can't be of a bad co- 
Jour, [Exit with Friends, 


Enter THOMAS OLDuaM and others. 
Mite, (to Oldham). What is your business, and 


name ? 585 
Thomas. Oldham, | 
Mite. The brother of Sir John? I have heard of 
you: You are, if 1 mistake not, a merchant ? 
Themas. I have that honour, Sir Matthew, 
Mite, Um! honour !—Well, Sir; and what are 
jour commands? : ; 
Thomas. I wait on you in the name of my brother, 
wit 
Mite. An answer to the message T gent him. When 
2 we meet to finish the matte»? It must be tomor- 
row, or Sunday, far J shall he busy next week. 
Thomas, To-morrow? + 
lite. Ay; it is not for a man like me to dangle 
Id court, Mr. Oldham. 
Thomas. Why, to be plain, Sir Matthew, it would, 
pt of a +" afraid, be but losing your time. 
ite. Sir ? 
Tionar, As there is not one in the family, that 
ems the least inclined to favour your wish. 
Mite. No? ha, ha, ha! that's Pleasant enough { 
„ ha, hal And why not? | 


as THe nabok. 5 ½% 


Tomas. They are, Sir Matthew, no strangers to 
your great power and wealth; but corrupt as you may 
eonceive this country to be, there are superior spirits 
| living, who would disdain an alliance with grandeur 
obtained at the expence of honour and virtue. 

Mite, And what relation has this sentimental de- 
claration to me # 

Thomas. My intention, Sir Matthew; v was not to 
offend ; 1 was desired to wait on you with A Civil 
denial. 

Mite. And you have faithfully PD yout 
commission. N 8 

Thomas. Why, I'm a man of plain manners, Si 
Matthew; a supercilious air; or a sneers won't pre 
vent me from-speaking my thoughts. 

Mite. Perfectly right, and prodigiously prudent 
—Well; Sir; I hope it won't be thought too pre 
suming, if I desire to hear my sentence proceed fron 
the mouth of the father and daughter. 
| Thomas: By all means; I wilt wait on you thither 

Mite. That is not so convenient, at present. 
have brought from Italy, antiques, some curiou 
remains, which are to be deposited in the archive 
of this country: The Antiquarian Society have, 
consequence, chosen me one of their body, and th 
1s the hour of reception. 

Thomas, We shall see you in the course of the day 

Mite. At the close of the ceremony. Perhaps 
shall have something to urge, that may procure i 
some favour from your very respectable family 
Piccard, attend Mr. A—a—a to the doors 


1 
'S to 
may 
irits 
deur 


Mite. Who waits there? 


Enter Sunn T. 


within an hour at Oldham's, armed with all the 
powers I gave him. (Exit Servant.) I vifl see if 1 
can't bend to my will this sturdy race of insolent 


1 de- 


10k to 
civil | | 
to employ them, are as useful in England as in any 
part of the East: There they gain us those ends in 
spite and defiance of law, which, with a proper 
agent, may here be obtained under the pretence 
md colour of law. Exit. 
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Thomas. I guese your design. | [u. 


Step to my attorney directiy; bid him attend me 


beggars!— After all, riches to a man who knows how 
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SCENE 1. rie Antiquarign Society. 
Secretary, 


SN Matthew Mite preceded by his presents, will 
attend this honourable Society this morning. 

1 Ant. Is he apprised that an inaguration- speech 
is required, in which he is to express his love of vert, 
and produce proofs of his antique erudition? _ 

Sec. He has been apprised, and is rightly pre 
i pared. 

2 Ant. Are the minutes of our last meeting Fairly 

recorded and entered? | 

Sec. They are. 

1 Ant. And the valuable antiques which have hap- 
pily escaped the depredatipns of time * and re- 
gistered rightly? - , 

Sec. All in order. 

2 Ant. As there are new acquisitians to the Soi. 
ety's stock, I think it is right that the members should 
be i berucgel in their several natures and names. 

1 Ant. By all means. Read the list! 


Sec. Inprimis, In a large glass- case, and in fine 


preservation, the toe of the slipper of Cardinal Pau- 


dulphe, with which he kick'd the breech of King 
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john at Seulnstend- Abbey, when he gave him bo- | 
lution and penance.” 

2 Ant. A most noble remains 

1 Ant. An excellent antidote against the progress, 
of Popery, as it proves the Pontiff's insolent abuse of 
his power Proceed. ; | 

Sec. © A pair of nut crackers presented by Harry 
the Eight to Anna Bullen the eve of their ge” a ; 
the wood supposed to be walnut.“ & 

1 Ant. Which proves that before the SP 

walnut trees were planted in England. 
Sec. Thecape of Queen Elizabeth's riding-hood, 
which she wore on a solemn festival, when carried 
behind Burleigh to Paul's ; the cloth green 
Kidderminster.“ 

2 Ant. A most instruCtive lesson to us, as it proves 
that patriotic princes wore nothing but the manufac- 
tures of England 

Sc. © A cork- screw presented by Sir fohn Fal- 
staff to Harry the Fifth, with a tobacco-stopper of 
Sir Walter Raleigh, made of the stern of the ship 
in which he first compassed the globe; given to the 
Society by a clergyman from the en of 
Yorkshire.? 

1 Ant. A rare instance of generesity, as they 
must have both been of singular use to the . 
donor himself! 

Sec. A curious collection, in a a un- 
doubted succession, of all the tickets of Islington- 
Turnpike, from its first institution to the * 
of May,” 


'E2 


= THE „ao. A411, 


. 3 Ant. Preserve them with care, as they may here. 
after serve to e that pane of the English his. 
tory. 

Sec. A wooden 5 of Sueben made 
from the mulberry-tree he planted himself; with a 
Queen Anne's fai thing; from the e of Dru. 

ry-Lane Playhouse.“ 

1 Ant. Has he received the en 8 thanks? 

Sec. ny are sent. 


; Enter BeADLE. | | 
- Beadle. Sir Matthew Mite attends at the door. 
x Ant. Let him be admitted directly. 


Enter Sir MarrHZW MiTE, preceded by four Blacks; 
» ferst Black bearing @ large book; second, a greee 
chamber-pot ; third, Some lava _ the mountain 
Vesuvius ; fourth, a box. Sir Matthew takes his seat; 

Secretary receives the Ant mae and reads tlie la- 

el, 


Sec. 0 ds of the Abbt Montini at + thoks 
for five hundred pounds, an illegible manuscript in 
Latin, containing the twelve . of n suppo · 
sed to be lost.“ 

Mite. This invaluable treasure was very near fal- 
ing into the hands of the Pope, who designed to de- 
posit it in the Vatican Library, and I ane it from 
idolatrous hands. 

1 Ant. A pious, learned, and laudable e 
Sec. (receives the second present, and reads the label, 
* A sarcophagus, or Roman urn, dug from the tem- 
ple of Concord.“ | 
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Mite. Supposed to have held the dust of 1 


Antony's coachman. 
Sec. (receives the third present, and reads, y A is 


piece of the lava thrown from the Vesuvian voleane 


at the last great eruption. 

Mite: By a chemicał analysis, it wilt be easy to 
tiscover the constituent parts of this mass; which 
by properly preparing it, will make it no difficult 
task to propagate burning mountains in e if 
encouraged by preminms. 

2 Aut. Which it will no doubt! 

Mite. Genttemen | not contented with colleRing 
for the use of my country, these inestimable relics, 
with a large catalogue of etrifactions, bones, beetles, 
and butterflies, contains in that box, (pointing to the 
present borne by the fourth Black.) 1 have Hkewise 
kboured for the advancement of national knowledge : 
For which end, permit me to clear up some doubts 
relative to a material and interesting point in the En- 
glish history. Let others toil to illumirate the dark 
annals of Greece, or of Rome; my searches are sa- 
ered only to the service of Britain ! 

The point I mean to clear up, is an error crept into 
the life of that illustrious magistrate, the great Whit- 
tington, and his no- less eminent Cat: And in this 
disquisition four material points are in question. 

ist Did Whittington ever exist? 

2d. Was Whittington Lord- Mayor of London? 

3d. Was he really possessed of a Cat? 

* Was that Cat the source of his wealth ? 

| * 3 


* 
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That Wittington lived, no doubt can be made ʒthat 2 
he was Lord-Mayor of London, is equally true; de: 
but as to his Cat, that, gentlemen, is the guardian], 
Enot to untie. And here gentlemen, be it permitted dec 
me to define what a Cat is. A Cat is a domestic, in 
whiskered, fourfooted animal, whose employment B - 
catching of mice; but let Puss have been ever wMl 
subtle, let Puss have been ever so successful, to what put 
could Puss's captures amount? no tanner can curry pin 


the skin of a mouse, no family make a meal of the 


8 
meat; consequently no Cat could give Whittington - / 
his wealth. From whence then does this e * 1 
ceed? be that my care to point out! 
The commerce this werthy merchant carried on, 
was Chiefly confined to our coasts; for this purpose £ 
he constructed a vessel, which, from its agility and WM ins 
lightness, he aptly christened a Cat. Nay, to this y 


pur day, gentlemen, all our coals from Neweastle ac s 
imported in nothing but Cats. From thence it ap. ch 
| pears, that it was not the whiskered, four-footed, 8 
mouse-killing Car, that was the source of the magis- 1 


trate's wealth, but the coasting, suiling, coal-carry- Bl ch. 
ing Cat; that, gentlemen, was Whittington's Cat. up 
1 Ant. What a fund of learning! 
2 Ant. Amazing acuteness of erudition! 
1 Ant. Let this discovery be made you dis 
realy. ' 
2 Ant, And the author mentioned with honour, 
1 Ant. I make no doubt but the city of Londog 
will desire him to sit for his picture, or send him hi 
ſregdom in a pn box. 
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Il, 


at 2 4». The honourdone their first magiztrate richly 
ex deserves itt: 
an Ant. Break we up this + Weser with a loud 
tel declaration, that Sir Matthew Mite i is equally e 
in arts as well as in arms. | 
2 Ant. Tam Mercurio ie E Exeunt Ant, + 

Mite. Having thus discharged my debt to the 
public, I mustattend to my private affairs. Will We 
pou my attorney, attend as I bid him? 

Serv. He will be punctual, your honour, 

- Mite, Then drive to Hanover- Square. 

ear d- )1 will come in! 


ph a. h 


Serv. There's a little shabby fellow without, 822 
insists on seeing your honour, 
this Mite. Why, who and what can he be? 
e are Serv. He calls himself Putty, and Ny he went to 
t ap. chool with your honour. 
oted, Serv. (within.) His honour don't know IO” 
agis- Putty. T will come in! Not know me, yon oaf ? 
arry- 8 what should ail him? Why, I tell you we were bred 
at. ¶ vp together from boys. Stand by, or Vll—— 


Enter PUTTY. 

e d. Rey! yes, it js—no, it a'n't—yes, it is Matthew 
Mite.—Lord love your queer face! what a figure 
pur. ou cut! how you are altered'! well, had I met with 
ndon WW von by chance, 1 don't think 1 should ever have 
im by known you. I have had-a deuctd deal of work te 
get at you. 
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Mite. This is a lucky encounter! 2 } 
Putty. There is a little fat fellow, that opens the 
door at your house, was as pert as a prentice jus  2nc 
out of his time: He would not give me the least ink. bee 
ling about you; and I should have returned to MW" 
Shoreditch as wise as I came, if some folks who are WI ®* 
gazing at the fine gilt coach in the street, hadn't þ 
told me 'twas yours. Well, Master Mite, things ! 
are mainly changed since we were boys at the Blue- bs 
Coat : Who could have thought that you would have , 
got so up in the world? for you know you were reck- ans 
oned a dull one at school. 7 
Serv. Friend, do you know who you tal to? * 
Putty. Yes, friend, much better than you do. 1 fo k 
am told he is become a Knight, and a Nabob; and 7 
what of all that? For your Nabobs, they are but 2 
kind of cutlandish creatures, that won't passcurrent 
with us; and as to knights, we have a few of them 
in the city, whom I dare to speak to withoat dofſing 
my hat. So, Mr. Scrapetrencher, let's have no more 
of your jaw !—$ay, Mat, doesn't remember one Eas- 
ter-Tuesday, how you tipt the barrow-womm 
into Fleet-Ditch, as we were going about with tix 
hymns? 
Mite. An anecdote that does me infinite honour! 
Putty. How all the folks laughed to see how bolt 
upright she stood on her head in the mud | ha! haf 
ha! And one fifih of November, I shall never for- 
get! how you frightened a preaching methodist ta 
Jor, by throwing a cracker into the * 
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ite. Another pretty exploit! 

Putty. At every bounce, how poor Stitch Sperl 
and jumped! Ah! many's the merry freak we have 
had ! For this I must say, though Mat was but bad 
x his book, for mischieffui matters there wasn * a 
nore ingenious, cuterer lad in the school. 

Mite. Yes; I have got a fine reputation, I see! 

Putty, Well, but Mat! what, be'st dumb 3 "way 
den't speak to a school-fellow ? 

Mie. J hat at present is more than I'll own. wk 
fancy Mr. A—a—a, you have made some mistake. 

Putty. Some mistake? 

Mite 1 don't recollect that I ever had the. honour 
to know you. 

Putty. What, don't you reinember Phil 5 4 

Mite. No. 

Putty. That was prentice to PS Gibzon, the 
Jazier in Shoreditch? 

Mite. No. | ; 

Puty. That at the Blue-Coat-Hospital has often , 

wech your bacon by wang your pranks? 

Mite. No. 

Putty. No! What, then, mayhap you ben't Mat 

ite, son of old John and Margery Mite, at the 

wand Sausage in St. Mary Axe, that took the 
arts from the man in Pye- corner, and was sent be- 
ond sea, for fear worse should come on it? 

Mite. You see, Mr. Putty, the glazier, if that is 

dur name and profession, you are entirely out 

n this matter; >” 80 you'n need not repeat your visits to 

d. Lek. 
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Putty. Now here's a pretty purse proud son of 2— 


who, forsooth, because he is grown great by robbing x 
the heathens, won't own an old friend and acquaint 


| d 
ance and one too of the livery beside! Dammee, the 1 
great Turk hiraself need not be ashamed to sha 15 
hands with a citizen! Mr. Putty the glazier!" wel 7 


what a pox am I the better for you? Vil he swon 
our company has made more money by a single elec. 
tion at Brentford, than by all hisexploits put together 

[Ext 7 


Sir Joln Oldham's house.. 


Enter Mr. Tomas OL DpHAM, Allowed by a Servant. 


Thomas: Sir Matthew Mite is not come ? 

Serv. No, Sir. 

Thomas, Is Tom here ? 

Serv. Mr. Oldham is, 1 believe, with Miss ia t 
Parlour, 
© Thomas. Let him know 1 would see him. (s 
Servant.) Poor boy! Nay, I Sincerely grieve k 
them both! this disappeintment, like an untime 
frost, will hang heavy on their tender years: I 
conquer the first and finest 1 of nature s 
arduous task! 


| Enter YOUNG OLDHAM. | 


So, Tom! still attached to this spot, I perceive? 
F. Old. Sir, I arrived but the instant before yo 
Thomas. Nay, child, I don't blame you. Ve 

are no stranger to the almost-invincible bars ti 


oppose your views on my niece; it would be there- 
fore prudent, instead of moaning, to wean yourself 
dy degrees. 

J. Old. Are there no hopes, then, Sir, of subdu, 
ig my aunt? 

Thomas. I see none: Nay, perhaps, as matters 
dow stand, a compliance may be out of her power. 

T. Old, How is hat possible, Sir? out of her 
power? | 

Thomas, I won't anticipate: Misfortunes come too 
won of themselves; a short time will explain what 
| mean. 

V. Old. You alarm me Would you condescend 
to instruct me, 1 hope, Sir, 1 shall have diveretion. 
enoug — 

Thomas. It would answer no end. 1 would have 
you both prepare for the worst: See your cousin 
Nan; and remember, this, perhaps, may be the 

gat time of your meeting. 

V. 01d. The last of our | 

Thomas, But Sophy is here, I must go in to Sir 
John, - [Oldham bows low to Sophy aud rettges. 


Enter SOPHY.. 

Shy. Sir! What can be the meaning of this? 
My uncle Oldham avoids me! you seem shocked! 
o additional misfortune, I hope? 

T. Old. My father has threatened me, in obseure 
ms, I confess, with the worst that can happen. 
Sophy. How? 

T. 01d. The total, ys perhaps, immediate loss 
: my OW | 
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Sophy. From what cause? 
F. Old. That in tenderness he cham to 5 h 
Sophy. But Oy” make it a 11 ? 1 you n | 
88 ? 
Y. 01d. Not the most distant e My lady 
dislike would hardly prompt ber to such violent 
measures. 1 can't comprehend how this can pos 
bly be; but yet my father has too firm, too man} 
2 mind, to encourage or harbour vain fears. 
Sophy. Here they come. I suppose the riddle vi 
soon be explained. 


Enter Six Joux, Lab r, and THOMAS OTDRAUu. 
I. Old. But what motive could he have for de 1 a 
manding this whimsical interview? he could an 
doubt your credentials, or think his presence cou t 
be grateful to us. 4 851 
Thomas. 1 have delivered my message. 
I. Od. Perhaps be depends on his rhetoric 
powers: I hear he has a good opinjon of them 


Stay, Sophy ! Sir Matthew Mite, distrusting t / 
message we. begged your uncle to carry, des:res ll que 
have it confirmed by ourselves: J fancy, child, yo 1 
will do yourself no violence in rejecting, this lov 4 
He is an amiable swain, 1 confess! Wt 

Sophy. 1 shall be always happy in obeying 3 1 
ladyship's oi ders. to d 
I. Old. Are you sure of chat, 115 a time nal / 
soon come for the trial. owr 

Sir Joim. Well, in the main, I am aud of i tate 
meeting; it will not only put a final end to this bi J 


siness, but give us an opportunity of discussing 0 « 
matters, my dear. 


them 
ig | 
irest 
d, yo 
loy 


8 900 


L. Old. Is that your opinion, Sir john? 1 fancy | 
he will not be = fond of eee his viskt. 


Entor SPRVANT, 


Serv. Sir Matthew Mite. _ 

I. Old. Shew him in Now, Sir John, 1 "8 on 
your guard; support this scene with a ain that 
becomes one of your birth and — 

Sir John. Never fear my dignity, love. I war- 
rant you V11 give him as good as he brings. 


Enter Sir MATYHEW MITE. 

Mite. 1 find the whole tribe is convened.—I hope 
lam not an intruder; but I confess the extraordinary 
answer I received from the mouth of this worthy ci- 
tizen, to a message conveyed by my secretary, in- 
duced me to question its authenticity, unless con- 
firmed by yourselves. 

I. Old. And why should you W our — 80 
very extraordinary? 
Mite, You must give me leave to as at that 

question. | | 

IL. Old. A very decisive answer, I owh ! 

Mite. You are, Lady Oldham, a woman of the 
world, and supposed not to be wanting in sense. 

1. 0d. Which this conduct of mine inclines you 
to doubt? 

Mite. Why, to be plain, my condition and your 
own situation considered, prudence men have dic - 
tared a different reply. | 

L. Old. And yet, Sir Matthew, upon the matures) 

f F 


gard to her Warpe, as she 15 indebted for her: er, ; 


ness; but 1 would much rather see my child with A 


has been treacherously and rapaciously onus * 


Mite. I am sorry, madam, to see one of your fae 
"ahi, © concur in the common cry of the times; but 
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P 


deliberation, all the parties, you ee, peraigtin giv 
ing no other. 3 
Mite. Is it $0? You will permit me, Lady Olthar 5 
to desire one of those reasons which infuences: this 
augu st assembly upon the occasion? I" | 
ee den appear es 
to you. N ; 1 
Mite. Let us hag " Hg Howevers: | | 
I. Old. First, we think it right o e a Muehe re. 


2 


istence to us. | 
Mite, Which you think che fines in 2 union with 
me ? (Lady Oldham bows. ) And why-s0.} I have the 
means to procure her, madam, thoxp egjoyments with 
which your sex is Chief y delighted. 3 
I. Old. You will, Sir Matthew, pardon. my , wool 


— — — 
— S — —— — 


competence, nay, even reduced to an indigent stato, 
than yoluptuougly rioting in pleasutes chat N 
their source from the ruin of others hus 

Mite. Ruin! what, you, 1 find, adopt the pap 
prej judice, and conclude wa Og, nw thats 45 rich 
is a villain? 

I. Old. I only echo dies volce "of ae 8 Be 
sides, 1 wauld wish my daughter a more solid esta. 
blichment: The possessionz arising from plunder 
very rarely are permanent; we every day see what 


profusely and ſull as rapidly squandered. 
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much is the gratitude of this country to those who 
have given it dominion and wealth. 

Thomas, I could wish even that fact was well 
founded, Sir Matthew. Your riches (which per- 
haps too are only ideal) by intreducing a general 
pirit of dissipation, have extiaguished labour and 
industry, the slow, but sure source of national 
wealth. N 

Mite. To these refinements I have no time to 
reply. By one of your ladyship's hints I shall profit 
at least: 1 shall Le a little more careful of the plun- 
der I have made. Sir John Oldham, you recollect 
a small sum borrowed by Ou | 

Sir John. I do. 

Mite. The obligations for which are in my possea- 
non at present. 

Sir John. I understand as much by your letter. 

Mite. As 1 find there is an end of our treaty, it 
would be right, I think, to discharge them directly, 

Sir John, I can't say that is quite so convenient; 
besides, I understood the party was to wait till the 
time that Jack comes of age. 

Mite. I am told the law does not understand what 
is not clearly expressed. Besides, the probable event 
of your death, or the young gentleman's shyness to 
fulfil the agreement; are enough to put a man on his 
guard, 

Thomas. Now comes on the storm. | 

| Mie. And, that my prudence might not suffer in 
that lady's opinion, I have taken some precautions 
which my attorney will more clearly unfold, —Mr. 
Rapine! = F 2 
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Enter Rar RE. 
You will explain this affair to Sir John; I am 3 
military man, and quite a stranger to your legal 
manceuvres. 
Rap. By command of my client, Sir Matthew, I 
have issued here a couple of writs. 
IL. 01d. Sir John! 
Sir John. What? 
Rap. By one of which, plaintiff possesses tlie per- 
son, by Yother goods and chattles, of Sir John the 
defendant. . 
Mite. A definition very clear and concizet 
IL. Old. Goods, Sir ? e must 1 be turned out 
ef my house? | 
Rap. No, madam; you may stay! here till we 
Sell, which perhaps may'nt happen these two days. 
We must, indeed, leave a few of our people, just 
to take care that there is nothing embezzled. 
I. Old. A short respite, indeed] For a little time, 
J dare say, my brother Oldham will afford us pro- 
tection. Come, Sir John, nor let us indulge that 
monster's malice with a longer sight of our misery. 
Rap. You, madam, are a wife, and may 80 where 
you please; but as to Sir John 
TL. Old. Well? | | 
| Rap. He must not stir: We are answerable for 
the possession of him. 
Ii. Old. Of him? a prisoner? then indeed is our 


ruin coinplete! 
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' Sophy. Oh, uncle |—You have been pleased, Sir, 
to express an affection for me: Is it possible, 
Sir, you can be 80 n 80 une to my pa- 
tent — 

Mite. They are unkind to themaelyes.. - 

Sophy. Let me plead for mercy! suspend 1 a 
fttle !—My unele, you, Sir, are wealthy too |— 
Indeed we are honest! you: will not run the least 
risque. 

Mite. There is a apa Miss, in which you 
have a right to command, 

Sophy, Sir! 

Mite, It is in your power, a that of your pa- 
rents, to establish one common interest amongst 
us. 248 | | 
I. 01d. Never! after reje&ing, with the contempt 
they deserved, the first arrogant offers you made, do 
you suppose this fresh insult will gain us? 

Mite, Jam answered.— I presume, Mr. Rapine, 
there is no longer occasion for me ? 


, Sophy. Stop, Sir! Mr. Oldham teaches me what 


I should do. Can I see their distress? Heaven 
knows with what eagerness I would sacrifice my owa 
peace, my own happiness, to procure them relief! 
[Kneels to Sir Matthew. 
Thomas, Rise, niece! nor hope to soften that 
breast, already made too callous by crimes! I have 
long zeen, Sir, what your malice intended, and pre- 
pared myself to baffle its purpose. I am ins.cucted, 
sir, in the amount of this man's demands on my 
brother; You will there find a sum more thaw . 
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sufficient to pay it.—And now, my dear sister, I 

hope you will ann to 1 a en _ be use. 
ful some time. 

Mite. Mr. Rapine, is chis x manceuvre according 
* ? 

Rap. The law, Sir Matthew, always Sleeps when 
axtiofattion-i is made. 

Mite. Does it? Our prattice is: different i in whe 

Mayor's Court at Calcutta, —I shall now make my 
bow; and leave this family, whom I wished to make 
hey in spite of themselves, soon to regret the fatal 
loss sustained by their obstinate folly. 
- Thomas. Nor can it be long, before the wisdom of 
their choice will appear.z as by partaking of the 
Spoil, they might have been involved in that venge. 
ance, which soon or late can't fail ta fall on the head 
of the author; And, Sir, notwithstanding your 
seeming e perhaps the hour- of retribution is 
near l. 

Mite. Vou 1 Master Oldham, give me leave 
to laugh at your prophetic effusion. This is not 
Sparta, nor are these the chaste times of the Roman 
republic: Now-a-days, riches possess at least one 
magical power, that, being rightly dispensed, they 
closely conceal the source from whence they pro- 
ceeded : That wisdom I hope never to want. —I am 
the obsequious servant of this respectable family! 
Adieu Come along, Rapine! [ Exit with Raine. 
I. Old. Brother what words can I use, or how can 
we thank you as we ought? Sir John! Sophy! 

' - Thomas. I am doubly paid, Lady Oldham, in sup- 
plying the wants of my friends, and defeating the 
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1 {WMieesigns oi villain. As to the mere money, we ci- 

e. MWtzens indeed are odd kind of folks, and always ex- 

vet good security for what we advance. 

to L. Old. Sir John's person, his fortune, ever 
Thomas. Nay, nay, nay, upon this occasion we 

hen ill not be troubled with land: If you, sister, will 

ee as a pledge my 2 cousin in the hands of my 

the Who — 

my I. Old. I freely resign her rape to you. 

ake Sir John. And I. 

atal Wl Tlomas. Then be happy my child! And as to my 

ung cousins within, I hope we shall be able to set- 

them without Sir Matthew's assistance: For how- 

fer praiseworthy the spirit of adventure may be, 

ſhoever keeps his post, and does his duty at home, 

il be found to render his cauntry best service at 

t!  [Exeunt, 
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PROLOGUE., 
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5 droit BY MR, FOOTE. 


Carrics, whene'er I write, in every scene 
Discover meanings that I never mean. 8 
Whatever character I bring to vier,, 4 
[am the father of the child, *tis true, | | 
Put every babe his chris ning owes to you. 
The comic poet's eye,” with humourous air, 
Glancing from Watling-Street to Grosvenor=Square, 
fe bodies forth a light ideal train, 
And turns to shape the phantoms of his brain; 
Meanwhile your fancy takes more partial aim, 
And gives to airy. nothing place and name.” 3 
A limner once, in want of work, went down 

To try his fortune in a country-townz _ 9 
The waggon, loaded with his goods, convey'd * 
To the same spot his whole dead stock in trade; n. 
Originals, and copies ready made. 
To the new painter all the country came; 
Lord, lady, doctor, lawyer, squire, and dame, 
The humble curate, and the curate's wife, 
All ask a likeness taken from the life. 
zehold the canvas on the easel stand! 

( pallet grac'd his thumb, and brushes ard his 

hand; 

But, ah ! the painters skill 4 little knew, 
Nor by what Curious rules of art he drew, 

A3 


; 3» 
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Furnish'd for each a face drawn long before ; 

God, dame, or hero of the days of yore, 

The Cæsars, with a little alteration, 

Were turn'd into the mayor and corporation; 
Io represent the rector and the dean, 

He added wigs and bands to prince Eugene; 

The ladies blooming all, deriv'd their faces 

From Charles the Second's beauties, and the Graces, 

Thus done, and circled in a splendid frame, 

His works adorn'd each room, and spread his fame. 

The country men of taste admire and stare, 
My lady's leer! Sir John's majestic air! 
4 Miss Dimple's languish too! extreemly like 


The wagzon-load unpack'd, his ancient store, 


« And in the stile and manner of Vandyke! 
« Oh! this ne limner's pictures always strike, 
Old, young, fat, lean, dark, fair, or big, or little, 
* 6& The very man or woman to a tittle!“ 
Foote and this limner in some points agree; 
And thus, good sirs, you often deal by me. 
When by the royal licence and protection, 
I shew my small academy's collection, 
The connoisseur takes out his glass ta pry 
Into each picture with a curious eye; 
Turns topsy- turvy my whole composition, 
And makes mere portraits all my exhibition. 
From various forms Apelles Venus drew; 
So from the million do I copy you. 
« But still the copy's so exact,“ you say 
Alas! the same thing happens every day | 
How many a modish, well-dress'd fop you meet, 
Exactly suits his Shape in Monmouth-Street, 


little, 


et, 
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In Vorkshire warehouses and Cranbourn Alley, 
1 Tis wonderful how shoes and feet will tally 1? 
As honest Crispin understands his trade, 
On the true human scale his lasts are made; 
The measure of each sex and age to hit, 
And every shoe, as if bespoke, will fit. 

My warehouse, thus, for Nature's walks, supplies 
Shoes for all ranks, and lasts of every size. 
Sit still and try 'em, Sirs; I long to please you: 
How well they fit! 1 hope you find 'em easy! 
If the shoe pinches, swear you cannot bear it; 
But, if well made, I wish you health to wear it! 


— — —— — 
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SCENE 1.— Hotel d' Angleterre. 


iter KiT CABLE, Dicx p and JENNY 
| MixxIEIN. 


Cable. 


ARK EE, messmate ! look about! you had bet- 
r bring-to in this creek: here you will find the 
st moorings. The Hotel d Angleterre they calls it 
French; but you'll find the names of things 
aguily transmogrified all along this coast. 

Dick. They be civil people, no doubt. 

Cable, Civil? ay, ay; if you will bring a good 
rgo of cash, you are welcome to anchor here as 
ng as you list: But you will find the duties high 
out-clearance ; therefore take care, d'ye see, and 
wt run aground. I must take t'pther trip to the 
rt, for your stowage. | [Exite 


10 nz capoctay. .I 


Dick. 1 hope by this time your SeaabitKnes is 
pretty well gone? 

Jenny, M uch Wendet ow Dirky, 1 11 you. 

Dick. Well, my dear Jenny; here we are, safely 
landed in the French country, however. And now, 
what's next to be done: Consider, my love, we 8 
not a moment to lose; your father will not be long 
behind us, I am sure. | 

Jenny. No question of that ; W our best 
way will be to get out of his po as soon as we 
can. 

Dick. By what means? 

Jenny. By the means which we came hither in 
search of; by being married, you know. 

Dick. True: But how the deuse shall we procur 
a parson? Perhaps the man of the house may assist 
us: But, plague on't! 1 can't parley Francee; tho 
I understand a few words here and there. 

Jenny. But I can, Dicky, you know. What, de 
you think I was five years at Madam Vanslopping 
the Swiss French boarding- school at Edmonton, tor 
nothing at all? 

Dick. True, true; 1 had forgot. But 1 don 
think it any mark of their manners, to let u 
wait here so long without asking us in. Here 
house, house! 

Jenny. Peace, Dicky! how is it Poealble the 
should know what you want i—Mazson ! eig nior d 
Terre\ 

Dick, Who? what? 
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FOR Seignior de Terre is as much as to say 15 
lord in English. > 
Dick. True, true. Oh | here the man comes. 


_— 8 TROMrO RT. 


Tronf. Monsieur! Mademoiselle 

Dick. To him, Jenny! 

Jenny. Monsieur, nos sommes Anglois, & nous avons 
grand occasion d un pretre! 

Tromf. A quoi faire? 

Jenny. Faire? pour nous Jn lui & moi ensemble, 
| think. | 

Dick. That is marriage, she al me: You under- 
stand me, Mounseer ? 

Tromf. Ah-ha! pour le mariage! tres bien ; per- 
fectly vel, Sir. 

Dick. Gad's my life, he speaks English! how 
lucky we were in the choice of a house - And what 
may your name be Mounseer ? 

Tromf. Tromfort, at your ver good service. 

Dick. Why, look' ee! Mounseer Tromfort; in a 
ord, our business is this: This here young gen- | 
tlewoman and I 

Jenny. Stop, Dicky, and let me explain matters 
to Monsieur Tromfort; because why, I speak the 
language, you know. 

Dick. But, Miss, our landlord understands Eng- 
lish. 

Jenny. No matter; ” Ga contratltit me, Dicky 3 
you know I could never bear that from a child. 
You must know then, Monzieur, that Mr. Matthew 
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Minnikin, my Father; is one of the most respeRabl the 
pin-makers in the whole oy of London; ; and * ot 

ar his daughter.  * f 
Tromf. Ah-ha! J understand; maister Minick y 
gros marchand d'epingle? cet rout simple. and 
Jenny. And this here young man that yon see, Ii *'2 
Dicky Drugget, father's *prentice at home. | pan 
Trom Fort bien; ver vell! | eral 
Jenny. Now, father being minded to provide fasl 

a husband, for tear I should otherwise er on be 
for myself. 95 
Tromf. Fort bien! dat vas ver vel fancy Pardid / 
monsieur Minicky has great deat of wit! ing! 
Jenny. Yes, well enough; if so be that he hu 
got me a man to my mind; but he was s undurif Pup 
as never to think of dag me. | D. 
Tromf. Oh, fy, fy, Monsieur Minicky dat vil . 
terrible ting. only 
Jenny. Ay, was it not, Wem quite mo vin 
strous, as a bedy may say; and so you. wu¹LMõ *!: 

jf you was to see the creature he fix'd on: Kit Col» | 
ling, a fat fichmonger, hard by the Change. TGA ©: 
say the man is well enough to pass in the world; o them 
of the livery, a pretty good speec hefyer, minds lil it 
shop, and is careful and sober; but, Lord, wh the 
signifies that? he has no more idera of dress than eee 
Dutchman; and as to cotillions, I suppose he kno o 
as much about them as a cow. 770 
Tromf. Oh, fy, fy! Mauvaise partie, bad parti Die. 
Jenny. And so, Dicky and I being bred up tog Way: 
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ther, as it were, and being a genteelish virtuous 
young man⸗ 

Tromf. Ah, vas tres gentile. 

Jenny. Ves; for except lying out all night now 
and then, hating to be so vulgar as to stay in the 
chop, frequenting the tavern in search of good com- 
ſany, running his father in debt for his credit, and 
eracing his conversation with the oaths most in 
faghion, I don't believe the lad has a single vice in 
the world. | 

' Tromf. Dat is ver extraordinare! 

Jenuy. And yet you can't think what an oration- 
ng father us'd to make every day: But, between 
jou and 1, Monsieur, father and mother are but a 
couple of fogrum old fools; ben't they, Dicky? 

Dick, To say truth, little better, my dear. 

Jenny, Why, what a noise they made about my 
omly running from school for three or four days 
with Monsieur Chasson, our maztre de dance, just as 
they thought 1 would never come back un 
4 ha! 

Dick. To say truth, Mounseer, Miss Jenny amonget 
them had but a very bad time; for this I must con- 


\ 


jleazes, and you will scarcely hear a cross word com 
Knol of her mouth in a month. 
Tromf. Vraiment? 
Dick. Then to prove what a  duriful e she 
© M825 has been, she constantly used to steal out to 
P tog TD 55 711 

te Breslaw, the plays, and hear Sig niora Gamber- 


ess to her face, she is the most best- temper'dest girl 
the world; for let her but say and do what she 
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belly at the opera, on purpose to prevent their being 7 
tired with her company at home. 7 

Tromf. Ver considerate! | ny. 

Dick. And whenever the old folks charg'd bir with tro. 
doing any thing wrong, she never told them a word D 
of truth in her | Lite, 

Tromf.. No? 
| Dick. No; for fear of making her parents un 

easy. 

Trom/. ver W indeed | 
Jenny, Nay, Monsieur, Dicky was always y 
partial to me.—And so, we taking a fancy to ou 
another, and to prevent father from exposing him 
self by such a ridiculous choice as Kit Codling, w 
agreed to give the old ones the slip, and take a litt] 
tour to the kingdom of France. 

Tromf. Bien imaginee! dat vas vell wegn! 

Dick. And so, Mounseer —— 

Jenny. Nay, Dicky, don't interrupt me, my dear 
And so, as I was a-saying, if you can contrivet 
procure us a marrying doctor, for I am told thei 
are one or two who have set up in that way in thi 
town, we shall take it, Monsieur, as e part 
cular favour. 

Tromf. IL shall be ver happy, tres chancel to | 
capable to serve-a you. 

Jenny. Vast polite! and indeed, as I have ofte 

told Dicky, the French always are $0. 
* Tromf. Indeed! 1 have great regard for de Eng 
lis; and ven dey come over, I never refuse my pr 
teftion. Ee, 
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Jenny. Mighty civil, indeed! 


inp 2 | J 
Tromf. Why, every summer dere come hes to wn 
my house a great many my lors; and 1 let *em stay 2 . 


... ̃ -+ x 


5 

* * 
3 
8 — — 
8 PRE 


two, tree months, just as long as dey please. | | 

Dick. What, for nothing, Mounseer ? 1 

Tromf. Presque la meme chose! almost de very same | 
ing; dey never pay noding at all, only just for dere 
uting, drinking, and sleeping. 

Jenny. How generous and noble! 

Tromf. Yes; 1 alvays have great penchant, great 
gartiality, for dose of your country. Vy, dere vas 
ume time ago, ven my house and my good yas burn 
lown by de fire, 1 never vas take — at all from 
e French. 

Dick. No? 

Tromf. Pas une sous; but suffer my lors Anglois 
o build-a my hotel oh again to dere own taste, 
idout de least interruption. 

Dick. How kind, to give that crafircs to us! 
Jenny. That indeed was the very excess of "ou 
breeding ! 

Tromf. And when dey bring over good many gui- 
ſea, lumb' ring heavy great ting, I mrke de change 
nd de louis, Gat vas so pretty, and as ads. am as de 
ork, 

Jenny. How e | 
Tromf. And as Iknow Messieurs les Angloiscome 
ere to improve demselves by travel in France, I ad- 
ie dem always to stay here as long as dey can, and 
ever to tink of going home, till all dere monies bg 
one. 
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Dick. What a fine thing it is to get such a friend paff 
in foreign parts ! gal 
Jenny. True, Dicky. Well, but, tense, do I 
you think you can ee us with the py we T 
want ? ; bor: 
Tromf. Pour la an ? for marry you? dere il 7 
no doubt. CF 
Dick. But there is no time, Mounseer, to be * D 
for we expect Miss's father aud mother to follow uy 7 
in the very first ship. but 
Tromſ. Dere is de doctor Coupler live just-a by vit 
in de very next street, D 
Jenny. Then send for him directly. Wh. 
Tromf. Very Probable he is not at home at di 7 
time. to a 


Dick. No? 
 Tromf. He commonly take de opportunity of des 
dark night, to step cross de Shannell, and supp| 
His friend on t'oder side vid de brandy and tea. 
+ Dick. Oh, what, 1 reckon the doctor smuggle 
A little? : 

' Tromf. Yes, for little amusement, just pour pass 
* tempts; for he is ver fond of de Sea. Some litte 
time past, ve vas have anoder gentleman of de sam 
kind in dis town: he vas a grand autere ; diable, 
man of great deal of vit, 1 des prit. 

Jenny. Ay? 

Tromf. Oh, oui! he vas write 4 pretty paragrap 
in de Gazette, vat you call your neu s- paper: 
gar, he lay about him like de dzable! Pol, pul 
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po! he make all de my lors, ay, and my ladies any: 
make in dere two shoe. 

Dick. What brought him wave 5 

Tromf. He vas come over here vid wy 8 De. 
borah Dripping. : 

Jenny, 1s her ladyship here? 

 Tromf. No; she vas go to Italy to visit de Pane: 

Dick. And leave the doctor behind? 

Tromf. You know he vas Protestant Pretre: Not 
but he vas ver polite, and offered to turn page = 
yait on de lady. 

Dick. That was very complainan of the doctor. 
Where is he now? 

Tromf. He is gone governeur to shew dis 8 
va chevalier Anglois, an English knight, I dink 
dey call, Sir Harry de Hamper. 

. Dick, Will you enquire, Mounseer, if we cannot 
neet with the doctor? 25 
Tromf. A nstarnt; dis very moment. 
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Enter a very old Wa1TER, 


pass 
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Eh bien? La Jeunesse] vat is de matter? 

La Jeu. Dere is anoder vessel from Dover, just - a 
put into de port. 

Dick. Is there ? Then ten to one your father? is in 
her! 

Tromf. Dat will be ver mal- a- propos 

Dick. Hadn't I better run down to the key, and 
Ke a peep at who lands. 


"og By all mean ; de very best dought | in de 
orid, | | 
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Dick. Stay you here, Miss; I will be Dick! in 7 7 
trice. ; Exit de 
Tromf. A ver pretty bene dat Maisten i dro 
Druggy! | J 
Jenny. Yes, Dicky is thought very well on. 7 
Tronf. He has ver great head; beaucoup de Pol ne 
ao 7 
Jenny. Ves, yes; he has wit enough when he will 7 
Tron f. Ma foi, Maister Dicky be fort! a ver hap forc 
PY man, to be sure! 7 
Jenny. How so, Monsieur Tromfort? com 
Tromf. How $0? pardze, to have engage de affec F 


tion of so amiable a Mademoiselle. mak 
Jenny. Dear me, Monsieur, and 0, think $0? 
Tromf. Assurement. 
Jenny. Really? But you French are so given te 


Kattery! _ Fe 
Tronf Point ae tout, not at all! Vill you permit hr: 
a me, Mademoiselle, just to have de honour to ki Leu— 
a your hand ? polit 
Jenny. My hand, Monsieur? what good can tens 
do you ? 10 lis 
Tromf. Ah! my God! how fine! vite as Snow] 77 
and soft as de sik! Vat would 1 give to be dat de li'te] 


Monsieur Dicky ! 

Jenny, Why, is it possible, Monsieur, that yo 

can think me equal to your own country ladies? 
Tronf. Ah, Mademoiselle, dere is no compariv 

at all in de vorld: Vat havock your charm voul 

make in dis country! | now 
Jenny, 1 am not quite so certain of that. 
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n 2 n Dere is no doubt at all: Pour la prenve ; : 
xit de very first-a Frenchman's you vas see, is en to 
ster drow himself at your feet. 

Jenny. At mine? who can that be, Monsieur? 

Tromf. Votres tres kumle, Mademoiselle; it is mot, 
me myself. 

Jenny. Vou? 

Tremf. Permit-a me, Mademoiselle; to declare de 
force of my passion, dat burn my ver — 

Ju. For me? why, I have scarce been in your 
company a couple of minutes. 

Troinf. Von instant is enough for your charm to 
make-a de conquest; de very first glance, your 
bright eyes shoot me quite to de heart. Ah! how it 

make-a me pat, pat, pat, pat! Fat moi {*houneur tq 
place-a your hand just here a my side. 

Jenny. Here is an audacious old fop! l n try how 
far the impudent puppy will go. - Why, really Mon- 
eur, you're so amiable, and your manners so very 
polite, and so civil, that if it had not been for a prior 
engagement, I don't know but I might be tempted 
lo listen. F 

Trom f. berge Monsieur Tromfort! Stay but 
tel time, Maister Dicky, begar I make you a cocu 
before you vas marry. (As:de.)—Engagement! vat 
at y0 s dat? | | 
3? Jenny, The young man you saw here but now. 
arise Ton. Maister Dicky; ver vell? 
vou jenny. We are come over hither to marry you 
now, 


Tromf, Vy not? 
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Jenny. What, and at the same time encourage 
another's addresses? We 
Tromf. To be sure. En a de lady alvays Wl irc 
take de husband to make sure of de lover; de one pr 
four la politique, de oder for de passion. She 
Jenny. Ay; but what would my countrywomen , 
zay at so very quick a f 
Tromf. Saß? ah-hal she begin to capitulate. d 
{ Aside,)—Say? dat you take de ver vise step. Oh, 
Mademoiselle, dere be many pretty my lady whe 
vait at my hotel for de vind, dat can tell many comic 7 
storie of Monsieur Tromfort. | F 
Jenny. Oh, I don't doubt it at all!— Was there 
ever such an impudent coxcomb 1—I1f one did but 
know, indeed, the name of some of the ladies, i 
would be a kind of excuse. 
| Tromf. Pardonnez moi] jamais de man of ho 
nour ; never tell de name of de lady. La vor 
looky here! look at dis plumet; dis pretty whit 
| fedder ; ( Shews a Shabby white feather.) dis trophy o 
my victory I receive from de hand of de pretty m 
lady. 
Jenny. That indeed is a proof; and yet, Mon 
sieur, it is a sort of a wonder too, for you are nc 
over young, nor, between ourselves, remarkabl 
handsome ; and besides all that, you have but or 
eye. 
Tromf. Dat is true; but den consider, Mademui 
selle, dat de little 4 Cupid has got never a vone.\ 
Jenny. Right; and I believe the lady must ha 
been near as blind as the god. 
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age Tromf. Not at all. But, ma chere Mademoiselle, 
Le lose time; and maister Dicky may come back 
rays from de port. Dere is, in dis littel room, de ver 
one pritt picter, which n to have de honour to 
chew you. 
men Jenny. Nay, but, Monsieur—— 

Tromf. Dere must be a littel compulsion to make 

late. de lady do vat she like. (pulls her.) Verez ma! 

Oh, Jenny. Hands oft, you insolent ruffan ! 

who [Strikes him, 
omi 7romf. Diable! | 

Jenny. The vanity and impudence of this fellow 
thereMexceeds all the accounts J have heard of his country. 
d bull Tromf. By gar, for de soft hand, it is de most 
ies, M ard 1 ever vas feel! 

Jenny. Not half so much as you merit. A pretty 
ff hofWeccount you give of the English; and a fine return 
voie for all the favours you have received at their hands! 

Whüt 7ron/. Pardie, c'est une esfece de virago.—Mais, 
phy oi demorselle ! 
tty mi Jenny. However, the gentleman will soon be 
dick, and return you thanks for this piece of civi- 
, Mon ty, | 
are 1088 Tron. Mais, Mademoiselle, you vas know de 
arkad\Wode of dis country, de littel gallantry to de pretty 
but oe vomans. 
Very. Gallantry! what from a fellow like you, 
ademollh pititul publican ! 
a VONe-B Tromf. Diable bled ) i dat be good enough 
ust Hr de maker of pin. 
jenny, Here he comes. 
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Enter Dick DRUGGET. 


Dick. Zounds, Miss, here they all be! 

Jenny. All! who? 

Dick. Father, mother, and your aunt Clack, the 
milliner from out of Pall-Mall. But you seem flur 
ried; there has nothing happened, I hope? 

Ferry. Happened : that saucy F n. 
taken such liberties ! 

Dick. How !—Zounds, Sir, how dare you— 
Tromf. Monsieur Dicky—— ; 

Jenny. Nay, the fellow is only fit to be laughed at 
Besides, at present we want him, —Harkee, Mo 
sieur, if you wish to have your folly forgot, and ng 
be expose, as you richly deserve, you must imm 
diately lend your assistance. 

Tromf. Vid plaisir. 

Jenny. Where can I conceal myself from my a Lo 


gry relations? Tro 
Tromf. Dere is but littel time for to tink. let 

ha! 1 have it. 1 vill dis instant put you intod 

convent, vere my sister is nun. fem 


Jenny. But they will soon had me out, and fon 
me from them. 
Tromf. You must pretend to have de grand ind 
nation to become de bon catolick. 
Jenny. And will that do? 
Tromf. Never fear! Mademoiselle est bien ri 
and de French priest never give up de convert! 
she have got great deal of guinte, jamais. 
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Jenny. In the mean time, what i is to become of 
my friend? i 
Tromf. De best way for Maister Dicky i is to take 
de littel trip to Dunkirk or Boulogne, till matters 
be settle. 

Jenny. May 1 venture, Monsieur, to trust 3 
in your hands? 
Tromf. By gar, iademeoleitte, dere is more dun⸗ 
er from your hand dan from mine! 
Jenny. We English, Monsieur, are an, odd sort of 
eople; it is near as dangerous to provoke our wo- 
nen as men. 5 | 
Tromf. By gar, I believe so. No, no; affair est 
ite; 1 have done.—Ma femme, my littel wife, shall 
nduct Mademoiselle—La jeunesse! f Calls. 


lur 


1d nd 


Enter La JEUNESSE. 
La Jeu. Monsieur? a 
Tromf. Go to my vife; tell her to take Mademoi- 
le to de convent, and leave her dere vid my sister. 
fter dinner, I vill bring you de news to de grate. 
Jenny. Well, Dicky, adieu! expect to hear from 
soon. 

Dick. Be as quick as you will, I shall think it an 
nd indie. Dearest Jenny, farewell! [ Exit. 
romf. Fusque à revoir, Mademoiselle! ö 
enny. Servant, Monsieur Tromfort! 8 
ien ri rom. Ma foi, Mademoiselle be a great littel 
nvert H to prefer Monsieur Dicky to such anoder as 
» By gar, de Englis voman have no judgment at 
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alli she vill repent an. by; more pity for she 
—La maya 


Enter of ES 


Have you sent dose bag of guinée to Dunkirk, to! 
melt? | | 
La Jeu. Out, ee | 
Tromf. Ver vell. (Exit Le Jeunesse.)—Apres toy 
Messieurs ' Anglors, all de Englis people, be v. 
great fool, to come here, spend dere money, 
search after vat dey never will find! to shange de 
roasta beef and pudding, for our rotten ragout; 5 
de comedy, de play, dey don't comprehend; t. 
vid de people dey don't understand; tant mieux! 
much de better! In ver few year, I shut up my be 
tel, set up my coach, my carosse, and call myst 
mensieur le marquis de Guinea, in compliment 
Messieurs PAnglois; ver pritt woes by gar! | 
ha, ha! - (Ex 


Enter LA TAE: Mr. and Mrs. Mix RNIEKIx, M 
"43% ACK, and Kir CODLING. 


Mrs. Min. This unnatural hussy, to run th 
away from her parents! and into foreign parts, 
they say, amongst pagans and papists, and a. par 
of ——And: here we have been toss'd and rumble 
about, that I don't know whether 1 stand upon ”. 
head or my heels. | 

Min. And then that lanthorn-jaw'd hound a 
gate, to seize my iohacco-box! and 1 be z 
there was not a couple of pipe-fulls, 


* 
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Mrs. Min. Ay, ay, poor toads, they are glad to get 
old of any thing they can get. Well, if I once 
t sight of old Powl's, if ever they get me below 
ige again, unless a pleasuring, perhaps, during 
ke summer, in a hoy to Margate Pray, son Cod- 
ng, how long were we in sailing over the sea? 

Codl, J can tell you, madam Minnikin, exact to a 
inute; because why, I have promis'd neighbour 
adex, the printer, to make obserwations on all the 
trange things that I see, that he may print them 
ext time, long with his Six Weeks Tour to tlie 
ontinent. Let's see; here is my Journal: (reads.) 
june the 10th, embarked at seven in the morning, 
t Dover, aboard the Mercury, vind South and by 
ast; nine o' clock, vind weer a little to the Vest; 
elbd half a bushel of peas; eleven o'clock, vind 
ito, eat ditto; twelve and half, pluck'd a couple 
towlsz very odd to see how the vind blew the 
atheis about; nota bene, feathers will swim in the 
lt sea.“ 

Min. Vast curus obserwations, indeed! 
Mrs. Min. Nay, 1 always said, son Codling had a 
dod head of his own. Why, Matthew Minnikin, 
he goes on but as he begun, I don't know but his'n 
ay be as useful as many of the Voyages that di 
printed of late. 
1 Ay, Margery, if he 001 but get some 
ange beastesses, or carry home a foreign . 
two, for a show. 

Mrs, 0 But go on, son Codling, I beg! 
C 
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Codl. * Two o'clock, road beginning to be con 

$umedly rough, was $0 much _ that I could ” 
write any more. 
Mrs. Min. Write? I'm sure I was 900 able t 
stand; so they popp'd me into a hole in the wall, 
think they call'd it a cabin; Lord bless us, "tw 
more liker a coffin! 


Clack. The sea has been rather rumbustious, 4 
own; but then, en the land makes us amp. 
amend«s. 5 


Mrs. Min. Amends! in what way? 
Clack. Bless me, sister, how can you ask? I pro 
fess I feel myself quite a different person: The pe 
ple here are all so gay, and well-bred! Did not ya 
observe, when I accidentally sneez' d, how polite 
all the people pull'd off their hats? 
Mrs. Min. Pshaw! what signiſies their grins an 
grimaces, their scrapes and congees ? Uo you, siste | 
seriously think, that the French folks are more cle 
verer than we? | 
Clack. Ridiculous! is there a mortal can doubt i 
Why, without their assistance, how should we b 
able to dress ourselves, or our victuals? And ther 
as to cleverness, did you observe those little chil 
dren, as we came up from the key? 
Mis. Min. Ves; and to my thinking, I never 
Such a parcel of brown brats in my life. 
Clack. I declare I was asham'd, quite blush'd f 
my country, to hear mere infants, quite babies, a3 
may say, sputter French, more freer and glibbe 
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than your daughter Jane, who has had a French 
master these five years. 
Mrs. Min. That's true, I must own; but then © 
Jon't find that they be more cuter. to get our lingo, 
han we to learn theirs, _ 
Clack. Because why, they think it beneath them, 
Mrs. Min. Who the deuse be all these? 
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ny Enter several PORTERS with small parcels. 


La Jeu. De porter from de custom- house, along 
nd your baggage. 
Codl. Baggage? zooks, any one of these might 
ave carried it all. 
Clack, Ay! there, there, brother, you have ano» 
her proof of their breeding; ; all of 1 eager to be 
xeful to strangers. 
Min. Ves, pox take them, in mites, I suppose, of 
heing Handsomely paid. — Well, een how 
nuch are you to have? 
Clack. Fy, Mr. Minnikin! don t expose your 
neanness, the moment you are landed. Monsieur, 
ou will satisfy these gentlemen for the trouble they 
ve taken. And, Mr. Codling, au try and get us 
good room, if you can. 
La Jeu. V enez ici 

1 8 [ Exeunt Porters, bowing and Scraping. 
Min. Hey-day | who the deuse have we here? 
Mrs. Min, As I live, a couple of shoe- blacks, 
ith muffs and bag-w igs! 
C. 2 
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44 
Enter SHOFE-BLACKS, who bow with great, n hu 
and take Snuff. 5 
Mis. There, there, Margery! dost thou see C 
mark their smirking, bowing and sneezing! hap 
Clack. Ay, sister Minnikin, there! you see ho vit! 
courteous and civil the very lowest people are here tow 
Shew me a shopkeeper, in your whole ward that call A 
do his honours se well! See how politely they offei lea 
their snuff to each other; and look! if the swee ( 
little creatures are not set down to cards on thei 1 
Stools! | | ( 
Min. Ves, yes; I see well nod | Ki 
Clack. Not like our vulgar fellows, at Putt or All to 
fours, but a party at Piquet, i'll be sworn ! his 
Mrs, Min. Bless me, what a rumbling is that! 
; 0 
Re-enter CODLING. 4 
Codl. 1 fancy, an old neighbour of yours, that hal ( 
just drove into the yard, | dat 
Min. Who can it be ? lar 


Codl. Master Hamper that kept the great tea - ho 
at the corner of Cornhill; you remember him? 
Min. What should ail ines many a tiff have wlll an 
taken at Mother Red Cap's, in our . * | 
walks up to Hampstead. 8 fig 
Mrs. Min. Ay, but, Matt, times are e hin P. 
now : Since the death of his brother, he is becom va 
a knight banneret, and perhaps "OP chuse to forge 
his old friends. | 
Min. Ay, ay, like enough. $A his coming b hi 
his means, he grew too proud to live in the City; * 
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zhut up shop, and I ha'n't got sight of him since. 
on Codling, dost know what brought him here ? 

Clack. Sir Harry Hamper ! is he here? I shall be 
happy to see him; I had tne honour to furnish him 
vith some tom-bore waiscoats when he set out on his 
tower. 

Min. Tower! what a deuse could provoke him te 
leave home ? 

Clack. Wanted to see the world, 1 suppose. 

Min. See the world? what, just as he is goingouton't? 

Clack. And to quallify him for the honour of a 
young lady of quality's hand, that lives in our Square, 
to whom he paid his addresses; but she insists upon 
his polishing a little. 

Min. A young lady? what, Harry Her > 
Zounds, why, he is ten years older than I am! on 
the wrong side of seventy, I'Il be upon oath. 


Clack. Ay, that is as you reckon him; but he 


dates his birth from the day of his meceeding to tho 
lamily honours. 

Mrs. Min. About five years ago. 

Min. He is not far from the mark; once a man, 
and twice a child! : 

Clack. To my thinking, these mounseers have dis- 
figured him strangely; if it had not been for Peter 
Packthread, his old shopman, whom he keeps as his 
valet de sham, I should never have known him, 

Min, I reckon he is as proud as old Nick, 

Codl, I can't say much as to that. Peter says that 
his master has not pick d up much of their lingo, $0 
his speech is pretty much as it was; he talks to every 
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body, runs from one thing to another, and rattle Cl, 
away at his old rate, I can tell you. Si 
Mrs. Min. But how does he manage to call fo and 
such things as he wants ? rien 
Clack. He pick'd up a a e as he pass M 
thro? this town, and carried him with him, as hi you 
travelling tuterer. Oh, here * is. Si 
I ha 


Enter Sir HARRY War PRTER PAcxkrHREAD 
Dr. Vir rx, and two POSTILLIONS., 
Sir H. Come, come! come along, doctor! Pe 
ter give the postillions thirty souses a- piece. 
Peter. Tis put down, they ar are to have but five, ir 


the hook. M 
Sir H. No matter; it will let them know we ade 
Somebody, Peter. oy 
Peter. What significations that? ten to one, v lu! 
shall never see them again, | in tl 
Ser H. Do as you are bid! [Peter pays the pot Wl 4 
Peter. The! Pox teke em, see how they grin ! ay mu 
ay, I dare be sworn you ha'n't seen EN a Sum this wer 
many a day. / 5 


15! Post. Serviteur! boune voyaghy Monsieur my 
or! 2 [Exit Post. ¶ dev 
Sir H. There, there, Peter! my lord! I have dir 
purchased a title for ten- pence; that is dog-cheap, ¶ par 
or tlie devil's in't! in t 
Peter. Nay, in that respect, the folks here make, / 
but little difference between their dogs and your wor- v. 
ship, I think for every mangy cur I have met with 
is either prance or my lord, or "RI 
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Clack. I am happy to see your honour in France. 
Str H. What, Mrs. Clack! and Master Minnikin 
and wife, as I live! How fares it, my old wy 
friends. 
Min. T hgh you, thank you, Sir Harry! What 
you have been the grand tower, I suppose. 
Sir H. Ay, Mat: What's money without manners ? 
have enough of the first to be sure; and I wanted 
to ee if I could not pick ùp a little of the last. 
Clack. And how does your honour like Prance ? 
Sir H. Only the first spot in the world, Mrs. Clack: 
For eating, drinking, laughing, and We vive la 
France! hey, Domine ? 
Mrs. Min. Eating! sure your honour does not mak 
the wictuals are better than our'n. | 
Sir H. Wictuals! lord help your roast-beet and 
plumb-pudding soul! why, there are no such things 
in the country. 
Min. No! I have heard, indeed, they had not over 
much plenty! but I didn't think the poor creatures 
were so bad off as that. 
Sir H. What because a whole family does not get 
round a sir-loin of beef, or a saddle of mutton, and 
devour it like a kennel of hounds! Can there be any 
have ling so savage, as to eat up sheep and oxen like a 
eap, ¶ parcel of cannibals: I wonder they don't dress them 
in their fleece and their hides ; hey Domine! 
Viper. Doubtless, Sir Harry, the French elegance 
would never be able to dig gest such gross animal Tood 
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in its natural form ; he therefore is the best cock with 
them who can disguise it the best. 


Mrs. Min. Indeed? 
Sir Hl. To be sure. Why, except a side dish af , 
stew'd snails, or some fricaseed frogs, I haven nu 
known the name of any thing I have tasted since I bg 
came over. 
Min. Lord have mercy upon us !—And as to love « 
Sir Harry, I should think that was pretty near ovei Fn 
with you. | | . 
Sir H. Domine, did you ever hear such a block off 
head Why, fool, it was my own fault, or I might ol; 
have gone into keeping. ( 
Min. Into keeping ? you? | tha 
Sir H. Me! ask Domine only. What was the 
name of the dutchess? | | ; 
Viper. What signifles naming of one? there wall ' 
not a day, that I didn't receive several commissions 5 
of a similar nature. a 
Mrs. Min. Indeed? W 
Sir H. Domine Viper receiv'd the letters, and usa ge 
to read 'em to me in English. the 
Viper. They at last became so exceedingly trou ; 
blesome, that I was oblig'd to recommend to Sir Har- 
ry the entertaining an Opera girl, in order to con. has 
vince them that they had mistaken their man; fr 


and that so far from receiving, we were able tt 
MP | | 
Sir H. And so he got me Mademoiselle Mouche, a þ 

pweet lovely syren; and the little rogue was $0 ez. 8 
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eessively fond, Domine Viper thinks-she will hardly 
survive my departure. 

Min. Wonderful! 

Sir H. Fell into 'stericks at my going off in the 
chay; did'nt she? so I left Domine to console her a 
little; but you dune the way to make her easy at 
last. 

Viper. A difficult Job. 

Sir H. 1 had some thoughts of carrying her over to 
England, and taking a box for her at the .Opera 
| during the season; but 1 thought it might give 
ock offence in a certain quarter that you know, Mrs. 
gn Clack. 

| Clack. There might have been some 8 in 
that. 

Sir . . Mademoiselle, the Doctor, and 
|, should have made a sweet te- d- tete on the road. 

Min. I reckon she must a? cost you a W of 
money. ' 

Sir H. Cost? that's 8 went in a citi- 
zen's mouth: Not a farthing, you fool! I am sure, 
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d U5 0 de would have quitted me, if I had but made her 
the offer. Domine! | 

ogy Viper. Oh! mere passion; not an a fin. 

T Airs Sir H. Domine heard, indeed, by accident, she 

o ©" wa contracted some debts to support her relations, 

man or she is the best creature on earth; and wanted 


ble td 


lings. 
Mrs. Min. Which you gave her, I reckon? 
Sir H. Nat 1: 1 was oblig'd to get Domine to ma- 
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nage the business. Had she had the least suspicion 
. of me, there would have been the devil to pay; we 
2 34 have all been off in an instant, 

Mrs. Min. The Doctor has, 1 find, been very us. Ml . 
ful to you, Sir Harry. a 

Sir H. Could have done nothing without him: $, 
Not a week ago, he got me out of a devilish scrape. Wc 

Min. How ? 

Sir H. Got to picquet with a count, a great man 
of the Doctor's acquaintance; I can't say, 1 know 
much of the game; but what of that? one wou'dn't 
appear ignorant amongst the Freach, you know, for 
the honour of England. 

Clack. Oh fy1 by no means. 

Sir-H. Egod, the count gave me a trimming; log 

a devilish deal more than I had in the country; but 
Domine made it up for me, among his S 
upon my only giving my note. 

Mrs. Min. All one as if you had been in London 

Sir H. The very same thing. 

Clack. And pray, your honour, what news is $tir- 
ring in France ? 

Sir H, Toujours gay, as s they say, Mrs. Clack. 

- Clack. I reckon there be powers of our coun 
folks there. 

Sir H. 1 suppose 80; for I saw a good many auk- 
ward people, as they say, a la bowlivards, and at ths 
Colossus; but I chose to avoid them. 
Min. Why so? I should have been ready to lea 
out of my skin at the sight of a countryman in fo. 
reign peru. 
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Sir H. Like enough, Matthew; but you are a 
hurgots, as you know; but the Doctor says, that 
un humm de quality, when he voyages, ought to shun 
ls Anglois. 

Clack. 1 hope ou left the royal family all in goad 
health, 

Sir H. Yes; Mr. te Roiy as the French say, 
boked pretty jolly and well; I saw him in one of | 
the glass cases at church, and was afterwards at his 
grand couvert, as they call it; his majesty looked at 
ne very hard; Domine thinks he was struck with 
ny figure. 

Vier. I overheard him whisper as much to the 
Duke de Tremouille. 

Clack, How long was your honour. coming front 
Paris ? 

Sir H. Two days * a night. 

(lack. Are the accommodations good on the road? 

Sir H. Their chevauxes, their horses, as the French 

all 'em, arn't quite so nimble as our'n; but then, 
o make amends, like the French, I cowrer the post 

ithout stopping; unless, indeed, to take a Slight 
has of jambunn or a hamlet. 

Clack. The country's vast pleasant, 1 reckon. | 

Sir H. La-la: Their country-folks, their phea- 
nts, as the French call em, don't seem quite $0 
dy as our'n : but they don't look upon them there 

eatures in France; mere hogs, cowshons, as they 

Je 

Mrs, Min, Why, Sure chin be Christians, as well 
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Sir H. Christians? why, so may all the world, it 
they like it; but it an't in every. body's power to be 
a gentleman born: Hey, Domine Viper? 
Viper. True, true, Sir Harry. The laws of su 
bordination are too much neglected in England; al 
is mere anarchy there; it must be at, France? 
the only spot for a gentleman. = 
Sir H. True. Why, a gentleman born may kill 
common fellow in Paris, for less money than i 
would cost an unqualified man in DW to shoo 
a hare or a partridge. | 

Viper. Right, Baronet : Poor rogues are so plen 
in Paris, there is no danger of destroying the game 

Sir H. Well said, Domine Viper I But, Madan 
Clack, what makes all your family here? Like me 
come over to be polish'd, I reckon. 

Min. Not we; we be contented, Sir Harry, 
rub on in our rust. You Anim our daught 
Jenny ? 

Sir H. Vastly well; and She promis'd to turn © 
a  devilish fine girl! 

Min. Pretty eln as to that. 

Sir H. What, I suppose you have brought be 
here, just to fashion her; give her the gout. 
Min. No, no; *tis a freak of her own: Run av 
with our *prentice, to avoid neighbour Colling, * 
Sir H. A PO. of spirit, however! | 


j . 
4 « © 


Enter LA Juonus5E. 
Ja Jeu. Monsieur, ona serdie. 


Sir H. What does he say, Domine Vida? 


yider. The dinner's on the table, Sir Harry, 


i them there people are but tradesfolks, you know, 
lo ask them to dinner? 


Viper. Why, yes, you may venture, Sir Harry: 


better than an English colony. n 


together ? 

Min. By all manner of means. 

Sir. H. Domine, you will escort Mrs, Minnikin 2 
Mrs, Clack, will you accept of my brass? [Exeunt, 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT}. 
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Sir H. Oh, oh!—Domine! it wow'dn't be decent, 


It is not minded in London; and this town is little 


Sir H. True, true. Come, good people; as we 
ne all country folks, suppose we sit down to table 
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SCENE 1 l. —A French dhe, 55 . 

ne; Mr. * Mrs, Mix NIK and Mrs. + Crack, tha 
led 

5 Mrs, Min ni /in. to 

1 TELL you, Matthew, it is all a purtence, merely * 
to keep out of our hands! Why, W Should * de hey 
in a convent? ing 
Min. Mayhap, Margery, she may ie it in her the 
head to turn nun. let 


Mrs. Min. Lord, Matthew, how can'st think off ans 
any such a thing? She nun! no, no; she's more 
| likely by half to bring people into the world, than de: 
to take any one ont on't. What say you, siste 
Clack ? | | Ph 

Clack. I am pretty much of your mind, I mus up 
confess; but we shall know more of the matter when the 
Kit Codling comes back. 2 85 

Min. D'ye think they'lt permit'n to see her? 

Mrs. Min. That, 1 suppose, will depend on hin 
self, Oh, here comes Mr. Cooling. 


Enter Coprixc. | 


Well, son, what news from the runagate? have yo 
geen her? 


THE CAPUCHIN. 
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Codl, Not I: They first shew'd-me up to a room 
with iron rails at one end, like a begging grate; and 
upon ringing the bell, there popped out of t'other 
zide the bars an old gentlewoman, drest in a blanket, _ 
with a black handkerchief over her head. 

Mrs. Min. Ves; I have heard the Papishes ke 
zuch dresses amongst thein: Who was she? 
| Codl. I took her to be one of the clargywomen - 
ek. chat belong to the place. I asked, if they had veig- 
led one Miss Minnikin into their clutches, in hopes 
to make her a Papish; At the word veigled, the old 
woman turn'd up the whites of her eyes, and with 
her hands cross her stomach, like a child that is say- 
ing her catechise, made a jaculation; I fancy, in 
the outlandish tongue; upon which, I told her to 
let me have none of her hypocrisy n but to 
answer direct to my questions. 

Clack. How rude 1. it was n an did not un- 
derstand you. 

Cod!, Understand me? yes, as well as you do: 
Pho, mun, they be all English women that be locked 
up in that church. She owned that Miss Jenny was 
there..: [+ 

Mrs, Min. She did? 

Codl. Then I asked if I could not change a few 
words with her, by way of a little discourse; they 
aid no, because why, Miss was out of order. al 
present. 

Min. A pretence; nothing else. | 
Codl. So I reckon. Then I desired the ente. 
roman is apen the hatch, and let me in doors to ses 
D 
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her, for I had a word or two for her private ea 
from her parents; upon that, the old gossop set up 
such a grumbling, called me profligate harrytick 


and wondered 1 could be $0 empiety to think the . 
ever suſſered a man to enter their doors; pon that Co 
1 told her, that if none of her complishes were more q 
handsome than she, ecod they might open their door 65 
without any great danger; ha, ha! this made the 
old one as mad as the deuse! | | 4 75 

Clack. 1 tould you what would happen, if Nee Sent C 
such a rough creature as he. x: 
Codl. No; we grew more milder at last; md She 0 

offer d to shew. her, if her father and mother woul , 
come. \ 

Mrs. Min. Then, Mather, let us go to her thiz 0 
instant! son Codling will shew us the way. that 

Codl. For the matter of that, 1 don't believe ye + 
will speed much better than me. p 

Clack. And why not? ( 

'Codl.. When 1 ask'd her, if as ha she PER ( 
ene had serusly a mind to turn to their way, Sel. - 
said she dien't make the least doubt on't 3 for a“ 

Miss had all the true outward and visible signs of 6 
inward vacation. ( 
Mrs, Min. Who have we nt 0 


Enter Father O'Doxxovan, a Copuckin. 
Coal. I don't know; a mountebank, I reckon; 9 
mayhap a man that shews sleight of hand. 

O Don. Save you, good jontlemen | | 
: Mrs. Min. No, no; it is an Englishman, I knot 
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by his tongue.—Well, went; who and what are 
ou? 
o bon. Plaise vou, I am a poor Capuchin, that 
belongs to this convent here in the town. 

Coal. Capuchin? and pray, honest friend, what 
trade is that in the French? 

0'Don. Trade! the devil a bit of a trade that it is 
By my shoul, if I had a mind to be of a trade, do 
you think I would have quitted my een in 
England? 

Mrs. Min. What is it, then, that you follow? 

O Don. It is a kind of profession, my dear. 

Mrs. Min. A profession 4 

O Don. Ay; we makes proſessions of N 
that we may be sure to want for nothing as long as 
ve live. : 

Codl. And how do you get what you want? 

0'Don. By asking it from those that can give it. 

Codl, Godso! then you are a beggar, I fancy. 

0'Don. Who? a beggar ? what the devil put that 
In your head? 

Mrs. Min. What d'ye call yourself else | 

0'Don, I am only a mendicant, honey. 

Codl, I wonders you prefer so idle a life. 

O Don. And why so? d'ye think that I would not 
rather that other people should work for me, than 
york for myself? not that I should mind working 
either, but only becaase it is so very Iaborious. 
Mrs. Min. And are folks now very charitable in / 
lis here part of the world? | 
He. Charitable! the devil of any charity's in 

| D ; 
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' Att hs honey, nme kind of  bapgnia, struct 
. among us, I think. | . 


Clack. A bargain? 

O'Don. Ay; whilst they work for us, we pray fo 
them; they take care of our bodies, and, in return 
my dear, we take care of their shouls, 

Codl. Souls! never Stir,” father, if 1 ben't one 
of their friars! 
Mrs. Min. Sure as can be; SON Codling has hit it 
Who can tell, husband, as he is our countryma 
and one of the gang, but, for a little spill of money in 
he may put us in a way to get our aun out ol « 


their clutches? i 
Min. It is but trying, hawtvere .: | FX 
Mrs. Min, And pray, good Sir, by what nam 

may we call you? ( 
O' Don, Father O'Donnovan, at your humble Sar gro. 

vice. bio 


Mrs. Min, Will you do us the oer to step a lit. 
tle this way? —son Codling, have a look-out, tha 0 
we ben't interrupted. Why, you must know, that, 
a daughter of ours has run away from her friend 
and voluns, noluns, taken shelter here in a cloister. 

O' Don. Run away from her friends? By my $hou 
that was very foolishly done! 

Mrs. Min. Now if you could put us in a way 
by hook or by crook, to get her out of the con 
vent 5 

O Don. Met hw, me? to get a parson out of 
convent? 

Mrs. Min, If you would be $0. Kind to assist 


* * 


7 1 


0'Don. Fyl. consider, woman, what you are 
aking. — 1250 4 
Min. Nay, Sir! ä Fs IX ant” 

0'Don. Upon my conscience, nere is one af the 
most blackest conspiracies broke out . Popery, 
zince gunpowder-treason. 

Mrs. Min. Patience, sweet Sir! : 

Don. To tempt one of my order to be guilty of 
acredness! | 

Mrs. Min. Indeed, gaod sir, 1 had n no such thing 
in my head. 5 

O Don. Pace, woman ! What i. is it better than sa- 
credness, to break into a convent, and take oF 
cratur out by compulsion ? 

Mrs. Min, But, Sir Ef 

0 Don, I tell you, even to force a young woman 
from thence, that is willing to lave it, is one of the 
biggest robberies that can be committed. 
p a lit Mrs. M in. My dear . - 
t, tha 0' Don. And, to extenuate the ks: kave4 is a du- 
, tuin poor young body, that flies from her parents; 
friend Wn takes refuge in the arms of the church—— 
ister. Mrs. Min. Hear mea word, reverend Sir? 
' Shou 0'Don. We shall see what the commandant wil) 
y to this business! Take my word for it, my 
iends, you will be all saaz'd in an instant, and 


name 


le sar 


a way 
ne con 
| our lives. N . 
Mrs. Min. Merey on us I—Sister Clack, try it you 


nt mollify his choler a little, or we 1 be be 
Pin the quisition direQly, . 


\ 


put of 
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(cked up in prison aboard the gallies for the rest of 
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Clack. Can you, reverend Sir, be so cruel to iow 


country- folks here — 
O Don. Pace, woman! 6 118 4 i 
Clack. Indeed they had no bad 1 ene the 'V 


only wanted to ask your reverence's Sinks, and 
meant to leave a small sum in your hands —— _ 
O' Don. Sum? do you main to insult me? Don't you 
know, woman, that we must never touch money. 
Clack. To bestow upon poor objects that want it 
but, if so be your reverence is forbidden to touch i it 
hy, to be sure, we won't dare to 
O' Don. Why, lookee, Mistress; to handle mone 
is against the rules of our order, which we dare not 
break through : If, indeed, it was put into a purs 
why, there would be no occasion, d'ye see, for me 
to touch it. x 
Clack. Brother Minnikin, have you ever a purse 
Mrs. Min. Here, here is mine, sister Clack. 
O'Don. Why, as you saam to be well-dispose 
people, and only want a little wholesome advice 
why, that, d'ye see, may alter the case. 
Mrs. Min. Nothing else, indeed, reverend Sir. 
O'Don. Why, d'ye mind me, it would not be da 
cent for me to stir in this matter; becaase why, 
ve ars monks, you know, it is our duty to brin 
over and pervert as many shouls as we can. 
Mrs, Min. True, reverend Sir; but there is nothin 
of that in the matter; the girl, Heaven knows, has 1. 
more mind to be perverted than any of us, 
O Don. How] more Sane for her! but may 
belave you ? OY | | 
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Mrs. Min. All a pretence, nothing else; she is. 
run away with an idle *prentice of ours, to avoid that | 
young man there before you. 
0'Don. Have you brought with you no ) letters of 885 
recommendation to any strangers of your acquaint- 
ance, that live in this town? : 
Mrs. Min. We know no. mortal; we have not 
been landed an hour. 1 ty 
0'Don. Becaase a little interest i in this case would 
go a great way; not but there are some of our own 
ountry folks, that live here in great credit; Per. 
ps you may have known them at home. * 
Mrs. Min. Does your reverence remember their 
ames ? 21 | 
Don. There is Mr. Ms Mak that nete z in 
e Square, one of the best- natured eraturs alive: 
e got the jail- distemper, by menden ws own trial 
t the old- Bailey. 
Mrs. Min. Poor. gentleman!  __- . 
0'Don So the judge advised him to try for seven 
ars the air of America. 
Mrs. Min. And did he reap any benefit? 
0 Don. He has put off the jaunt for awhile. 
Mrs. Min. Why $0? N 
0'Don. I don't know; they talk that that Ne is 
lin combustion at present; so being a paceable 
an, he chose to be set down here in his way, 
Mrs. Min. Dost know him, gan 
Min, Not I. | 
Don. Then there is one Squire Copywell, that 
e but Late! f 
| ut lately come over; a very fasatious, humoure 
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some man: He laid a bet with a frind of his, out o 
fun, that he would draw a bill in the hand-writing 
of Sir Timothy Tradewell, so like that the 19 85 
should pay it without hesitation. 

Mrs. Min. And did he? 

O' Don, You may say that: But, when they co 
to find out the mistake, the banker, being a erus 
dull fellow, and not understanding a res talked o 
going to law with the *squire. 

Mrs. Min. Lord bless us! how could 1 
- O'Don. Nay, I don't know, my shoul; them the A 
English have some strange maxims amongst then 
so the squire, not caring to throw away his mone 
to lawyers, chose to come and live here, rather tha 
make any more words of the matter. 
Claci. Id have done the very same thing, had 
been the squire. 
O Don. Nay, for the matter of that, you have! 
more manners men morality among yon in Eny 
land. 
Mrs. Min. How, reverend Sir! 1 thought we 
remarkable fo: | 
O Don. Pace, woman, and hold. your . 
Was there ever such ill breeding as Lord Const: 
to Sir Henry Hornheam, that lives hard by here 
Arxdres. 
Clack. Indeed, I never bent nothing about it, 
O' Don. My lord was obligated to go about his gt o 
fairs into the North for a month, and left his“ 
consolate lady behind him in London. 
Mrs, Min, Poor gentlewoman ! 
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0'Don. Upen which,-his friend Sir Henry used 
in Wo go and stay there alt the day, to amuse * dis. 
wel ert her. | 

Mrs, Min. How good- W that was in Sir 
lenry! ! 

O Don. Nay, he i his frigndabip _ fur. 
ther than that ; for my lady, as there was many 
tiohwaymen 5 footpads about, was afraid that 
eme of them would break into the house, and 80 des 
ired Sir Henry to lie there every . 
M:s. Min. Good soul! and he did, 1 dare say? 
O Don. To be sure: There is not a more politer 
jan in the world. So, hearing in the middle of the 
icht a little noise below stairs, he run'd down tg 
e what was the matter; finding all safe, in coming 
p again, he chanced to make a little mistake. ; 

Mrs. Min, How $0? 

0 Don. Instead of going to his own bed, he — 
ed into my lady's. 

(lack. That might happen very well, i in the dark. 
Don. And there falling asleep, never once 
und out his mistake 'till the maid came up in the 
orning. | 

Clack. He must have been vastly prized, to be 
re. \ . 
Mrs. Min. And, I warrant me, so was my lady. 
Don. Without doubt. But now comes the up- 
ot of all: I reckon, you suppose my lord thought 
imself much obliged to Sir Henry ? 

Clack. To be sure. 

h. Not he, by my shoul! 1575 more worse r. 
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than chat, he had the ill manners to bring an action 


against him. 1 fr 
. Clack, 2 e after Sir Harry had old him the 
story? 8 . | 


O' Don. Ay, and my lady likewise ; SO it must be pr. 
true, as you know, becaase why, hey” Coll: not co! 
both be mistaken. - 7 

Clack. There was no TINY of that. 

O' Don. So, Sir Harry, not chusing to live an 
longer amongst such under-bred people, has n 
here for his life. 

Clack. Why, as there is 20 much PP, com 
pany, it must be vast e rn here, I shoule 
think. | 
| © O' Don. You may say that; and indeed this place 
is 80 pleasant, that every day one ingenus parson o not 
other comes over to live. Upon my shoul, amongttan 
ourselves, I belave the folks on your side the wate (. 
begin to grow a little jealous, 

Clacl. No wonder. 

O' Don. Insomuch, that they dae made applica 
tion to the magistrates here to send some of thei 


forcibly back. dep 
Mrs. Min. But I dare say the French were mol M. 
politer than that. will. 


O Don. To be sure. Indeed, out of compassio 
they have compelled three or four that were poor 
return; becaase why, it coudn't be very agreeab| 
to them, you know, to live here without money. 

Mrs, Min. To be sure. 


. WS ” 
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non Don. And then, the English are . in the” 
free exercise of their religion. | 
Mrs.. Min. Oh, then they go to church > 


zt bel praying, they hang up the minister, and send the 
not congregation all to the gallies. 

c Mrs. Min. Dost hear that, Matthew Minnikin? 

O Don. So now as I was a- telling, if you can get 
any frind to speak to the governor, why, if they 
take it into their heads to restore her to you, you 
may chance to have your daughter again. 


an 
ettled 


com 


hould 
convent ourselves. 


plac O' Don. By all mains. And, aye hear, you —_ 
not mention any thing about the purse; Nom undere - 


$0N 0 
mon tand me? 
wate Clack. Your reverence need 3 fear us. 

O Don. Nay, it is upon account of yourselyes that 


speak; becaase one's charity should be private, 


pplicaWycu know; therefore, to make publication would 


* thenMtike away most of the merit. If you fail, I will 


ep to the con vent, and see what can be done. 


e moi Mrs. Min. Very kind, reverend Sir. Then, we ; 


will go after the girl to the convent directly. 


assioll C/ack. But take care what you say! you see what 


poor t 
reeabi 


a hobble we had like to have got into. | 
Mrs. Min, Never fear; I know how to behave 


ey. 


O Don. It was an odd freak of St. Francis to forbid 
5 touching of money; unless, indeed, his first fol- 
| | 1 SO, 


0'Don. No, no; if they find em preaching or. 


Min. True, reverend Sir. But, befare we 8 
dle any body, we will first try what we can do at the 
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| lowers were a parcel of pickpockets, and he thougli 
of this method to break them. But however, as the | 
| hereticks are gone, and there is no danger of giving 7 
offence, by St. Francis's lave I will examine the con- N 
tents of this purse. Stay! who have we here? 
E Draws back, 190 
Enter VIir Xx. N 
Viper. The wind is veering, and when it comes f 
fair, my old knight within will be for hying home. ( 
wards by the very first ship. Let me see: can I hit Li] 
on no scheme to give him one little squeeze more} * 


To be sure, what with tailors, traitenrs, toymen, the 
girl, and the gaming-table, my trip to Paris has J 
turm d out pretty well. One smart parting blow 1 =Y 
should be glad to | 


O' Don. Save you, good Sir! p 
Viper. Damn these bare-footed beggars! a set of + 
lazy, luþberly—You may as well shift your ground, . 
father; you will get nothing from me. . 
O' Don. Be it ever so little! we have nothing but 5 
the benevolence of good Christian peo—— Hey! 
sure it can't be! by my shoul but it is! What, * 


Doctor Viper! who expected to see you at Calais! 

Viper. Pray, honest friend, when did our acquain- 
tance commence ? 

O' Don. It is not very long standing. Come, do 
Shake your memory a bit, Doctor, and you will son 
recollett me. 

Viper. It will be to no purpose 


* 
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ght 
the 
ing 
on- 


O Don. I warrant. Surely," my dear, when you 


death hunter to the very same paper? 
Viper. Hey ! why, you can't be Phelim O'Flam ! 
0'Don. Not now; our I was about twilve months 
>, 280. 
O Don. A few murders, 
. Viper. Murders? 
me. Don. Yes; in order to pay off my lodgings 
hit Kid a couple of dozen of people, that happened to 
dre! de alive and in good health; 80 the printer would 
the BY employ me no longer. 
has Viper. I told you, O'Flam, what would happen; 
1 why, you became a perfect drawcansir; put more 
people to death than any three nn in Lon- 
don. 


et a 0 Don. What, then, Doctor Viper? sure, your 
nd, poisonous pen did more mischief than me: My dead 

men walk'd about afterwards, and did their business 
5 x if nothing had happen'd; whilst the stabs made 
FA on peoples“ good names, by your rancour and ma- 
N lice, will admit of no consclation. | 
Viper. How 1s this ? 85 

O Don. In short, my dear doctor, the only diffe- 

- doll ence between us is this; my dead men are all alive, 
We and your live men had much better be dead. 


Viper. Do you know, sirrah, to whom you are 

speaking? 
Don. You may say that] from the top to the 
bottom ; every chink and cranny my dear. 
2 3 


were the doer of the Scandalous Chronicle, was not 


Viper. What could induce you to turn Oe | 
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Viper. Pay then proper respect to my cloth. 


O' Don. What, d'ye mane it is a priest, that you WW 
"0 7 
Viper. Without doubt. Aut 

O Don. Then upon my shoul, it must be of your 00 
own ordination, like Mr. Melchizedeck. A priest! 8 
I'll wager my frock against the price of a mass, that by a 


you can't tell how many the thirty-nine articles are, 7 
Viper. An impudent, audacious 


O' Don. A priest? What, becaase you was parish- . 
clerk to the Moravian meeting- house in the Old- 
Jewry, and us'd to snuffle out their bawdy hymns to 95 
the tune of beastly ballads and jiggs! from thence 7 


you got expelb'd for robbing the poors' box 

Viper. Me? 

O Don. Then you became aivertiounent- Sticker 0 
to lottery-offices, auctioneers, stage-coaches, and 7 
mountebank-doctors; but being detected in selling 
the bills for waste paper to grocers, you got your Meg 
dismissal, you know | 
Viper. Rascal! I know? . 

O'Don. After that you turn'd owindler; and got WM / 
out of gaol by an act for the relief of insolvent debt- 
ors. 

Viper. Many honest men have vera | in the same 
situation. 

O Don. Lave hangs out if you . Then 
you became doer of the Scandalous Chronicle; 
mow'd down reputations like muck ; push'd your- 
self into the pay of lady Deborah Dripping, pro- 
duced anonymous paragraphs against her of your 
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own composition, and got paid by her for not put- 
ing them into your paper. 

Viper. Where the devil could the fellow 9 
all this story? 

O Don. Now from here; 1 suppose, you will soon 
return home as a fugitive, and pay your old debts 
by a new act of parliament. 
are. yiper. Well but, Mr. O'Flam | 
0'Don. O'Donnovan, if you plaase. So you see, 


Wi Doctor Viper, you are pretty well known; and all 
Old- your friends and acquaintance shall soon know you, 
519 is well as me, in this town, 

_ Viper. The Devil! well, but ray dear friend, what 
| can be the meaning of this; why should we two 

quarrel? 

cker O Don. Whose fault was it, Doctor, I Soy 7 

and Viper. Fault? nobody's fault: I was a little for- 
* zetful; that is all. What! we have been connect- 


ed before; and why shou'dn't we now? ours is a 
natural alliance; we are poor dose, and rich men 
are our game. 

gt o Don. For the matter of that, I have no objec, 
tion to hunting in couples. 

Viper. T hat 3 is right. Come, let us in, and drown. 
al animosity in a bottle of Burgundy, | 

O Don. 1 will wait upon you at night; but I have 
; alittle bit of business at present. 
icle; Viper. Of what kind? 

O Don. To get a girl out of a convent, and restore 
ber to her frinds and relations, 
vor Viper. A girl 
E 3 
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O- Don. Ay, the daughter of them there English, 
within. i 

Viper. Is the girl handsome 8 

O' Don, I don't know that, but she's young. 

Viper. That will go a good way. And fled from 
bis friends? 

O Don. With a lover; they say. 

Viper. Gad, a thought is just popp'd into my head, 
that, I fancy, will yield us both a good deal of pro. 
fit. 

O' Don, Of ER kind ? . 

Viper. I will inform you within. But where were 
you bound? | -. i 

O Don. To the convent. a 

Viper, Suspend your visit a while, Come with 
me; I must introduce you to a friend of mine in the 
house. But, I hope this greasy garb has not tainted 
your mind with any eoyness or qualms. 

O' Don. Not a bit; it is a convanient dress when 
one can't get any other: It suits well with the cold 
of a winter distress; but when the sun and summer 
of plenty returns, I shall shed my coat like a colt. 


04 When the devil was ill, the devil a monk would be; 
„ When the devil was well, the devil a monk was he.” 
| . [Exeunt, 


SCENE II.—4 Convent. 


Enter ABBESS and Jenny. 


Abbess, Only, daughter, consider to what tempt⸗ 
tion you are expos'd in the world, 
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sh, Jenny. * be more merit, mathes. then in me, to 
resist them. | , 
Abbess. Attacked % enemies from every quarter. 
Jenny. I am a girl of spirit, mother, and am de- 
om il termined to face them. 
| Aöbess. But they will be too powerful, child, for 
you to resist. 
ead, WY Jenny. Then, like abler officers, I must renin 
pro- 1 suppose there will be no danger of their refusing 
me quarter. | 
4bbess, Daughter, daughter, I am afraid your af- 
were Wl ſections are carnal. 
Jenny. Mother, mother, they are like other girls 
of my age. 
with il Abbess. Why won't you accept a 8 $pouse } | 
n the Jenny. Because I have found one of flesh and blood 
inted i much more to my mind. . 
Abbess. Consider, that i is a union that will continue 
for ever, 
Jenny, And do you call that a recommendation, 
good mother? 
Abbess. The other, child, must be finally Is | 
| dy death. 
be; Jenny. Like many of my countrywomen, perhaps, 
ie.” WI mayn't have patience to tarry altogether so long. 
xeunt, Mut come, mother, 1 can, 1 believe give a good guess 
t your meaning: You have a notion that I should 
ring a pretty good fortune to this spe use of your re- 
ommendation ? 
Abbess. True, daughter. 
mpta·¶ Jenny. To which, as 1 never heard of any chile. 


when 
> Cold 
mer 
It. 
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dren produced by this unaccountable union, you will 
succeed? Now I must tell you, I ha'n't a farthing of 
ortune. i 

Abbess, Daughter 

Jenny. I am entirely ie upon Funke who, 
I am positively sure, won't part with a farthing to 
you. He give any thing to your church, as you call N dir 
it? why, he's never so happy as when he « can rob our 
own vicar at home of his dues. 

Abbess. What, Es have you no separate 
portion? | 

Jenny. Not a doit, 

Abbess. And your father $0 fixed an berktiea as you 
have described him ? 

Jenny. Hates a Papish worser than poison. 

Abbess, Well, child, as I find you have no imme. 
diate call to the veil, I shall at this time press it no 
further: Your best way will, I think, be to return 
to yaur father, : 

Jenny. Not quite so soon, if you pleyce. I have 
told you what induced me to leave him; now, if yo 
will screen me from his pursuit, till I can otherwis 
dispose of myself, tho! 1 am not rich, I have a fe 
guineas here that will thank you. 

Abbess. Why, as the compelling a daughter ( 
marry is a profarfation of one of our sacraments, | 
am bound in duty, if I can, to prevent it. Abb, 

Jenny. 1s it? gad, I like that part of your cre tr: 
well eg 
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of Enter a Nw. 


Nun. The father and mother of that amiable child 
are now at the grate. 
Jenny. Lord, good. mother, what chall I at 
Abb:ss, Let them know, she shall attend them 
directly. x LExit ws 
Jenny. How, mother b | 
Abbess. Fear nothing! if they insist on the alive 
rate you hence, urge an affection you feel for our faith, 
nd that you wish to wait here for our ghostly in- 
Struftions ; in such a case, this is a secure Ay 
you from the secular arm. 
Jenny. 1 understand you, good mother! khan 


ho, 


call 
our 


nme⸗ | SCENE III. Tie Grate, -1 


it no 
eturnW:er Mr. and Mrs. MixxIkIx, Mrs. CLact, and © 


CoDLING, 


Min. This jade is the plague of our lives! | 
Mrs. Min. Peace, Matthew! by rough means we 
all gain nothing, I am sure; let us try what a 
tle mollification will do. Son Codling, keep out 
| sight, if you please. | 
hter ( | Di POLOS 216] 
ents, | Enter the ABBESS and JENNY. | 
Abbess, This, I presume, is the person you want. 
r cee rs. Min. Ves, Mistress, this is the party, indeed. 
ce, Jenny, how could you be $0 naughty, child, 
run away from your father and me? LO 


Min. Yes, and to consort with a parcel of Pap—— 


— 
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Mrs. Min. Peace, Matthew! there be good and in! 
bad of all sorts, as they say. 1 
Min. True; and I warrant hey hel make choic jud, 

of the worst. . 
Mrs. Min. Well, but, come, Matthew, it is neve your 


too late to repent, 

Clack. True, sister; and I dare say, my niece i 
ready to return back with us, and will do eve 
thing we can desire her. 

Jenny. I am sensible of the respe ct and duty I ow 
to my parents—— _ 

Mrs. Min. Very well said, child! it is a long! i 
that has no turning. 

Jenny. And shall way be ready to \ whey thei 
commands. 

Min. Do you hear, Mistress ? then open the door 459 
and let her come out. 

Jenny. P ardon me, Sir; that cannot be, ranc 

Min. Why not? Min 

Jenny. Because a much more important duty dM; s! 

tains me. 
Min. And pray what pretty duty may that be! * 

Jenny. This pious and reverend lady will tell yo 

Min. Come, Mistress, let us have it then. 

Abbess. Your daughter, son, by a miraculous opt 
ration, has had her eyes opened to the perilous pati Mn, 
in which she was straying. 

Min. Ves, yes, she has e long enough, 
be sure em 

Abbess. And has bogged our advices to direct! 
in the road, 
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n In. And if she takes it, it twill be the first time 
md in her life. 
Abbess. Say not 0, son; you! are too nh in a. your 
NIC judgment. 5 
Min. To come to the 8 will she wires the 
young man WE have provided? | | 
Abbess. She has e a better match for her- 
lf. | 
Min. The devil the has what, a tprentce-boy 
that wants two years to be out of his time? 
Abbess. Son, I don't comprehend * you. 
Min, Dick Drugget, I mean; as arrant 2 scape- 
e | K 
Abbess, Son, I know no such person as Drugget. 
Min. What, hie has chang'd his name, 1 suppose, 
ince he* came over ! like enough. 5 
Abbess. Son, we err, I believe, as to the person' 
e spouse your e wishes to webs is _ 
fancis. 
Min. Saint Francis? who the devil! is he? whay, | 
as She pick'd up a Frenchman already? like 
ough : But if that be the case, Mistress, you may 
re my serviee to Mr. Saint Francis, and tell him 
Shall never touch a single penny of mine as long 
he lives. 
Albess. Saint Francis stands in need of no e 
Mn, He is so rich? so much the better for he. 
d you may over and above tell him, notwith- 
ding she looks so demure, that he could not 
e met with such a A obstinate, pe- 


ty d 
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1s pal 


u gh, 


rect hi 


Y 


60 THE CAPUCHIN, | AR IL 


remptory vixen, if he had searched all the country 
round. 
Abbess. Saint Francis will notwithstanding, che. 


'rish the dear child in his bosom. | | A 
Min. Will he? then, if the dear child don't kick” 
his guts out in less than a month, she is confound- 2 
edly altered! But come, Mistress; mayhap, we = | ich 
find friends here, although we be strangers: Wel = 
a f 


see if there be no laws against kidnapping othe 

folks' children away 
Abbess. You grow men, son; we must leaye 

vou. 

Min. In ee now I would have e 


corpus'd her out of your hands in an hour! 5 
Abbess. Daughter, pay your reverence to your e 
lations! Lenny curtsies, and retires from thi the 
grate, with the Abbess. the! 


Min. An hypocritical slut! And harkee, Mistres i Von 
before I goes, I will tell you a bit of my mind: Not 
withstanding your whining and canting, and sanc 
tified looks, I don't think you are a bit better tha 
you should be, d'ye see me; and, if the truth un 
known, you are a little better, I believe, than ; 
old matchmaking bawd |! 

Mrs. Min. Matthew, consider where you are! hay 
a care what you say! 

Min. Prithee, woman, be quiet! losers have lea 
to speak in all countries, I hope. 

Mrs. Min. And of what use is your speaking? 

Clack. True, sister. But come; let us go to tl 
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) WM Gorernor, as the friar advised us; perhaps he may 
put us in a way. . 

Mrs. Min. Right, sister. Come, Matthew, there 
no time to be lost. 
Nin. Lost? we had better leave her to her own 
icked ways: she will find that punishment een 
inthe end. 
Mrs. Min. But she is our daughter, Matthew, you 
now; let ns do our duty, however. | 
Min. Well, well! Come, son Codling ! 
Codl, I'll follow you, father, when 1 have made. 
n obserwation or two, to put into neighbour Index's 
ower,—** The clargywomen in these parts don't 
use any linen; and instead of doing like our'n, 
they wear their woollen smocks over the rest of 
their cloaths. Nota Bene, if they can catch any 
young womgn into their clutches, they locks them 
up in dens like wild beastesses, that are kept in 
the Tower,” LED 8 e 
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ACT i. ScRNE I. | 


O'Donnovan, Sir HARRY HawmreR, and View Ml j.; 


at a table with wine and glasses. ( 

| + 

| Vir ins EH will 

Wuar, then, you know her, Sir ner . 0 


Sir H. From a child z and a sweet little rose- bud i g 
she was! by this time, she is in full bloom, no doubt / 
Viper. You seem to express yourself with some ar 
dour and warmth, as if you felt a fancy for this fin 
delicate flower. 8 
Sir H. Pho, pho! what ch have 1 to get th 


| possession? 81 
Viper. 1 don't know that; a little contrivance, u V. 
the help of a friend, have brought. more unlike 8: 


matters to bear. 

Sir H. Why, Domine, if you would lend your 
* vistance, there might be some hopes, I confess. 

Viper. Of me, Sir Harry, you are always Secure 
But in my old friend here, you will find a more ab 
assistant. 

O Don. You are plaised to compliment dear Do 
tor Viper. Unless you are greatly fallen off, 
turning bachelors into husbands, husbands into cu 
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olds, and ain into mistresses, there was not a bet- 
ter practitioner within the bills of mortality. 

Viper. My dear inonk, a truce to Oe compli- 
ments. 

O Don Oh, the devil a bit of a compliment! 

Viper. Well, well, you are always too kind to 
your friends: But upon this occasion, your ane 
ledge of this country 

O Don. That, indade— | 

Viper. And, above all, the virtues of that frock, 
will stand us in excellent stead. | 

0 Don, Why, to say n 1 know but litle clap it 
i good for. 

Viper. Well, shall we wats its assistance? 

O Don. You may say that. | 

Viper, If this scheme suceeeds, knight, it will de 
you immortal honour in England ; your intrigue at 
Paris was a fine preparation. | 
Sir H. Do you think that is generally known? 
Viper. In the mouth of every mortal. | 
Sr H. Ay? that is lucky indeed! But how shall 
re bring this business about ? 
Viper. Nothing so easy. Flam is, you know, de- 
red by the family, if they can't succeed themselves, 
d get the girl out of the Convent. 
Sir H. True. 
Viper, That design is a uflcient prooques: for visit- 
pz the girl. 
Sir H. Can't be a better. 
Viper. . As there is little probability that he 
mould Prove) with Miss to return to her father and 
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mother, let him pretend to have an interview with 
the young fellow KEE favourite, who lies conceale 
in the town. 
Sir H. Well? 
Viper. That, moved to companion 6 by: theirtende 
attachment, he is determined to lend his aid ti 
accomplish his wishes. 
O Don. By this mains, a little spill will by gained 
from that quarter too - ee he the $hiners 
Eye think? 
Viper. 1 warrant she is not come here peed 
That he is ready to conduct her where her lover lie 
hid, and lend his ministry to finish his business. 
O' Don. I am but a lay-brother, yon KHW. 
Viper. Nor I neither : But, for all that, I would 
scruple to tack together twenty couple a-day. 
Sir H. I don't doubt it. 
© Don. That, to be sure, is an answer. 
Sir H. But how does all this concern me? 
Viper. I was coming to that. When the monk h: 
got possession of Miss, what prevents him iro! 
bringing the girl to my lodging? where, instead 0 
her swain, she will be agreeably e to encoun 
ter Sir Harry. 
Sir H. It is a very fine plot, to be sure: But, Do 
mine, suppose the young thing should be Skittish 
and not quite approve of the change ? 
Viper. We must leave you to settle that busines 
but, from your dress and address - 
O DPon. In trot, she must be more than waman, t 
refuse such a figure. 
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with Viper. A few presents in hand, and vast promises 
ealei upon returning to England - 
Sir H. And you think she will comply? _ 
0'Don, Oh, never faar; she will melt in a mo- 
ment? 
Viper. Besides, at worst, Flam and I shall 8 near 
you ; and if a little compulsion should be required 
inet C Don. Is it à rape that you main? upon my shoul, 
nner; Doctor Viper, you are after ziepping before me a good 
daal in mischief. 
vided Viper. A rape! as, no; nothing hikes it, dear Flam; | 
er lied only a little compulsion, to give the lady an apology 
8. tor following her own inclinations. Hey, Sir Har- 
| y! what are your sentiments upon the occasion? 
uldn' Sir H. Should like it of all things in the world! 1 
| am quite agog till I—How pretty it will be, to see 
the poor thing pout, and snivel, and sob, and 
pat me, and cry I warrant, „Go, you naughty 
mung!“ - But is not there some danger? won't their 
magistrates, their pobieys as they "_ it here, take it 
1 fro amiss? 
tead 0 Viger. Oh, no; a gentieman dns does whatever he 
ncoun Wl pleases: Besides, it is but astep cross the Channel, and 
there, you know, we are safe. 
it, Do Sir H. True, true. . 
cittis Viper. And, upon second thoughts, let things turn 
out as they will, 1 think it will be right, at your 
ines il time of life, to report it a rape; it will do your vi- 
racity and vigour a good deal of credit, 
nan, . Sir H. Will it ? 
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stick still in my troat. 


- 


Viper. To be sure. A rape, and upon a nun too, 
for so we must call her; it will shew a noble con. 
tempt for decency, religion, and virtue, and can't 
fail recommending you to all people of spirit. 

Sir H. I should think so: How one improves by 
one's travels! Why this would never have come in. 
to my head, had I stay'd in the city. 

Viper. Oh! fy! never; that air is too foggy. 

Sir H. I used to be a little fractious now and then; 
but that! lord, that's nothing at all ! 

Viper. Oh, no merit in that; the natural conse- 
gence of your food and your foe. Mi 

Sir H. But you will take care to paragraph me well 
in the papers; for if it should not be known, oy 

Viper. The main point will be lost. Never fear! 
in my old paper, I still keep a place open: That ao 


time may be lost, I will send it to-night. 


Sir H. I can't help laughing, to think how my 
old friends, in Portsoken and Dowgate, will stare 
when they comes to the artir le. 

Viper. Ready to burst with envy, I warrant — 
Well, O'Flam, you know: your part set off as soon 
as you please. 

O' Don. Upon my shoul, Doctor viper, ti are 
a few scruples and qualms that begin to rise in my 
stomach. TE 

Viper. Zounds, man, gulp ' em down then as fast 
as you can. 

O' Don. Upon my conscience, they won't go; they 
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Viper. Hark'ee, Flam! Would not a little aurum 
potabile. a small decoction of gains, remove the 
obstruction? . 

O Don. Why, to daal freely, Doctor, 1 wok upon 
it there is some small danger in what we are about. 
Now, as to you two, you are but birds of passage, 
you know; and being well winged, can take on 
flight whenever you Plaase. ; 

Viper. Well? | 

0'Don. Now, as to myself, tho! I am at ods kilee; 
e- et for all that Lam but a stranger; and being, be- 
| sides, as bare as a doard, it is but raasonable that 
well I Sir Harry should spare me some of his feathers, that 
1y— Wl may, in case of need, carry me out of 2 shot, * 
ear! I know. 

t no Sir H. By all manner of means. 
Viper. But how shall we manage it! The rules of 
my wur order are so very severe as to money! I be- 


tare I leve I had better receive it; and if you should 
Want—— 


t— O Don. No, no, Doctor; you are a good casuist, 
soon and have silenced most of my scruples: Besides, at 
confession to-morrow, it is but lumping Ne this wih 

e are my other transgressions. | | 
Viper. Sir Harry! 

Sir H. Oh, by all manner of means; hives 

Viper. Throw it into his cowl. | | 
0'Don No, no; I can concaal it very well in my 
leeve.—He might have knocked against the other, 


erhaps; and that would not have been CN 
dacent, 
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Viper. Well, well; all obstacles being removed, 
dispatch, my dear Flam, as soon as you can. 

O Don. 1 sha'n't neglect them. I must go to ves- 
pers. — But, Doctor Viper, as you are a conscienti- 
ous man, and one of the cloth, don't. vou think it 
would be right to have a few prayers put up, for cer- 
tain persons, who have in n some ran. 
affairs ? 

Viper. Why, it mayn't be amiss, | 

O Don. The community, you know, is abrayscon. 
sidered upon these occasions. 

Viper. Oh, I dare say Sir Harry mai scruple> 

Sir H. Not in the least. But, to say truth, the re 
verend father has drawn me dry for the present. 

Viper. Oh, you may be soon supplied in the house. 
Come, I will advarce: Here, here! 

O' Don. And in passing by the trunk for the poor, 
if I was to drop in something handsome, you know, 
it might draw down a blessing upon our design. 

Sir H. Domine, give him the whole purse! 
O'Don. I shall have great pleas ure in sarving 80 
pious a man. Save you, gentlemen ? [ Ext, 
Sir H. A Shrewd sensible fellow this en let 
me tell you. 
— Piper. Ves, yes; he knows what he's about. 
: Sir H. But, Domine, after the business is finish'd, 
how shall we dispose of the girl? 
Viper. Restore W to her friends, and make ita 
merit. 
Sir H. But if sbe Should turn out coy, i com- 
. of ill usage: ä 


OW; 


let 
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e ita 


com- 
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Viper. We must impute it to spite, as by your | 
means she is deprived of her lover. 

Sir H. That, indeed—But will they believe i it? 

Viper. Believe it! Flam and L will swear to the 
fact. 
Sir H. That indeed But who awe we  heret 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. MixNIEIN and Mov: nter 8 


Oh, Mrs. Clack ! what success have you had? 

Clack. Came away just as we went; the young 
jade whines about fasting and penance like a Me- 
thodist teacher, and talks of embracing _— as 
if he was a peer of the realm. 

Min. She poverty? 'tis all a pretence; it is some 
body else she wants to embrace. . 

Sir H. Why, Domine and 1 ave been ig our 
nodd les together. 

Clack. Vour worship is tail kind! 
Viper. Sir Harry has employed a priest here in this 
town; perhaps you have seen him? | 
Mrs. Min. D'ye mean us reverence with the long 
beard he a 

Viper. The same. The friar is just dispatch'd to 
the convent; and as the great point is to get the girl 
out of their ctutchead he is to persuade her that she 
i to be conducted directly to Drugget. 

Mrs. Min. But, instead ot that, he is to bring her 
to us? 

Viper. No, no; that wool be too Supt! to Sir 
Harry Hamper ; . as a friend to the family, 


FI. 
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will teach her her duty, and hat she owes to her WF he 


' friends. I 
Clack, That will be very kind i in his honour, I's 
Sir H. 1 shall spare no means, Mrs. Clack, io or 
5 her submit. He 


Mrs. Min. But Ihope his 1 won't oo things Wl th 
to extremes; 3 for 458 BROW, Matthew, she still is 
our child. 

Min. tn Sir Ha has dennis 1 | 
more difficult task than he is aware of: The young MW th 
plut4s so headstrong and fractious, that my old friend Wl th 
will figd it out of his power, if she naue obgti» 
nate, to make her comply. _ | gn 

. Sir H, Well, well; it is but nevi, ebnen Yi 

Piber. You will take care to be in the house if ve th 
should want you. Come, Sir Harry, we must hie 

home, to o wait for the monk. int 
| | [ Exeunt Sir Sama and Viper. ¶ ca 
© Clack. Sabi good folks, who can tell but his ho- de 
nour may omras this job? 
Min. I can't say I have any great ben pi 
My old friend, when he liv'd amongst us, wat il 
never over-famous for his powers of persuasion; Wl © 
and I can hardly hag Nan age has iraprov'd his 
| — = 5 Lens 


. 


* Street. 


Enter Dicx Duo r. 
Dick, It is impossible for me to quit this town, 
and leave my dearest Jenny behind me; there my 
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heart's treasure lies hid, and there,. spite of myself, 

I am carried by an irresistible impulse. To see her, 
I suppose, is impossible; and equally difficult to give 
or receive any intelligence.  Hush I must hide. 
Hey! no, sure] yes, it is Jenny herself! but who 
the deuse can it be that conducts her? 


Tater Gene and it, 


O Don. The house is hard- by, at the other end of 
the town; and stands alone, between the inn and 
the snuff-shop. 

Jenny. Your goodness, my Ps . to a poor 
unfortunate victim, I want words to acknowledge. 
. Your self. denial and mortified yy place you above 
f we {Wl the reach of any pecuniary f 
t hie O Don. My sweet pretty cratur! in acts of charity, 

indade, to folks poorer than we are, if any such 
iber. can be found, we are always plaas'd to convey any 
s ho- Wl donations. 
| Jenny. 1 shafl think myself happy to assist so 
ions. pious a+ purpose (feels for ler purse ). Bless me! 
wl not that my dear Dicky, who stands there at the 
sion; corner? 
d his O Don. Dear Dicky! who the devil is he? 
reunt. Jenny. The very ih to whom you were going | 
fo convey me. : 

O Don. Pho, pho! how can that be? bs why, 
I left him at home; and how can he be in two places 
at once ? unless, indade, he had wings. 


town, BI Jenny. His i impatience, L * made him fol- 
re m low you hither, 
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; O'Don. Pon take his impatience! But I tell you, 
Miss, it can't be; ure Wy 14 never saw that 
parson before. | 
Jenny. But I have, and 3 can't 0 1 
must run to him, father; for 1 know it is he. © + 
O Don. Is it? Then my best way is to run from 
him as fast as I can. [Exit | 
Jenny. Dicky i wo 
| Dick. My dearest Jenny! this oh ar unexpected 
pleasure indeed · But who was that with you? 
N Jong: bo. honest father you sent to add 
Diel. Met T have neither seen nor ee to a 
Un 8 


Jenny. No! * - 
Dick. No. This is some plot of your n, to 
get you into their clutches. 


Jenny. Perhaps so. But where, can we got ve 
you secur'd no retreat? 
Dick. How could I, my love? as 1 hadn't the 
smallest hopes of—But here comes the priest again, 
and somebody with him; let us turn down this 


street, and avoid him. | 8 


r 0 bas oran and 3 : 


O hon. There, there they go! | 

Viper. I see, I see. A fine girl, as T live! too 
nice a tid-bit for an apprentice, or my musty old 
knight: I'll try if I can't secure her myself.—O'Flan! 
you know Bet Bonnet, the milliner's girl, that lived 
with me in London? : 
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O Don. You may say that. 
Viper, When 1 went with the knight, I left her in 


my lodgings in town; step to her this instant, 


3 Well? 

Viper. Explain to her the W of Hamper, 
convey her to him as Minnikin's daughter; she 
knows well enough how to assume the airs of a no- 
vice. But there is hardly time to instruct her. Ten 
to one, too, this blockhead will make some damn'd 
blunder or other. —O'Flam 1 

O Don. Well? 

Viper. Upon second thoughts, you had best un- 
dertake this business yourself. * 

O Don. What d'ye main? 
Viper. Pass yourself on the knight as the party. 
O' Don. What, me, for old Minn 8 daughter? 

Viper. AY. 

O' Don. Oh, lave off! I shall be ausily taken for a 
lovely lass, to be sure. 

Viper. Why not? he must be in the dark, to exe- 
cute his own intentions, you know. 

O Don. That is true. But how shall I hide my 
voice? he may see that, you know, without the help 


of a candle; besides, I am told I bare: a small twist 


in my tongue. 

Viper. Oh, as to that, Hamper is no eritic in dia 
lects; besides, say little, and soften your tones as 
much as you can. 

O' Don. But if he should turn out too familiar, 
what will I do then, Doctor Viper? 

Fijer, It will be easy enough to repel any vio- 
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4 
lence from a man of his age. Besides, I will think 

of some expedient to bring you speedy relief. 

O Don. Well, well! upon my shoul, after all a 

there is a good daal of fun in the fancy. . 

Viper. You are to take him for Drugget, you 
know. : ˖ 

U Don. No bad match for my linsey-woolkey, 

Viper. Oh, à truce to your wit now, and dispaich, 

1 beseech you. 0 ö 
O' Don. I go, I go. Exit. 2 
Viper. They are either hioused, of must return | 

back again, this is no thoroughfare. Oh, here 6 they g 

tome: _ . | 

Enter Drcky and ſenxy. = 

1 am glad 1 have met with you. Come, come! ! r 

| hav'n't a moment to lose. | | 
Jenny and Dicky. Sir! y 
Viper. That rascally priest is gone for the guard; . 

you will have a file of musqueteers Nets: in a mi- N 

fiute, 
Dick. What have I done ? = 


Viper. Done! don't you know, that to steal 2 
girl from à convent in this country is a Capital 
crime? 

Dicky. Sir, as I hope for merey, I am innocent! 

Viper, Innocent! besides, a priest to accuse you 
won't they find you together? is not that proof 
enough of your guilt? In a word, I know your wholt 
story; I pity, and am ready to serve you. 
Jenny. Good Sir, what can we do? 
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Viper. You hav'n't a moment to lose: Rus to the 
port, throw yourself into the first vesssel you see, 
and make for England as fast as you can. 

Dyck. And what must become of Miss Jenny ? 

Viper. Leave her to my care; I am well known in 
this town, and can conceal her with ease. | 

Jenny. But, Sir, how—who—— 


Viper. Oh, Child, be n my 


motive is solely compassion: Besides, my cloth is 3 
zuffcient security. 


Dick. Cloth? perhaps the gentleman is a chews 


[— 
Viper, Hush ! that must not be known where we 
are, 


Jenny. Qn that sacred character 1 can safely 
. 

Viper. We lose time! a truce to your pegrets, and 
your raptures; I will soon bring you together, I 
warrant. That way leads to the quay. Come, ans, 
t is but a step to my house. 


Jenny. This wonderful ©5CapF I owe to your good» 
ness, 


Vi ther. I could do no less, as a Christian. [Exeunt, 


4 Chamber, darkened, 


Sir HARRY HAurER alone. 


Sir H. Miss will soon be here, I suppose. Well, 5 


after all, for improving the mind, and removing 
feli prejudices, there is no country like France; 


No 1 our young folks of fashion turn out euch | 
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fine fellows, ecod Here she is, I believe. No.— 
A lad who comes over here at nineteen or twenty, 
may well pick up all the pretty accomplishments, 
when I, at seventy, in less than three months, have 
learnt to game, whore, despise my own country, 
laugh at religion, and, as far as inclination will go, 
am ripe and ready for any frolic or fun. Well said, 
old Harry! After all this, my young mistress in 
London can't refuse me, I think; the devil's in her 
if I hawn't done enough to convince her that I have 
scowered off all the sneaking sniveling cit, and am 
as profligate as if I had been born a—Hush ! the 
door opens. l 


Enter O'Doxnnovan. 
O' Don. Sir Harry! 1 
Sir H. Well? "5 7 
O Don. Are you sure you are e there? 
Sir H. Without doubt. | 
O' Don. And alone? 
Sr H. Yes. 
O' Don. And no lignt? 
Sir H. Don't you see: 
O' Don. I didn't know * you 8 have a candle 
concaaled. 
Sir H. Where? in my 3 ; 
O' Don, Come, Miss, you may enter. [Ext 
Jenny. (within,) Hands off, you rude ruffian ! 
Sir H. What the deuse noise are they making ? 
Jenny. What, are they all dead in the house! no 
creature to lend-me assistance ? 
Sir H. What can this mean? 
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- Jenny. Or have you all conspired to betray me? 
7 For Heaven's sake, some Christian body 

3, Mrs. Min. (within.) It is * daughter's voice, 
E Here, house 


Min. C within. Zounds, break down the doorl 
Mrs. Min. Which room are they in: 
Min. The noise came from this; 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. MixNIk IN, hs, Grant Co. 
10 EL, O'DONNOVAN, and CODLING. 
Min. Have you seen any thing of my daughter, 
dir Harry? 5 
Sir H. Your. daughter. 
Jenny. Unhand mel This door too is locked, 
What, will no mortal come to me ? 
Mrs. Min. There she is. 
Min. Let me come! [Breaks cher the door, 


Enter JexNy. 

Jenny. Protect me, save me | 

Mrs, Min. It is her. Look up; Jenny) don't you 
know us, my child? 

Jenny. My mother? Oh, Madam! 

Mrs. Min. Recover your fright; you are now out 
of danger. What has been the matter, my love? 
= Jenny. The greatest villain, the greatest monsterl 
ww Min. Who? what? 

Jenny. First got me into his power, by the pre. 
tended sanctity of his character 
22 Min. Well? 
| Jenny, Finding his delusive offers rejected, =” 
G3 
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ceeded to Zinnen, when my cries brought you to 
my aid. 

Min. This is some parle von a they don 
mind a rape or a robbery here. 

Mrs. Min. Not they; Lord send us safe to Old 
England, say I! 

Min. Come out here! let us hs a peep at your 
muns, Mounseer, if you please. (Pulls out Viper.) 
Hey! who the devil Why, this is Sir Harrys 
Domine Viper! 

Omnes. Sure enough! 

Min. His tuterer, as sure as a gun! But who the 
deuse is he, Sir Harry ? 

Sir H. Heaven knows! 1 pick'd him up bank in 
| this town. 

Mrs. Min. Some vagaboning feller, I warrant, 

Min. The rascal won't make a reply. ome, 
Fas who and what are you? 

Viper. What right have you to enquire? 

Min. Your villainous attack on my daughter gives 
me a right; and before we part I will know. _ 

Viper, Will Four: Then * it of those that will 
tell you. ; 

- Min. What, can 8 

Clack. Perhaps his reverence here may; for he 
seems to know most of the folks in the town. 

O' Don. Me? I know nobody out of the convent. 
I belaave I had better shaar off; for perhaps by- 
and-bye they may take it into their heads to make 
some enquiries after me of myself; and, for the pre- 
sent, it will be more convanient to drop the ac- 
quaintance. | [ Exit, 
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Min. But, what the deuse, can nobody give us an 
account who he is? Where's landlord? ; 
Col. You seem all Strangers to. this honest gentle 
man. 
Id Min. Oh, this N is somebody Pe belongs 
; to the town. Why, = if you could give 1 us some 
ur information 
3 Col. Nay, I can't would the honour of his acquaint- 
2 ance, nor, from the account of his countrymen, 

should I be very ambitious to make it. 
Min. Ay, like enough; and pray, Sir, who 
he Col. The various particulars of his history would 
be rather too tedious at present: thus far I may 
in venture to say; his residence here is not a mere 
| matter of choice. | 


Viper. Is the preferring the genial climate of 


ne, France, to the fogs of your favourite isle, any great 
matter of wonder? In short, 1 like neither your 
country nor people. 
ves Col. For which you have Subtdese very good rea- 
| sons: But believe this as a truth, Master Viper; no 
vill man ever yet deserted his country, unless he had 
been first by his country deserted. 
Viper. You are very partial, Colonel (for I know 
he you), considering England as a spot to which: you 
can never lay any claim, 
ent. Col. Why not? | 
by- Viper. Wasn't your father a rebel? 
ake Col. True. F 


pre- Viper. And are not you an officer in the service of- 
ac- France? 
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Col. I was; but my present royal master, above 
the narrow prejudice of punishing the principles of 
parents in their unfortunate offspring, has accepted 
my service, and restored my 1 to the rights of 
their country.” 

Clack. Well sad! 

Sir H. Ay, and wa done too! to reclaim by is, 
mency, is the noblest victory a monarch can gain 
over his subjects. 

Min. But what can we do with this fellow? is thery 
no method of punishing such a—— 

Col Let him alone; a-gentleman of his particular 
turn can't long escape the prying eyes of the police 
in this town; and I promise you they shan't want a 
key to his character. 

Sir H. But, Colonel, I begin to suspect that 1 too 
have been bit by this Viper; couldn't 1 stop him, 
just to make him account for 

Viper. Stop me? you had best take care of your- 
self: You forget a few obligations of yours 1 have 
in my pocket; which, as I find you are quitting. this 
country, 1 Shall endeayour to > ook better Secured: 

Exit. 


Sir H. Now there i is a rascal! | 

Col. How came you to place any tackdetice in a 
man without the smallest recommendation ? 

Sir H. Lord, who could suppose that a country- 
man would impose upon 

Col. Your countrymen? the very last people, un- 
less they are well known, you should trust or che. 
rish in France. 
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Adt III. 
Sir H. And why $0? 


Col. The necessity they lie under of chifiing their | 
quarters is, with but too many of them, their only 


reason for crossing the channel. 


4 


Min. Indeed? 


Col. And I will venture to say, without the con- 


currence of some of these gentry, no considerable 
fraud has ever been committed upon our young 
giddy travellers in this part of the world. 

Codl. Vast curus indeed! that shall go into my 
journal. Obserwation: The French who rob and 
cheat the British subjects i in Paris, are all of them 
English.” 

Mrs. Min. Ay, ay; all birds of a feather. Let ug 
go home and leave them, as fast as we can, Well, 
Jenny, I hope there is an end of all thy vagaries: 
Thee seest what premunirers thy wilfulness had near 
brought us into. 4 

clacl. Nay, sister, don't press the girl for the 
present: Let Mr. Codling continue his courtship; 


and in time, I warrant, the girl will comply. 


Codl. Why, father in-law that was to have been, 
it seems to me, and to say truth, from the samples 


| have had, before 1 Settles I should like to see a 


litle more of the world. 

Min. Nay, Master Codling, you may do as you 
lt; nobody wants to compel you. 

Mrs. Mm. For the matter of that, if Dick Drug- 
get's friends are inclined, they are well to pass in 
the world; and who can tell, in the end, but one 
match may be as good as the other? 
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I linz it is the best step yu take. For my part 
I have made up my mind: part with my shop, 
voyage round the warld for the rest of my life, and, 
| like other great travellers, communicate my © ober. 


wnions, fu the good of my county, 
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